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A. 


THE 


ATCHIEVEMENTS 


OF THE SAGE AND VALIANT 


DON QUIXOTE. 
FARI II. BOOR III. 


CH A FP. AHN, 


 Gizving an Account of the Manner in which Sancho 
Panza took Prſſeffion of his Iſland, and began 
his Adminiſtration. 


O THQU! perpetual explorer of the antipodes, 

torch of nature, eye of Heaven, and agreeable 
motive tor wine-cooling jars, Thymbrius here, Phce- 
bus there, archer in one place, phyſician in another, 
father of poetry, and inventor of muſic ; thou who al- 
ways rileſt, but never ſetteſt, although thou ſeemeſt to 
fet. Thee I invoke, O ſun! by whoſe aſſiſtance man 
is by man engendered; thee I implore, that thou 
would'ſt favour and enlighten the obſcurity of my ge- 
nius, and enable me to write with preciſion an account 
of the great Sancho Panza's adminiſtration: for, with- 


out thy aid, I find myſelf lukewarm, feeble, and con- 
fuſed. 


To begin, then: Sancho, with his whole retinue, 


arrived at a town containing about a thouſand inhabi- 
tants, one of the beſt in the duke's poſſeſſion; which 
they told Sancho was called the Iſland Barataria, 
either becauſe the name of the place was really Barataria, 
or becauſe he had very cheaply purchaſed the govern- 
ment,* When he reached the gates of the town, which 
was walled, the magiſtrates came torth to receive him, 
the bells were ſet a ringing, and the inhabitants, with 
expreſſions of univerſal joy, conducted him with vaſt 
A 2 pomp 
* Barato, ſignifies cheap, 
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4 DON QUIXOTE. 

mp to the great church, in order to return thanks to 
8 for his ſafe arrival; then, with ſome ridiculous 
ceremonies, they delivered to him the keys of the town, 
and admitted him as perpetual governor of the Iſland 
Barataria. 

The equipage, matted beard, corpulency, and dimi- 
nutive ſtature of the new governor, furniſhed food for 
admiration to every body who did not know the juggle 
of the contrivance; aye, and even to thoſe acquainted 
with the myſtery, who were not a few. In fine, they 
carried him from the church to the town hall, and 
placing him upon the bench, the duke's ſteward addreſſ- 
ed himſelf to the governor in theſe words; * It is an 
ancient cuſtom in this famous iſland, my lord governor, 
that he who comes to take poſſeſſion of it, is obliged to 
anſwer ſome difficult and intricate queſtion that ſhall 
be put to him, and by his reſponſe the inhabitants feel 
the pulſe of their new governor's genius, according to 
which they rejoice or repine at his arrival.“ While the 
fteward pronounced this addreſs, Sancho was contem- 
plating a number of large letters written upon the wall 
that fronted his tribunal, and as he could not read, he 
defired to know the meaning of that painting on the 
wall. In that place, my lord,” replied the ſteward, 
is written and recorded, the day on which your ex- 
cellency has taken poſſeſſion of this iſland ; for the in- 
{ſcription runs, On ſuch a day and ſuch a month, Signior 
Don Sancho Panza took policii:vn of this iſland, and 
long may he enjoy the government thereof.“ And 
whom do they call Don Sancho Panza ?* ſaid the gover- 
nor. Who, but your exccllency ?* anſwered the 
ſteward ; „for this iſland never law any other Panza 
than him who ſits on that tribunal.* Take notice, 
then, brother,” replied Sancho, that Don belongs not 
to me, nor did it ever belong to any of my generation. 
Simple Sancho is my name; ſo was my father called, 
and ſo my grandfather ; and they were all Panzas, with- 
out addition of Don or Donna; and I begin to imagine 


there are as many Dons as ſtones in this itland ; but no 
more 
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DON QUIXOTE. 5 
more of that: God knows my meaning; and perad- 
venture, if my government laſts above three days, I 
ſhall weed out theſe Dons, which, trom their ſwarms, 
mull be as troubleſome as vermin, But pray, Mr, 
Steward, proceed with your queſtion, which I ſhall an- 
ſwer to the beſt of my undericauding, whether the townſ- 
men ſhould repine or not repine.” 

At that inſtant two men entered the hall; one in the 
habit of a labouring man, and the other a taylor with 
ſhears in his hand, who, approaching the bench, My 
lord governor,” ſaid he, this countryman and I are 
come before your lordſhip about an affair which I am 
going to explain. This honeſt man comes yeſterday to 
my ſhop—tor, {aving your preſence, I am an examined 
taylor, God be praiſed ! and putting a remnant of cloth 
in my hand, “ Gaiter,”* faid he, “is there ſtuff enough 
here to make me'a cap?” I, having handled the piece, 
replied, „ Yes.” Now he ſuppoſing, as I ſuppoſe, 
and to be ſure it was a right ſuppoſition, that I wanted 
to cabbage part of the ſtuff, grounding his ſuſpicion on 
his own deccit, and the bad character of us taylors, 
dchred I would fee it there was enough for two caps; 
and I, gueſling his thoughts, anſwered, “ Ves. And 
fo my gentleman, perſiſting in his firſt and evil inten- 
tion, went on adding cap to cap; and I proceeded to 
anſwer Yes upon Yes, until the number increaſed to 
te caps. This very moment he called for them; and 
when I produced them, he not only refuſed to pay me 


for my work, but even demanded that I ſhould either 


reſtore the cloth, or pay him the price of. it.“ Is this 
really the caſe, brother?“ ſaid Sancho. Yes, my 
lord," replied the countryman; „but I beg your lord- 
ſhip would order him to ſhew what ſort of caps he has 
made. With all my heart,” cried the taylor; who 
immediately pulling out his hand from under his cloak, 
produced five ſmall caps fixed upon the tops of his four 
fingers and thumb; ſaying, Here are the five caps 


which this honeſt man defired me to make; as I ſhall 
anſwer to God and my own conſcience, there is not a 
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6 DON QUIXOTE. 

ſcrap of the ſtuff remaining; and I am willing to ſub- 
mit the work to the intpection of the maſters of the 
company.* All the people in court Jaughed at the 
number of caps, and the novelty of the di{pute, which 
Sancho having conſidered for a few moments, * Me- 
thinks,* ſaid he, this ſuit requires no great diſcullion, 
but may be equitably determined out of hand: and 
therefore my determination is, that the taylor ſhall lote 
his work, and the countryman forfeit his cloth; and 
that the caps ſhall be diſtributed among the poor pri- 
ſoners, without farther hefitation.” 

If the ſentence be afterwards paſſed upon the herdſ- 
man's purſe excited the admira ion of the ſpectators, 
this deciſion provoked their laughter: nevertheleſs, they 
executed the orders of their governor, befofe whom two 


ere 


old men now preſented themſelves, one of them having | 


a cane, which he uſed as a walking-Haff. The other | 


making up to the governor, * My lord,” {aid he, © ſome 
time ago, I lent this man ten crowns ot guid, to oblige 


and aſſiſt him in an emergency, on condition that he | 


ſhould pay them upon demand; and for a good while 


I never aſked my money, that I might not put him to | 


greater inconvenience in repaying than that which be 


felt when he burrowed the tum; but as he ſeemed tc | 
negle&t the payment entirely, I have demanded the 


money again and again, and he not only refuſes to re 


fund, but alſo denies that IT ever lent him the ten! 


crowns; or, if I did, he ſays, he is ture they were 1 
paid: now, I have no witneſſes to prove the loan, no. 
the evidence of the re-payment, for indeed they neva 
were repaid. 1 entreat your lordihip to take his oath ; 


and if he ſwears the money was returned, I here fer- 
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give him the debt, in the preſence of God.“ What 
have you to ſay to this charge, honeſt gaffer with tie 
ſtaff?* ſaid Sancho. My lord,“ replied the ſenic, 
4 ] confeſs he lent me the money; and tince he leave: 5 
the matter to my oath, if your lordihip will lower you 7 


rod of juſtice, I will make aſſidavit, that J have cane 
and truly returned, and repaid tac {um I burrowed.” 
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DON Quvixorx. 7 
The governor accordingly lowering his wand, the de- 

fendant defired the. plaintiff to hold his cane until he 
ſhould make oath, becauſe it incumbered him ; then 
laying his hand upon the croſs of the rod, he declared 
that the other had indeed lent him thoſe ten crowns 
which he now demanded ; but that he, the borrower, 
had returned them into the lender's own hand, and he 
ſuppoſed he dunned him in this manner, becaute he had 
forgot that circumſtance. This oath being admini- 
ſtered, the great governor aſked what farther the cre- 
ditor had to ſay to the allegation ot the other party. 
And he anſwered, that duubtleſs the defendant had 
tpoke the truth; for he looked upon him as an honeſt 
man, and a good Chriſtian; and that as he himſelf muſt 
have forgot the particulars of the payment, he would 
never demand it from thenceforward. Then the de- 

fendant, taking back his cane, and making his obeil- 
ance, quitte«| the court; while Sancho, ſeeing him retire 
in this manner, and perceiving the refignation of the 
plaintiff, hung down his head a little, and laying the 
tore-finger ot his right-hand on one fide of his noſe, 
continued in this muſing polture tor a very ſmall ſpace 
of time: then, raiſing his head, he ordered them to call 
back the old man with the ſtaff, who had retired : he 
was accordingiy brought before Sancho; who ſaid to 
him, * Heneſt friend, lend me that ſtaff; I have occuſion 
for it.“ With all my heart, my lord, replied the 
chler, reaching it to the judge: then Sancho took and 
delivered it to the plaintiff, ſaving, © Now, go your 
ways, a God's name! you are fully paid.“ How, my 
lord !* ſai «> the old man, © is this cane then worth ten 
crowns of Gold?“ Tes,“ replied the governor, 
« otherwiſe I am the greateſt dunce in nature: and now 
it ſhall appear, whethor or not I have a noddle ſutficient 
to govern a whole Eingdom.“ So laying, he ordered 
the cane to be broke in public; and when, in conſe— 
quence of his command, it was fpht aſunder, ten 
crowns of gold were found in the heart of it, to the 
atonilhment ef all the IPeétators, who locked upon 
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8 DON QUIXOTE. 
their new covernor as another Solomon. When he was 
aſked how he could conceive that the money was in the 
cane, he anſwered, that ſeeing the deponent give his 
ſtaff to the other party before he made bath, then hear- 


ing him declare that he had really and truly returned the 


money; and laſtly, perceiving that after his depoſition 
he took back the ſtaff, it came into his head that the 
money was concealed within the cane. And in this 
inſtance, we fee that governors, though otherwiſe 
fools, are ſometimes directed in their deciſions by the 
hand of Gecd : betides, Sancho had heard ſuch a ftory 
told by the curate of his village, and his memory was 
ſo tenacious, in retaining every thing he wanted to re- 
member, that there was Not {ſuch another in the whole 
iſland. Finally, the two old men went away: the one 
overwhelmed with ſhame, and the other miraculouſly 
repaid ; the bye-ſtanders were aitoniſhed ; and he whole 
'rovince it was to record the fayings, actions, and con- 
duct of Sancho, could not determine i in his own mind, 
whether he ſhould regard and report him as a ſimpleton, 
or a ſage. 

This ſuit being determined, a woman came into 
court, holding faſt by a man habited like a rich herdſ- 
man, and exclaiming with great vociferation, © Juitice, 
my lord governor, Pjuſtice | which, it I find not on 
earth, Iwill go in quelt of to heaven! My lord go- 
vernor of my foul, this wicked man has forced me in 
the middle of a field, and made uſe of my body as it 
it had been a dirty dithclout : : alack, and a-well-a-day 
he has robbed me ot that which I had preſerved tor 
three and twenty years, in ſpite of Mpors and Chrii- 
tians, natives and foreigners; and. have I, who was 
always as hard as a cork- tree, maintained my virtue 
entire, like a ſalamander in the midſt of flames, or 
wool among brambles, to be handled by the clean hands 
of this Robin Goodfellow ?? «© That mutt be enquired 
into,“ ſaid Sancho, © whether the gallant's hands be 
clean or no.“ Then turning to the man, he aiked what 
he had to ſay to the complaint of that woman? To 
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DON QUIXOTE. 9 
this queſtion the culprit replied, with great perturba- 
tion, My lord, Iam a poor herdſman, who deal in 
ſwine, and this morning went to market, ſaving your 
preſence, with ſome hogs, and the duties and extor- 


tions, and one thing and another, ran away with almoſt 


all they were worth; and fo, in my return, I lighted 
on this honeſt damſel on the road; and the devil, who 
will always meddle and make, and have a finger in 
every pye, yoked us together. I paid her handlomely ; 
but ſhe, not ſatisfied, laid faſt hold on me, nor would 
ſhe quit her hold antil ſhe had brought me hither: ſhe 
alledges I forced her; but, by the oath I have taken, 
or am to take, ſhe lyes; and this is the whole truth, 
vithout the aft crumb of prevarication.“ Then the 
governor aſked if he had any money about him; and 


when he owned he had a leathern purſe with twenty 


ducats in his boſom, Sancho ordered him to pull] it out, 
and deliver the whole to the complainant. The man 
obeyed this command with fear and trembling ; the 


woman received this money, and making a thoutand 


curtſics to all the by-ſtanders, prayed God would pre- 
ſerve the life and health of my lord governor, who took 
2 ſuch care of damſels and orphans | in neceiiity. So fay- 
ing, ſhe went away, holding the purſe with both hands, 
though not before ſhe had examined the contents. 
? Scarce had ſhe quitted the court, when Sancho ſaid to 
the herdſman, who ttood with tcurs in his eyes, ſend- 
ing his heart and many a long look after his purſe, 


222 et 


« Harkye, friend! go after chat woman, and take the 
purſe from her, either by fair means or force, and bring 


it hither to me.“ This command was not impoſed upon 
one that was either deaf or doating ; for he darted like 
lightning, in order to put it in execution : while all 


the ſpectators waited in ſuſpence to ſee the iſſue of the 
4 
. 


ſuit. In a little time the parties returned, but more 
cloſely engaged, and clinging taſter together than be- 


fore; ſhe, with her petticoat tucked up, and the purſe 
4 


in her lap; and he ſtruggling, to no purpole, to take 
it from her; ſo vigorouſly did the defend her acquiſition, 


cryug 


— 


— —— —-—. 
— — 
— 


—— — — — — — 


— 0 
— —ẽ —ũ—ä— 


creatures! 


— — 
— 


10 DON QUIXOTE. 
crying aloud, * Juſtice, m the name of God and his 
Take notice, my lord governor, of tlie 
impudence and preſumption of this mifcreant, who, in 
the very face of the people, and the middle of the ſtrect, 
wanted to rob me of the purſe which I received by your 
Has he taken it from you, then?“ 
© Taken it from mc!* replied the 
wench ; © I'll ſooner part with my life than with my 
purſe. I ſhould be a precious ninny indeed ! other- 
guiſe cats mult ſcratch my beard, and not ſuch a pitiiul 
muckworm as he. Pincers and hammers, mallets and 
chiſſels, ſhould not tear it out of my clutches; no, 
not the claws of a lion; my foul and body ſhall rather 
be tore aſunder.* It is even fo,” {vid the man; © 1 
ſubmit as the weaker veſſel, and ewa I have not ſtrengten 
enough to recover my purie.” He quitted her accord— 
ingly. Then the governor ſaid to the woman, * Come | 
hither, my virtuous and ſpirited dame; let me lee thy 


purſe.“ Which, when ſhe delivered it, he reſtored to | 
the man; and turning to the wench, who was 


{414 the governor. 


too 
forceful to be forced, * Sifter of mine,” quoth he, it 
ou had exerted the ſame vigour and perieverance, or 
even halt ſo much, in preſerving your chaſtity, as you | 
have ſhewn in defending tlie purie, the force of Hercules 
would not have forced you. Be gone, 1-God's name! 
be gone, I ſay, with a vengeance, and never more ap- 
pear in this ifland, or within fix leagues of it, on pain 
of receiving two hundred ſtripes. Be gone immediately, 
you chattering, ſhameleſs impoſtor!“ The woman, 
terrified at his menaces, ſneaked off, hanging her head, 
and diſcontented ; and the governor ſpoke to the man 
in theſe words: * Honeſt friend, get you home with 
your money, in the name of God; and unleſs you are 
inclined to loſe it again, from hence forward avoid 
all temptations to yoke with any woman whatſoever.” 
The herdiman thanked him as ſheepiihly as he could, 
and went away, and the audience were {truck with 
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admiration afreſh, at the judgment and deciſions ot 
their new governor 
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DON QUIXOTE. 117 


recorded by his hiſtoriographer, was immediately com- 
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* municated to the duke, who waited for the account with 


the ut moſt impatience. 
But here let honeſt Sancho reſt a little; for we are 
ſummoned in all haſte by his maſter, who is greatly 


| diſturbed by the muſic of Altifidora, 


CHAP. MV. 


* Of the dreadful Conſlernation, and catiiſb Concert, to 


ewhich Don Quixote was expoſed, in the courſe of the 
examoiured Altiſ:dora's Amour. 


E left the great Don Quixote wrapped up in thoſe 


cogitations that were juggeſted by the muſic of 


the enamoured damſel Altihidora. With theſe compa- 


| nions he ciept into bed; but, as if they had been fleas 


and vermin, they would not ſuffer him to.{icep, or in- 


| deed enjoy a moment's repoſe, eſpecially when rein- 


forced with the reficcuon of his wounded ſtecking. 


[But as time is fo light and nimble, that no rub can 
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retard his career, he galloped along upon the hours, and 
| ſoon uſhered in the morning, which was no {uoner be- 


held by the knight, than he forlook the gentle down, 
and being the reverle of lazy, dreſſed bimfelf in his 


ſuamoy ſuit. He put on his travelling bots te conceal 


the misfortune of his tole ; threw his ſcarlet cloak over 
his ſnoulder, calcd his head in a green velvet cap trim- 
med with ſilver, lung his trulty hanging tword in his 


buff. belt, took up his large rotary, which always de- 


pended from his wriſt, and with great port and fo- 
lemnity went forth into the hall, where the duke and 


duchels, already dreſied, fiayed tor him. As he paſſcel 


[through a gallery, he perceived Aliftdora, and the 
zother maiden her friend, who Rood waiting for his ap- 
pearance; and he was no looner beheld by the love-fick 
damſel, than ſhe pretended to faint away; while her 


J 


companion received her in her arms, and with all pofli— 


bie diſpatch began to unclaſp her boſom. The knight 


eing her fall, approached the place where they were, 
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lay ing, © I kiow MWlence thele accidents proceed.“ 


And 


12 DON QUIXOTE. 
And the companion replied, I do not know whence ; 
tor Altifidora is the healthieſt damſel of the whole fa— 
mily, and I never knew her ſo much as fetch a ſigh from 
the firſt minute of our acquaintance. III betide al! 
the knights-errant in the world, if they are all fo {hy 
and ſcornful. Signior Don Quixote, I wiſh your wor- 
ſhip would leave the place; for this poor girl will no! 
come to herſelf while you ſtand here.“ To this en- 
treaty the knight replied, © Be ſo good, Madam, as to 
order a Jute to be left in my apartment; and, at night, 
I will, to the beſt of my power, conſole this unfortunate 
damſel: for a ſpeedy explanation in the beginning, 15 
often an effectual cure for thoſe who are indiſcreetly in 
love.“ So ſaying, he went away, that he might not be 
obſerved in conference with the damſels; and icarce was 
he gone, when the ſwoor.ing Altiſidora coming to her- 
ſelf, {aid to her companion, „It will be requiſite tv 
leave the lute; tor, doubtleſs, Don Quixote intends t« 
entertain us with muſic, which cannot be bad it he; 


the performer.“ Then they went and gave an account | 
of what had paſſed, and in particular of the lute, to 


the ducheſs, who was rejoiced beyond meaſure, and 
concerted with her lord and her women, how to execute 
another joke which ſhould be more merry than mii- 
chicvous. This being accordingly contrived, they wit! 
great glee waited for night; and it came poſting along 
in the ſame pace that brought in the day, which theu 
graces ſpent in ſavoury di{courle with Don Quixote. 
On this day the duchels really and truly diſpatched one 
of her pages, who acted the part of the enchanted Dul- 
cinea in the wood, to Tereza Panza, with her huſband's 
letter, and a bundle, which he had left on purpoſe to 
be ſent home; and the meſſenger had particular ordets 
to bring back a circumſtantial detail of every thing 
that ſhould pa's between him and the governor's lady. 

This ſtep being taken, and the hour of cleven at 
night arrived, Don Quixote found a lute in his apart- 
ment; this he tuned, and having opened the window, 
perceived people „ alking below in the garden: he im- 
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DON QUIXOTP. 13 


* mediately ran over the ſtrings of his inſtrument, making 


as good a prelude as he could; then hemming and clear- 
ing his pipes, he, with an hoarſe, though not untuneful 


voice, lung the following ſonnet, which he had that very 
day compoſed. 
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OVE, with idleneſs combin'd, 
Will unhinge the tender mind; 

But to ſew, to work, to move, 
Will exclude the force of love. 
Blooming maids that would be married, 
Muſt in virtue be unwearied : 
Modeſty a dow'r will raiſe, 
And be trumpet of their praiſe, 
A cavalier will ſport and play 
With a damſel frank and gay; 
But, when wedlock is his aim, 
Chuſe a maid of ſober frame. 
Paſſion kindled in the breaſt, 
By a ſtranger or a gueſt, 
Enters with the riſing ſun, 
And fleets before his race be run, 
Love that comes ſo ſuddenly, 
Ever on the wing to fly, 
Neither can or will impart 
Strong impreſſions to the heart. 
Pictures drawn on pictures, ſhew 
Strange confuſion to the view: 
Second beauty tinds no baſe 
Where a firit has taken plare. 
Then Dulcinea Kill ihall reign 
Without a rival or a ſtain; 
Nor ſhall fate itſelf controul 
Her ſway, or blot her from my ſoul : 
Conſtancy, the lover's boaſt, 
l' maintain, whate'er it coſt, 
This my virtue will rehne ; 
This will ſtamp my joy divine.“ 


So far had Don Quixote proceeded with his ſong, 


vhich was overheard by the duke and duchels, Alti- 
VOL. V. — x B 


ndora, 


14 DON QUIXOTE. 
ſidora, and almoſt all the people in the caſtle, when all 
of a ſudden, from the top of a corridore immediately 
above Don Quixote's window, came down a cord to 
which above a hundred horſe-bells were tied; and after 
theſe was diſcharged a whole ſackful of cats with ſmaller 
bells faſtened to their tails. Such was the noiſe occa- 
ſioned by the tinkling of theſe bells, and the mewling 
of the cats, that even the duke and ducheſs, who 1n- 
vented the joke, were terrified and contounded, and 
Don Quixote aſtoniſhed and diſmayed ; eſpecially when 
two or three cats chanced to enter his window, and 
courſed up and down through his apartment, which 
ſeemed to be haunted by a whole legion of devils; for 


they extinguiſhed the lights, and ran to and fro, endea- 


vouring to eſcape, while the rope with the large bells 
was lowering down and pulling up inceſſantly ; ſo that 
the greateit part of the people in the family, who were 
ignorant of the ſcheme, liſtened with fear and admira- 
tion. Then Don Quixote ſtarting up, and unſheathing 
his ſword, began to fence with the window, exclaiming 
aloud, Avaunt, malignant enchanters! avaunt, ye 
wizzard crew! for I am Don Quixote de La Mancha, 
againſt whom your whole power and malice ſhall not 
avail.* So ſaying, he laid about him among the cats, 
which had entered his apartments; and they ſprung to- 
wards the calement, from whence two of them made 
their eſcape ; but the third, finding itſelf hard preſſed 
by the valour and back ſtrokes of the knight, flew at 
his face, and laid faſt hold on his noſe with its teeth 
and claws. The pain of this aſſault affected Don 


Quixote in ſuch a manner, that he began to roar with | 


valt vociferation, which being heaxd by the duke and 
ducheſs, who gueſſed the cauſe of his cries, they ran 
inſtantly to his chamber, which they opened with a 
maſter key; and lights being brought, they found the 


poor knight endeavouring with all his ſtrength to diſ- 0 


engage the cat from his viſage. Seeing the unequal 
fray, they made haſte to part the combatants; when 
Don Quixote called aloud, Let no man part us; but 

| 4 leave 
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DON QUIXOTE. 15 
leave me hand to hand with this dæmon, this wizzard, 
this enchanter; and I will make him ſenſible of the 
difference between him and me, who am Don Quixote 
de La Mancha.“ The rat, however, without minding 
his threats, ſtuck faſt to his noſe; but, at length, the 
duke tore it away, and threw it out at the window; 
ſo that the knight remained with his face like a ſieve, 
and his noſe in no very found condition; though he was 
very much diſſatisfied, that they would not ſuffer him 


to finiſh the engagement he had ſo obſtinately maintained 


1 with that felonious enchanter. 


Oil of Aparicio was immediately fetched, and Alti- 
ſidora herſelf, with her ſnowy hands, applied the bal- 
ſam, ſaying in a low voice, as ſhe bound up his wounds, 
© All thele miladventures befal thee, hard-hearted 
knight, as a puniſhment for thy cruelty and diſdain; 
and God grant thy ſquire Sancho may forget to ſcourge 
himſelf, that thy ſo much beloved Dulcinea may never 
be diſenchanted, nor thou enjoy her as a wedded wife; 
at leaſt, during the life of me, by whom thou art 
adored.* To all this apoſtrophe Don Quixote anſwered 
not a word; but, heaving a profound ſigh, laid himſelf 
along in his bed, and thanked their graces for this in- 


++ ſtance of their concern; not that he was afraid of ſuch 
a a cattiſh-enchanting and bell-ringing crew, but on ac- 
count of the kind intention they had manifeſted in com- 

ing to his relief. As for the duke and ducheſs, they 


left him to his repoſe, and went away extremely ſorry 


try and ſolicitude. 


for the unfortunate iſſue of this joke; for they did not 
think Don Quixote would have ſuffered ſo terribly by 
the adventure, which coſt him five days confinement in 
his bed, where he was engaged in another ſtill more 
diverting, which, however, the hiſtorian will not at 
preſent recount, that he may return to Sancho Panza, 
who proceeded in his adminiſtration with equal pleaſan- 


B 2 CHAP, 


| * 
16 DON QUIXOTE. 


py CHAP. XV. 
Containing a farther account of Sancho's Bebawiour in 
his Government. 


PHE hiſtory relates, that from the town-hall Sancho 


Panza was conducted to a ſumptuous palace, in 
the great hall of which was a royal table, moſt elegantly 


furniſhed. When the governor entered, the waits - 


{truck up, and four pages came forth and preſented him 
with water for his hands, which he received with great 
ſolemnity ; then the muſic ceaſing, he took his place at 
the upper end of the table, which was accommodated 
with one ſeat only, and a cover for himſelf alone: while 


cloſe by him ſtood a perſonage, who afterwards proved | 
to be a phyſician, with a rod of whalebone in his hand, 


They removed a very fine white cloth that covered the 
fruit and a great variety of diſhes. One who looked 
like a ſtudent, ſaid grace; a page tucked a laced bib 
under Sancho's chin; and another perſon, who acted 
the part of ſewer, ſet a plate of fruit before the go- 
vernor; but ſcarce had he ſwallowed a mouthful, when 


the doctor, touching the ſaid plate with his wand, it was 
ſnatched trom him in a twinkling: the ſewer preſent- | 
ed him with another diſh, which the governor reſolved top 


prove; but before he could finger or taſte it, the plate 


being alſo touched by the wand, one of the pages con- 
veyed it away with incredible diſpatch, to the amaze- 


ment of Sancho, who, looking round him, aſked if he 
muſt be obliged to eat like a juggler, by flight ot 
hand! 

To this interrogation he of the wand replied: ©* My 
lord governor muit, in eating, conform to the uſe and 
cuſtoms of other iſlands where governors reſide. I, my 


lord, enjoy a falary as phyſician to the governors of this 
iſland, ard take more care of their health than of my 
own; ſtudying night and day, and conſidering the go- 
vernor's conſtitution, that T may be able to cure him, 
in caſe he ſhould be taken ill; but the principal part ot] 
my office is to be preſent at his meals, where I _— ; 
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DON QUIXOTE, 17 
him to eat what TI think will agree with his complexion, 
and reſtrain him from that which I conceive will be 
hurtful and prejudicial to his ſtomach. I therefore or- 
dered the fruit to be removed, becauſe it is dangerouſly 
moiſt ; and likewite commanded the other diſh to be 
conveyed away, becauſe it is extremely hot, as con- 
taining a number of ſpices which create thirſt, and co- 

ious drinking drowns and deſtroys the radical moiſture, 
which is the eſſence of life.” By that way of reaſon- 
ing,“ ſaid Sancho, that therediſh of roaſted partridges, 
which ſeems to be very well ſeaſoned, will do me no 
harm.* To this hint the phyſician replied : Of theſe 
my lord governor ſhall not eat while there is breath in 
| my body.” And pray for what reaſon?” ſaid the go- 
1828 © Becauſe our maſter Hippocrates, the north 
ſtar and luminary of phyſic, expretsly ſays, in one of 

his aphoriſms, “ Omnis ſaturatio mala, perdix autem 
f that is, All repletion is bad, but that with 
| partridge worſt of all.“ If that be the cafe,” ſaid 
Sancho, good Mr. Doctor, pray examine all the meſſes 
on the table, lo as to point out that which will do me 
| leaſt harm and moſt good, that J may eat without fear 
of conjmation ; for, "by the life of the governor, and 
| as God ſhall prolong it! I am ready to die of hunger; 
and to deny me victuals, even though Signior Doctor 
| ſhould preſcribe faſting, and ſay a thouſand things in 
its praile, will, inſtead of preſerving my health, de- 
| prive me of my lite entirely.'—* Your lordſhip is very 
much in the right,* replied the phyfician : * and to be- 
gin, I would not have you touch thele ragoo'd rabbits, 
| becauſe they are a ſharp haired food: of that veal, in- 
! deed, you might pick a little, it it was not roatted a 
i la daude but as it is, touch it not.? The diſh that 
| ſmokes yonder,* ſaid Sancho, ſcems to be an ella po- 
I drida, and conſidering the variety of ingredients of 
1 which thele o//as are compoſed, ſurely I cannot fail to 
5 light on ſomething that will be both ſavoury and whole- 

ſome.—“ 4½% t!“ cried the phytician, far from us be 
ſuch a thought. There is not a more pernicious nutri- 
8 B 3 ment 


18 DON QUIXOTE, 
canons, rectors of colleges, and country weddings ; but 
let them never appear upon the tables of governors, 
where elegance and neatneſs ought to reign. The rea- 
ſon is clear; at all times, in all places, and by all the 
learned, ſimple medicines are more eſteemed than tho: 
that are compound: for in the firſt, no miſtakes can be 
committed; whereas, in the other, numberlets errors 
may take place, in the quantity and proportion of the 
ingredients; but what I would adviſe my lord gover- 
nor to eat at preſent, in order to preſerve and corroborate 
his health, is about a hundred confected wafers, and a 
few thin ſlices of quinces, which will fit eaſy on his ſto- 
mach, and aſſiſt digeſtion.” 
Sancho, hearing this preſcription, threw himſelf back- | 
wards in his chair, and ſurveying the phyſician from 
head to foot, aſked, in a grave and ſolemn tone, What 
was his name, and where he had ſtudied ?* To this“, 
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queſtion, the other replied, I, my lord governor, am 
called Doctor Pedro Poſitive de Bode-well,“ native of 
a place called Snatchaway, on the right hand between 
Caraquel and Almodobar del Campo; and I took my 
doctor's degree at the univerſity of Oſſuna.“ To this 
declaration Sancho replied, in a rage, Hark ye, then, 
Mr. Doctor Pedro Politive de Bode-ill, native of Snatch- 
away, which is on the right hand as we go from Cara. 
quel to Almodobar del Campo, graduate of Offuna, 
get out of my preſence this inſtant, or by the body 
the ſun! I will ſnatch up a cudgel, and beginning with 
you, employ it in ſuch a manner as not to leave a phy 
ſician on the whole iſland; of thoſe, I mean, who ar: 
ignorant fellows... As for the learned, virtuous, and 
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diſcreet members of the faculty, I will place them oF 
my head, in token of reſpect, and honour them as things 
divine, But, I ſay again, be gone, Doctor Pedro 
| Poſitive, Þ 
* The Spaniſh name is Pedro Rezio de Aguero; which 
together with Tirte Atuera, the place of his nativity, | 
have tranilared into Engliſh, that the humour may be bet 
ter underſtood, 
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DON QUIXOTP, * 
Poſitive, or poſitively I will take up this chair on which 


I fit, and make immediate application to your ſkull ; 
and, ſhould I be called to account for it, when J reſign 
my government, I will exculpate myſelf by proving 
that I have done ſervice to God, in ſlaying a wicked 


phyſician, who was a ſcandal to the commonwealth. Let 


me have ſomething to eat, therefore, or take back your 


government; for a poſt that will not afford victuals, is 
not worth a peaſe cod. 

The doctor was frightened at ſeeing the governor in 
ſuch a paſſion, and was going to ſnatch himſelf away 
from his preſence; when, at the very inſtant, their ears 
were ſaluted with the noiſe of a polt-boy's horn in the 
ſtreet; and the gentleman ſewer going to the window, 
informed the governor that there was a courier arrived 
from my lord duke, with ſome diſpatches .of impor- 
tance. Accordingly the meſſenger entered the hall, 
ſweating, with marks of conſternation in his counte- 
nance; and taking a packet out of his boſom, delivered 
it into the hands of the governor, who gave it to the 
iteward, with orders to read the ſuperſcription, which 
ran thus: To Don Sancho Panza, governor of the 
iſland Barataria, to be delivered into his own hand, or 
that of his ſecretary.” Sancho hearing the direction, 
© Who is my ſecretary ?* ſaid he. One of the people 
who were preſent, anſwered, I am ſecretary, my lord; 
for I can read and write, and am a Biſcayan.—“ Nay, 
with that addition,“ ſaid Sancho, © you might be {ecre- 
tary to the emperor himſelf: open this packet, and ſee 
what it contains.” The new-born ſecretary obeyed the 
command; and having peruſed the contents, told his 
excellency, it was buſineſs for his private ear. Then 
Sancho ordered every body to quit the place, except tne 
ſteward and gentleman ſewer : accordingly the reſt re- 
tired, with the doctor at their head: and the lecretary 
recited the letter to this effect— 


J have received information, Signior Don Sancho 
Panza, that certain enemies of mine and ef the land, 
intend 


20 DON QUIXOTE. 
intend one of theſe nights, to give you a furious aſſault, 
you will therefore be vigilant and alert, that they may 
not find you unprepared, I ani likewiſe informed, by 
truſty ſpies, that tour perſons in diſguiſe have entered 
the town, with intention to take away your lite, as they 
dread the extent of your abilities : be upon your guard, 
therefore, examine every perſon who comes to ſpeak 
with you, and taſte nothing that comes in a preſent. | 
will take care to reinforce you, ſhould you ſtand in need 
of aſſiſtance; meanwhile, you will act in every thing 
according to the good opinion I have of your under- 
derſtanding. Your friend, 
The Duke, 
From my caſtle, Auguſt 16th, 
at 4 in the morning.” 


This epiſtle overwhelmed Sancho with aſtoniſhment, 
which the reſt pretended to ſhare 3 and turning to the 
ſteward, What is to be done,* ſaid he, and that im- 
mediately, is to confine Doctor Poſitive in a dungeon; 
for if any body has a deiign to take away my lite, he 
is the man; aye, and by the moſt pitiful, and worſt ot 
all deaths; namely, hunger.“ 'T rue” replied the gen- 
tleman ſewer; and, in my opinion, your lordſhip 
ought not to eat any of the victuals now on the table 
tor they were a preſent from certain nuns; and, as the 
ſaying is, The devil ſkulks behind the croſs.” * That 
is a truth not to be denied,” ſaid Sancho; „but, in the 
mean time, let me have a luncheon of bread, and about 


four pounds of raiſins, which cannot be poiſoned : fer 


really and truly, I cannot live without eating; and it 
we mult be prepared tor thoſe battles with which we are 


threatened, at leaſt let us be well fed; for the ſtomach 


ſupports the heart, and not the heart the ſtomach. 
You, ſecretary, mult write an anſwer to my Lord Duke; 


and tell him his commands ſhall be obeyed to a tittle. 
You ſhall likewiſe make my compliments to my Lady 
Ducheſs, beſeeching her in my name, to remember to 
fend an expreſs, with my letter and bundle, to my wife 
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DON QUIXOTE. 41 
ereſa Panza; in ſo doing ſhe will lay me under great 


obligation, and I ſhall take care to be her humble ſer- 
Fant to the utmoſt of my power. 
may thruſt in a How d'ye to my maſter Don Quixote de 


By the bye, you 


a Mancha, that he may fee I am not of an ungrateful 
Jeaven; you may, as a faithful ſecretary, and honeſt 
Biſcayan, add what you ſhall think proper, and moſt 
At preſent, take 
away theſe things, and let me have ſomething to eat; 
and I ſhall manage any ſpies, murderers, or enchanters, 


that may preſume to attack me or my iſland.” 


# Here he was interrupted by a page, who, coming 


into the hall, told him there was a countryman without, 
who wanted to ſpeak with his lordſhip upon ſome buſi- 


ineſs of the utmoſt importance. *© Thoſe people of bu- 
fineſs are ſtrange fellows," ſaid Sancho; © is it poſſible 
they are ſo ignorant, as not to ſee that this is not a 
proper hour tor the tranſaction of buſineſs? Mayhap 
they think we governors and judges are not made of 
fleſh and blood, and therefore require no time for re- 
freſhment, any more than if we were created of marble. 
As I ſhall anſwer to God! if my government holds, 
(though I begin to perceive it will not be of long du- 
ration) I will fit upon the ſkirts of more than one of theſe 
men of buſineſs.“ At preſent, tell that honeſt man to 
come; but firſt of all, take care that he is not one of 
the ſpies or murderers.* © There is no occaſion, my 
ford, anſwered the page; for he ſeems to be a ſimple 


— a ao 


Foul, and either I am very much miſtaken, or he is as 
Fhoneſt as a well-weighed loaf.” 


* While we are preſent,” 
aid the ſteward, there is nothing to fear.“ Mr. 
ISewer,* ſaid Sancho, now that Doctor Pedro Poſitive 
is not here, might not I eat ſomething ſubſtantial, even 
though it ſhould be nothing better than a luncheon of 

Jbread and an onion ?* This night your ſupper ſhall 


make amends for the defect of dinner, ſo as that your 
lordſhip ſhall be perfectly well pleaſed, and ſatisfied,” 
. replied 

The original Penga en pretixa, ſignifies, I will put in 
my girdle, 


22 DON QUIXOTE. | 
replied the ſewer. * God grant I may be ſo !* quot} 
the governor. 

At that inſtant the countryman entered the hall, of: 
goodly preſence, and indeed one might have ſcen thi 
he was an honeſt ſoul, even at the diſtance of a thou 
ſand leagues. The firſt thing he ſaid, was, © Whict 
of all this company is my lord governor?* WII 
ſhoul be governor,” replied the ſecretary, but he why 
fits in the chair?' © Then, I humble myſelf befor 
him, ſaid the peaſant ; who, falling on his knees} 
begged leave to kiſs his lordſhip's hand. This requcſi 
however, Sancho would not grant; but ordered him t: 
riſe and explain his buſineſs. Accordingly, the coun| 
tryman getting up, * My lord, ſaid he, I am a hal 
bandman belonging to Miguel Turra, a place abou 
two leagues from Cividad Real.“ What! have w. 

ot another Snatchaway ?* cried Sancho: proceed, bio. 
ther; for I can tell you, that I am very well acquaint«F$. 
with Miguel Turra, which is not far from our oui e 
village.“ This here, then, is the caſe, my lord, 1 
ſaid the countryman; * by the mercy of God, I way. 
married in peace, and in the face of the holy Roma, 
Catholick church; and I have two ſons now at College] gu 
the youngelt of whom is to be a batchelor, and thq pu 
elder is intended for a licentiate. I am a widower; to, 
my wife died, or rather ſhe was killed by a wickcech zu. 
phyſician, who gave her a purge when ſhe was big with e. 
child; and had it pleaſed God that the fruit of heir 
womb had come to light, and had been a boy, I wou ee 
have bred him up a doctor, that he might not have eng 
vied his brothers, the batchelor and licentiate.“ Sy, 
then,” jaid Sancho, if your wife had not died, ein 
been killed, in all likchihood you ſhould not now be Mor 
widower.” No, my lord, by no manner of means, Hie 
anſwered the countryman. * Agad!* cried Sancho; 
© we are in a thriving way! Pray, go on, brother; 
for thi sis an hour more proper for ſleep than for bull 
ſneſs.“ Well, then,” replied the countryman, * thi 
on of mine, who is to be bred a batchelor, becam 
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1amoured of a young lady of the ſame town, called 
lara Paralina,* daughter of Andrew Paralino, a very 
f ealthy yeoman; and this name of Paralino does not 
a Some from their pedigree, or any family deſcent; but 
ou, Fhey have acquired it, becauſe the whole race of them 
ich js paralitick ; and ſo, in order to improve the ſound, 
V 10 hey are called Paralino; though, to ſay the truth, the 
vi oung lady is a perfect oriental pearl, and when you 
dor ook at her, on her right ſide, ſeems to be a very flower 


den, of the field; on the left, indeed, ſhe is not quite fo 
icl\} Imiable, being blind of an eye, which ſhe loſt in the 
nt $mall-poxz and although the pits in her face are very 
"uy Þrge and numerous, her admirers ſay, that theſe are 
nul pot pits, but graves, in which the hearts of her lovers 
dau Fre buried. Then ſhe is ſo cleanly, that, to prevent her 
| WF Face from being defiled, ſhe carries her noſe cocked up, 
10. 


s the ſaying is, ſo that it ſeems to be running away 
From her mouth; yet, for all that, ſhe is extremely 
owiESeautiful, for ſhe has a very wide mouth, and it ſhe 
rd, did not want ſome ten or a dozen teeth, might paſs for a 
Wal fery phoenix of beauty. Of her lips I ſhall ſay nothing; 
mac put they are ſo thin and delicate, that if it was the 
lege! tuſtom to reel lips, they might be made up into a Kein; 
| the put as they are of a different colour trom commen lips, 
; to hey appear quite miraculous for they contain a mix- 
ckEture of blue, green, and orange tawny. My lord go- 
witiFgernor will pardon me for painting ſo exactly the parts 

he: $f her who is to be my daughter, for I love her ex- 
oui geedingly, and like to dwell upon the ſubject.* Paint 
e en phat you will,” faid Sancho; © for my own part, I am 

8 ugely delighted with your deſcription, and if I had 
1, 0 Jined, ſhould not deſire a better deſert than the picture 

© Jou have drawn.“ That ſhall be always at your ſer- 
ans, ice,“ replied the countryman; * and though we are not 
nchoßgt preſent known to each other, the time will come 
ther hen we ſhall be better acquainted. And now, my 


but | lord, 
c thi 


ted 


* She is in the original called Perlerina, which I have 
anged into Paralin4, in order to preſerve the ſubſequent 
lay on the words, | 


Cam 
red 
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lord, if I could deſcribe her gentcel deportment, ard 
tall ſtature, you would be ſtruck with admiration ; but 
that is an impoſſible taſk, becauſe ſhe is ſo doubled and 
bent, that her knees touch her mouth; and yet, for all 
that, one may ſee with halt an eye, that if ſhe could ſtand 
upright, her head would touch the cieling; and ſhe 
would have given her hand in marriage to my batchelot 
before this time, if ſhe could have ſtretched it out, but 
it happens to be ſhrunk and withered; though, by the 
long channelled nails, one may eaſily perceive the beauty | 
of its form and texture,” 

© Very well,“ ſaid Sancho, © Now, brother, let u: 
ſuppole you have painted her from head to foot; tel 
me what 13 your requeſt, and come to the point, with. 
out going about the buſh, through lanes and alleys with 
a parcel of ſcraps and circumlocutions.* © Well then, 
my lord,” replied the countryman, my requeſt is, that 
you would give me a letter of recommendation to the 
young lady's father, entreating him to give his conſent 
to the match, as the parties are pretty equal in thi 
gifts of fortune, and of nature; for, to ſay the truth, 
my lord Governor, my lon is poſſeſſed, and ſcarce : 
day paſſes, but he is three or four times tormented by 
the foul 'hend; and, in conſequence of having once 
fallen into the fire, his face is ſhrivelled up like a ſkin 
of parchment, and his eyes are bleared, and rum 


— — 
, 


— 


— 


woundily; but yet he has the temper of an angel, and 
if he did not beat and buffet himſelf, he would be 2 
perfect ſaint.” Do you want any thing elſe, honeſt 


friend ?? replied Sancho. * I did want ſomething elfe, 
| S : 


{aid the countryman, but I dare not be fo bold as to 


mention it: but, out it ſhall go; for, take or not take, 
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it ſhall never rot in my belly. Why then, my lord, III. 


wiſh your lordſhip would beſtow three or fix hundred 
ducats, to help to ſet up my batchelor; I mean, to 
furniſh his houle; for, the truth is, the young coupleÞ 
are to live by themſelves, without being ſubject to the 
peeviſhneſs ot us old tolks.* *« Conſider if you wan! 


any thing elle,” ſaid Sancho, and ſpeak withorlt bath: 
fulnets 


#:". alt 
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fulneſs or reſtraint.” Truly, I want nothing elſe,” 

replied the countryman. Scarce had he pronounced 
* thele words, when, the governor ſtarting up, and lay- 
ing hold on the chair, that was under him, exclaimed, 


2 « I vow to God, you Don Jubberly, raſcally ruſtic, if 


you don't get you gone, and abſcond from my preſence 
this inſtant, I will with this chair demoliſh your ſkull, 
ou knaviſh ſon of a whore, and painter for the devil 
himſelf! Is this a time to come and demand fix hundred 
ducats? Where the devil ſhould 1 find them, you 
ſtinkard? or, it I had found them, why the devil ſhould 
I give them to you, you idiotical ſcoundrel? What a 
pox have I to do with Miguel Turra, or any of the 
generation of the Paralino's ? Be gone, I ſay, or, by 
the life of my Lord Duke, I'll be as good as my word. 
Thou art no native of Miguel Turra, but ſome fiend 
* ſent from hell to torment me. Hark ye, miſcreant, I 
| have been governor but a day and a halt, and you would 
have me already in poſſeſſion of ſix hundred ducats !? 
The gentleman ſewer made ſigns to the countryman 
to leave the place; and he accordingly quitted the hall, 
| hanging his head, and ſeemingly atraid that the gover- 
nor would execute his threats; tor the rogue acted his 
part to admiration. But let us leave Sancho's indig- 
| nation to cool, and peace attend him in his career, 
while we return to Don Quixote, whom we lett with 
his face bandaged up for the cure of his cattiſh wounds, 
; which were not healed in the ſpace of eight days; and 
in that time an adventure happened to him, which Cid 
| Hamet promiſes to recount, with that truth and punc- 
aulit he has hitherto maintained, in recording even 
4 the molt triv.al and minute incidents of this authentic 
liſtory. CHAP, 
Vor. V. 
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CHAP. XVI. 
Of Don Quixote's Adventure with Donna Rodriguer, 
the Lucheſs's Duenna; and other Incidents 
evorthy of eternal Fame. 


XCEEDINGLY peeviſh and melancholy was the 
{ore wounded Don Quixote, with his face bandage | 

and marked; not by the hand of his Maker, but by! 
the claws of a cat; and, indeed, ſuch misfortunes are ö 
annexed to chivalry. Six days did he remain in his! 
chamber, without appearing in public; and dvring this 
time it was, that one night, while he lay watchful and 
awake, muling upon his diſaſter, and the perſecution ct 
Altiſidora, he heard a key turning in the door of lis 
apartment, and {traight imagined the enamoured dam- 
ſel was come to ſurprize his chaltity, and tempt him to 
forego the fidelity he owed td his miſtreſs Dulcinea dc 
Toboſo. On this ſuppoſition he pronounced with n 
audible voice, No! the greatclt beauty upon earth: 
ſhall never have ſuch an ettect as to intertere wich“ 
my adoration of her, who is impreſſed and engraved 7c 
in the midſt of my heart, and in the depth of myÞ*c 
bowels! No, my dear miltrets! whether thou au b 
transformed into a garlic-eating wench, or as a nympi h 
of the golden Tagus, art weaving webs of gold and a 
ſilver twiſt z whether thou art in the power of XIer- J 1; 
lin or Monteſinos; whereſoever thou mayeſt be, ne fr 
thou art; and whereſocver I am, I muſt be thine. ft 
This ejaculation being uttered, juſt as the door opened 1 
he ſtood upright in his bed, wrapped up in a quilt oi ex 
yellow iiik, with a woollen night- cap on his head, his 
tace and whiſkers being bound up; the firſt, on account] 
of the ſcratches he had received, and the laſt in oriufyj 
to preſerve the buckle; and in this equipage, he ap- 
peared the moſt extraordinary phantom that the imagi-Þ 
nation can conceive. His eyes were fixed upon tic 
door; and when he expected to ſee the yielding and af. Nu. 
flicted Altiſidora enter, he beheld a moſt reverend duen au 
na, with a white hemmed veil, ſo long as to cover her} 
rom head to foot, Between the fingers of her left. 
hand 
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T 1.md ſhe held a lighted candle's end, and with her right 
ſhe formed a ſhade to keep the glare from her eyes, 
which were furniſhed with large [pertdcies 3 and, in 
this trim, ſhe came treading very ſoftly, and moving 
| her feet with great tranquillity as ſhe advanced. Don 
Quixote ſurveyed her from his poſt, and marking her 
F lence and appearance, concluded ſhe was ſome hag or 
ſorcereſs, come in that equipage to annoy him; and, 

in this opin ion, be began to crois himſelf with great 
eagerneſs and devotion. The apparition advancing to 
the middle of the chamber, and lifting up its eyes, 


* 


— 


| | perceived the knight bufily employed in theſe devout 


precautions: if he was atraid at ight of her, ſhe was 
no leſs terrified at his figure; tor ſecing him ſo tall and 
yellow, wrapped up in the quilt, and disfigured by the 
| bandages, ſhe cried aloud, © O Jeſus! what do I fee ?* 
and in | the ſurprize dropped the candle. Finding her- 
ſelf now in the dark, the attempted to make her retreat, 
and treading upon her own ſkirts in the confulion of her 
fear, ſhe ſtumbled and fell to the ground: while Don 
Quixote, ſweating with terror, began to ejaculate, I 
conjure thee, O phantom! or whatever thou mayeſt 
be, to tell me who thou art, and what thou would'ſt 
have. If thou art a perturbed ſpirit, let me know, 
and I will do all that lies in my power to give thee re- 
lief; for I am a catholic Chriſtian, well-dilpoled to be- 
(friend all mankind ; ; and, in conlequence ot this diſpo- 


tion, I received the. order of knight-crrantry, which 


{I now protels, and the exerciſe of that proteſſion 
extends even ſo far as to give aſſiſtance to fouls in 
purgatory.“ 

The duenna, bruiſed as ſhe was with her fallt hear- 
ing herſelf exorciſed in this manner, gueſſed from her 
own fear the terrors of Don Qaixote, and in a low 
and plaintive tone replied, Signor Don Quixote, I am 
no phantom, apparition, or ſoul in purgatory, as your 
worſhip ſeems to ſuppoſe, but Donna Rodriguez, chief 
duenna to my Lady Duchets, and I come with one of 
thole neceſſitous cates which your worthip is wont to 


C'3 remedy ,? 
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remedy.” © Pray, tell me, Signora Donna Rodrigues, 
{aid Don Quixote, are you come in the office of a go. | 
between? becauſe, I would have you to know, that! 
am altogether unfit for any ſuch commerce, thanks to 
the peer leſs beauty of my own miſtreſs Dulcinea del 
Toboſo. Finally, I fay unto you, Signora Donna Ro- 
driguez, if you will ſuppreſs and lay aſide all amorous 
meſſages, you may go, and light your candle, and 
return; and we will diſcourſe upon any ſubject you 
Mall think proper to introduce, ſaving, as I have al-Þ J 
ready obſerved, all your dainty incitements.* Sig- 
nior,* anſwered the duenna, I carry meſſages for no Þ 
perſon. Your worſhip is but little acquainted with my 4 
I: 
I 
a 


1 
I» * 
22 —_ 


— CINE * _ 
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character. Nor am I ſo ſtricken in years as to take to 

thoſe foolcries; for, God be praiſed! there is ſtill ſome 

ſoul in my body, and my teeth, grinders and all, are 

ſtill in my head, except a very few I have Joſt by the 
rheums that are ſo rife in this country of Arragon; but,. 
if your worſhip will wait a minute, I will go and light g. 
my candle, and return in an inſtant, and then TI ſhall . 
recount my dilaſter to you, as the phyſician of all dil-ÞÞ 
alters upon earth.” n 
So ſaying, ſhe, without waiting for an anſwer, quit. ] ti; 
ted the apartment, where the knight waited for her, inÞ$i 
the utmoſt ſuſpence and concern: then being aflaultedþ 
by a thouſand reflections upon this new adventure, he 
began to think it would be very indiſcreet, even fo much 
as to dream of expoling himſelf to the danger of break- Ii 
ing his fidelity to his own miſtreſs. « Who knows,. 
ſaid he to himſelf, „but the devil, who is equally 
crafty and dextrous, intends at preſent to ſeduce me by 
means of a duenna, after having in vain attempted me 
with empreſſes, queens, ducheſſes, marquiſſes, and 
counteſſes? for I have often heard it obſerved by a num- 
ber of people of good underſtanding, that he will never 
give you an high noſe, it a flat noſe will ſerve your turn; 
and who knows but this ſolitude, opportunity, and 
ſilence, may waken thoſe deſires in me, which are now 
aſleep, and compel me at theſe years to fall, where 
hitherto 
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» | Fhitherto I never ſo much as ſtumbled ? In ſuch emergen- 
cles, it is ſurely better to avoid than await the battle, 
[| And yet, I muſt certainly be deprived of my ſenſes, to 
o talk and think at this rate; for it is abſolutely impoſſi- 
el] ble, that a long, meagre, white-veiled, and ſpectacled 
o- duenna, ſhould move or excite a laſcivious thought in 
us Þ the lewdelt boſom upon earth. Is there, for example, 
nd Þ a duenna in nature who has a tolerable perſon? Is there 
ou Þ a duenna upon this our globe who is not wrinkled, 
al- Joathſome, and impertinent? Avaunt, then, ye duen- 
g- nian tribe, unfit for any human entertainment! Praiſe 
no be to that lady who is ſaid to have had at one end of her 
my | Jopha two marble duennas, with their ſpectacles and 
to hobbin cuſhions, in the attitude of working; and theſe 
me Jiatues fuleilled the dignity of the apartment as well as 
are ir they had been duennas of fleth and blood. 
the So laying, he ſtarted from his bed, with intention to 
but, Jock the door, and deny admittance to Signora Rodri— 
ght pucz; but, beiore he could execute his retolution, that 
hall [uy had returned with a lighted wax taper z and teein 
dil. Don Quixote to near her, with his quilt, bandages, 
pight-cap, or hood, ſhe was again affrighted, and re- 
uit: tired back wards a couple of paces, ſaying, Am ! ſafe, 
„ in bir Knight? for vour worthip's getting out of bed is 
ilted do great ſign of virtue, methinks.“ Madam, ' re- 
„ hes pied Don Quixote, I ought to alk you the ſame queſ- 
nuch ion; and 1 do accordingly alx, whether or not I am 
eak- * from aſſault and raviſhinent ?? © Ot whom, or 
ws, rom whom, do you demande that tecurity, Sir Knight?“ 
ually id ſhe, « Of you, and trom you, and you alone, aniwer= 
ie by Don Quixote: tor I am not made of marble, nor you 
d miſt brals; nor is it now ten o'clock in the forencon, but 
and{W@nidnight, and ſomething more, if I am not mittaken 
num Und we are here in a mor. cloſe and ſecret apartment 
neverWhan in the cave in which the treacherous and daring 
turn Kneas enjoyed the beautitul and tender-hearted Dido; 
andſet give me yout hand, Nladam; for I require no other 
nowffcurity than my own Telerve and coutincnce, together 
where & 3 With 


erto 
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with the appearance of that molt reverend veil.” 
So ſaying, he kiſſed his right-hand, and took hold of 
her's, which ſhe preſented with the like ceremony. 
Here Cid Hamet, in a parentheſis, (wears by Maho. 
met, that to have ſeen theſe two originals thus linked, 
and walking from the door to the bed, he would haye 
given the beſt of his two jackets. 


At length Den Quixote ſlipped into bed, and Donna 


Rodriguez ſcated herſelf in a chair at ſome diſtance from 
it, without quitting her ſpectacles or candle: then the 
knight ſhrunk under the clothes, with which he covered 
himſelf in ſuch a manner that nothing but his face ap- 

ared; and both parties having compoſed themſelves, 
the firſt who broke ſilence was Don Quixote, who accoſtc( 
her in theſe words: Now, Madam Duenna Rodriguez, 


you may unrip and unload all that lies upon your for. | 
rowful heart and afflicted bowels; and I ſhall liſten to 


your grievances with chaſte ears, and redreſs them with 
generous works. I I believe as much,” ſaid the du. 
enna : for, from the gentee] and agreeable preſence oi 
your worſhip, I could expect no other than ſuch a Chril. 
tian reply. 

© This, then, is the caſe, Signior Don 88 Al. 


though your worthip now tees me ſeated in this chair, in 


the midſt of Arragon, and in the dreſs of a contemptible 
and injured duenna, I was burn in the Aſturias of Ovie-þ 
do, of a family which intermarried with many oft tl 
beſt in that province; but my niggardly fate, and tl 
extravagance of my parents, who came to untimely 
want, without knowing how or wheretore, drove met 


the court of Madrid, where, for the ſake of peace, aid 
in order to prevent greater misfortunes, my pate! 
provided me with the place of needle-woman, in th 
lervice of a lady of quality; and 1 would have you 
worthip to know, that in mak ing knitting-ſheaths ar 
plain-work, no perſon had ever the advantage of me | 
the whole courſe of my life. As for my parents, attc 
they had ſcen me ſettled in this place, they returned! 

the 
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DON QUIXOTE. 37 
the country, and in a few years went to heaven; for they 
were exceeding good catholic Chriſtians, Meanwhile I 
was left an orphan, ſtinted to the wretched talary, and 
! pitiful wages, commonly given to ſuch ſervants in great 
families: and ſo, about that time, a ſquire of the houſe 
| fell in love with me, though I am ſure I gave him no 
occaſion. He was a man already ſtricken in years, with 
a venerable beard, and of a comely appearance, and 
beſides, as good a gentleman as the king, for he was a 
mountaineer. We did not correſpond lo ſecretly, but 
our intrigue came to the knowledge of my lady; who, 
waving all queſtions and commands, cauled us to be 
married in peace, and in the face of our holy mother 
the Roman catholic church. The fruit of this marriage 
was a daughter, who was the death of my good fortune, 
if any fuch I had: not that I died in child-bed z on the 
! contrary, I was ſafely and fcatonably delivered; but 
becauſe, ſoon after that event, my peor huſband died 
of a fright; and if I had now time to recount the 
manner, I know your worſhip would be firuck with 
* admiration,” 
{ Here the began to weep moſt bitterly, and thus pro- 
| ceeded : £ Your worſhip, Sir Don Quixote, will par— 
don me for not being able to centãin mylelt; tor as of- 
4 ten as I remember my unfortfnate huſband, nune eyes 
run over. God be my comfort! with what dignity did 
he ride before my lady, on a mighty mule as black as 
jet; for, at that time, they did not ule coaches or chairs, 
vhich, they ſay, are now in faſhion ; and the ladies al- 
ways rode behind their {quires. This one circum— 
| ſtance, however, I cannot help recounting, becaule it 
demonſtrates the good breeding und punciilio oi my 
worthy ſpouſe. One day, as he entered the ſtrect of St. 
Jago, in Madrid, which is but narrow, he happened to 
meet a judge, preceded by two ot his officers; and my 
good ſquire no ſooner beheld him, than he turned his 
mule in order to attend his worſhip. My Jady, who 
lat behind him, ſaid in a whiſper, “ Blockhead, what 
ae you going to do? Don't you Krow that Jam here!“ 
f whiie 
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while the judge, out of politeneſs, ſtopped his hore, Þ Þ 
ſaying, * Pray proceed, Signior; for it is rather m. 
duty to attend my Lady Donna Caſilda:“ that was the þ 4 
name of my miſtreſs. Nevertheleſs, my huſband til! þ © 
perſiſted, with his cap in hand, in his reſolut ion to at. Þ 
tend the judge; and my lady, enraged at his obſtinacy, 
pulled out a large pin, or rather, I believe, a bodkin, 
from her tweezer-caſe, and thruſt it into his loins ; {© 
that my poor man roared aloud, and writhed his body 
in ſuch a manner, that both he and my lady came to the 
ground. Her two lacquies ran immediately to lift her 
up, and were aſſiſted by the judge and his officers. The 
whole gate of Guadalajara (I mean the idle people about 
it) were in an uproar: my lady came home a- foot; 
and my huſband haſtened to a ſurgeon, declaring he was 
thruſt through the bowels. His great courteſy ſoon 
became public, inſomuch that the very children mock « 
him in the ſtreet; for which reaſon, and becauſe he wa 
a little ſhort-ſighted, my lady diſmiſſed him from he: 
ſervice; and he took his diſmiſſion ſo much to heat, 
that I am poſitively certain it was the cauſe of ht: 
death. Thus was I left a forlorn widow, with a daugh- 
ter upon my hands, who, as ſhe grew up, increaſed in 
beauty like the foam of the ſea. In a word, as I had 
the character of being an excellent needle-woman, my 
Lady Ducheſs, who was juſt then marricd to my Lord 
Duke, carried me and my daughter, without more ado, 
along with her to this kingdom of Arragon; where, 
in proceſs of time, my child improved in all manne: 
of accompliſhments ; ſhe ſings like any [ky-lark, dances 
light as thought, cuts a caper as if ſhe was mad, reads 
and writes like a ſchool-maſter, and caits accounts like 
a miſer. I ſay nothing of her cleanlinets, for the run- 
ning water is not more pure; and, if my memory does 
not fail me, ſhe is now ſixteen years, five months, and 
three days, perhaps one over or under. In a word, 
this maiden of mine captivated the fon of a rich farmer, 
who lives in a village not far from hence, belonging to 
my Lord Duke; and fo, the young couple _—_— | 
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know not where nor how, he, under promiſe of mar- 
riage, played the rogue with my daughter, and refuſes 
to perform his promiſe; and although my Lord Duke 
is well acquainted with the affair; for you muſt know, 
I complained to him, not once, but divers and ſundry 
times, defiring he would order the young farmer to take 
my daughter to wife; he lends a deat ear to my com- 
plaint, and indeed will ſcarce give me a hearing, be- 
cauſe, forſooth, the young rogue's father is extremely 
rich, and lends him money; nay, becomes ſurety for 
him when he happens to be in trouble; ſo that he will by 
no manner of means give him the leaſt umbrage or dif- 
guſt. Now, dear Sir, my requeſt is, that your worſhip 
would undertake to redreſs this grievance, either by 
entreaty or force of arms; for, as ali the world ſays, 
your worſhip was born for ſuch purpoſes, to rectify 
wrongs, and protect the wretched. And I beg your 
worſhip will conſider the orphan ſtate of my daughter, 
her gentility, her youth, and all thoſe goud qualities 
which I have told you ſhe poſſeſſes: for in the fight of 
Heaven, and in my own conicience, I dare aver, that 
of all the damſels belonging to my Lady Duchefs, there 
is not one that comes up to the ſole of her ſhue: and 
though ſhe whom they call Altiſidora, is reckoned the 
molt ſprightly and goed humoured, when compared to 
my daughter, ſhe does not come within two leagues of 
her; for, your worſhip muit know, Signicr, all is not 

old that glitters. This fame creature, Altiſidora, 
- more forwardneſs than beauty, and more airmels 
than modeſty : beſides, ſhe is not over and above waole- 
ſome; her breath has ſuch a flavour, that nobody can 
be near her; no, not for a moment: and even my Lady 
Ducheſs—but, mum for that! Walls have ears, as the 
laying is.“ What of my Lady Ducheſs ?* cried Don 
Quixote. Signora Donna Rodriguez, I conjure you 
ell me, by the lite of my foul.” © Nay, if you 
onjure me in that manner,” anſwered the duenpa, 


I cannot help telling the truth. Sigmor Don Quixote, 
our worſhip has, no doubt, perceived the beauty of 


ny 
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my Lady Ducheſs; that treſhneſs of complexion that! 
ſhines like poliſhed ſteel, thoſe cheeks of milk ard!“ 
crimſon, with the {un on one fide, and the moon on te! 
other; and that gaiety with which the treads, or rather 
difdains the ground, ſeeming to dittuſe health and joy 
whereloever ſhe walks, Well, then, your worſhip mut 
know, that ſhe may thank God, in the firſt place; and, 
ſecondly, two iſſues in her legs, that diſcharge the bad 
humours with which the doctors ſay ſhe abound:, 
© Blefled Virgin !! cried the knight, „is it poſſible that 
my Lady Ducheſs ſhould have occaſion for ſuch ſluices ! 
I would hardly believe the bare-footed friars, ſhou!! 
they make the aſſertion; yet, fince Donna Rodriguc 
avers it, there is no reaſon to doubt; but, from thos 
iſſues, ſurely nothing but liquid amber can flow; and, 
in good ſcoth, I am now fully convinced that the uie off 
iſſues muſt be a matter of great importance to the pre- 
ſervation of health.” \ 

Scarce had Don Quixote pronounced theſe word, 

when the chamber door flew open, with a ſudden ſlap l. 
which ſurprized and diſordered the duenna to ſuch a de-] 
gree, that ſhe dropped the candle, and in a moment hi 
the apartment was as dark as a dog's mouth, as the w 
ſaying is. Immediately, the poor duenna felt he: le 
throat aſſaulted by two hands, which preſſed it ſo clo: th 
that ſhe could not ſpeak: while another perſon, Witt 
incredible diſpatch, and in great ſilence, turned up be 
petticoats, and, with ſomething like a flipper, began t 
make ſuch application to her poſterior parts, that ſh 
was in a molt piteous taking. Although Don Quixote 
compaſſionated her caſe, he ſtirred not from his bed, a 
he did not know the nature of the aſſault, but lay {nu 


t OE 0s 


and ſilent, in great fear that the ſame diſcipline wou 
come round and ſound to his own carcaſe. Nor wa, 
his apprehenſion altogether groundleſs; for the ſilen * 
executioners having teverely flogged the duenna, wh 
durſt not complain, advanced to Don Quixote; a 4 


ſtripping off the ſheets and the quilt, pinched him | 
taſt and ſo ſmartly, that he could not forbear detendin 
himcil 


. 
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himſelf by dint of fiſt; and the whole affair was tranſ- 


"1 acted in wonderful filence. The battle having laſted 
about half an hour, the phantoms vaniſhed. Donna 
Rodriguez adjuſted her petticoats, and groaning over 


her misfortune, ſneaked away, without ſpeaking a {ſyl- 
lable to the knight, who remained alone, full of pains 
and pinches, forrow and contuſion. And here we will 
leave him, burning with defire to know who the per- 
verſe inchanter was who had uſed him in ſuch a cruel 
manner; but that ſecret ſhall be revealed in due ſeaſon. 
Meanwhile we are ſummoned by Sancho Panza ; and 
the excellent plan of our hiſtory obliges us to obey his 
call, 


| CHAP. XVII. 
Of what happened to Sancho Panza going in the round 
of Lis land. 
E left the great governor out of humour, and en- 
raged at the fame painting country wag, who 


had received his cue from the duke's ſteward and gen- 
tleman- ſcwer, ſent thither on purpoſe to make merry at 


his expence : nevertheleſs, he held out toughly againſt 
the whole combination, Rude and brood, and ſimple as 
he ſtood; and addreſſing himſelt to all preſent, and among 


the reſt to Doctor Pedro Poſitive, who, after the duke's 
+ ctter was read, had returned to the hall, Now, ſaid he, 
I am fully convinced that judges and governors are, 


or ought to be, made of braſs, ſo as that they may not 


Jeel the importunity of people of buſineſs, who expect 
J be heard, and diſpatched, at all hours, and at all 
Weaſons, come what will, attending only to their own 


affairs; and if the poor devil of a judge does not hear 
nd diſpatch them, cither becauſe it is not in his power, 
r it happens to be an unſeaſonable time for giving au- 


ience, then they grumble and backbite, gnaw him to 


he very bones, and even beſpatter his whole generation. 
gnorant man of buſineſs! fooliſh man of buſineſs ! be not 
| tuch a violent hurry ; wait for the proper ſeaſon and 
onjuncture, and come not at meals and tlceping time; 
tor 


| 
| 
| 
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for judges are made of fleth and blood, and muſt gi: x, 
to nature that which nature requires, excepting myſelſ, I be 
unhappy wretch that I am ! who cannot indulge my ap- h 


f na 
petite, thanks to Don Pedro Poſitive Snatchaway here Jet 
preſent, who intends that I ſhall die of hunger, and at. 


firms that ſuch a death is good living, which I pray! 
God may fall to the ſhare of him and all of his kidney! F ' 
I mean, bad phylicians; as for the good, they delerve 


11 

alms and laurel.” | | 5 
Every body who knew Sancho was ſtruck with admi.Þ : the 
ration at hearing him talk ſo elegantly, and could not fn 
account for his improvement any other way than by the 
ſuppoſing that poſts and places of importance enlars; 
the faculties of ſome, while they ſtupify the under. "3 
ſtanding of others. Finally, Doctor Pedro Politive pie 
Bodewell de Snatchaway promiſed to indulge his excch 10 
lency with a plentiful {upper at night, even though he zune 
ſhould tranfgreis ail the aphoriſins of Hippocrates, Þ* 
The governor reſted fatisfied with this declaration, |... 
waiting tor the approach of night and ſupper with great 
impatience z and although time ſeemed to ſtand ſtock- ber 
ſtill, the wiſhed-for hour at length arrived, when there « ,, 
treated him with an hachis of beef well onioned, ani 41, 


ſome calves feet not very freſh ; nevertheleſs, he at- n. 
tacked thete diſhes with more reliſh than if he had beer 


Pl” g mai 
ſerved with Milan godwits, Roman pheafants, Sorrent kt 
veal, partridges of Moron, or geele of Lavajos: and te 


in the midtt of ſupper, turning towards his phyſician idle 
Take notice, doctor, faid he, that from hence kno 
you need nor take the trouble to provide dainties le the 
delicate diſhes for me; they will only ſerve to unhug at 
my ſtomach, which is uſed to goats fleth, cow bech have 
and bacon, with turnips and onions ; and, if by accic: i] and 
it chances to receive any of your tit-bits, it conta Y tlew 


them with Joathing, and ſometimes throws them vp relic 
tur Matter Sewer may bring me thole diſhes called %%, trier 
pgodridas* ; and the ſtaler they are, fo much the bettet. unge 
1 V 

Podrida, fignifies rotten or mortified: hence the 


Podrida is in French ſtiled pot-panrrt, 
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Tn one of theſe he may crowd and cram all the eatables 
he can think of, and 1 will thank him for his pains 3 
nay, CNC day or other, I ſhall make him amends ; and 
jet no man play the rogue with me: either we are, or 
by ve are not; let us live and cat in harmony and peace; 
for, when Ged lends the morning, the light ſhines upon 
all. IT wiil govern this Hand without {avour or cor- 
ruption: and let every body Keep a good look- out, and 
og his own atiairs; tor, I would have you to know, 
ne devil's in the dice“; and if you give me cauſe, you 
l ſee wonders— 1 es, yes; z make yourleit honey, and 
the flies will bite.” 
c Aſſuredly, my lord governor," ſaid the ſteward, 
« your lordthip hath faid nothing but the truth; and I 
promiſe, in the name of all the illanders of this land, 
to ſerve your lordiſiip with perfect love, benevolence, 
and punctuality ; fer, the agreeable iample of govern- 
ment, which your lordihip hath given in the beginning, 
leaves us no recom to do, or even ito conceive, any thing 
that ſhall redound to the diſguſt and detriment of your 
honour.? I believe what you ſay,” rephed Sancho 
and indced, they mutt be fools to think or act any 
ctherwife. And I ſay again, let the maintenance of 
me and my Dapple be taken care ot; for that is the 
main point in this buhnets: and, when the time comes, 
let us go and make the round; my intention is to clear 
ie iſland from all forts of filth, ſuch as v2gabonds, 
idllers, and immoral people; for I would have you to 
know, my friends, that your idic and lazy fellows are 
the lame in a commonwealth ay drones in a bcee-hive, 
| that conſume the honey which the induſtrious labourers 
have made. My feſolution is to protect the farmers 
and handicrafts-inen, maintain the prerog ative of gen- 
10 nemen, reward virtue, and, above all things, reipect 
rcligien, and the honour of the clergy. Tell me, my 
tricuds, what is yeur opims n of my plan? Does it 
"8 inack of ſomething? or do I threth my ſkull to no 
. D purpolc ?” 
* Litcraily, The Devil's in Cantiliana, which | is a town 
FA LQuiUNe, near Ssville. 
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purpoſe ?? © My lord governor, {aid the ſteward, © your FA and 
lordſhip ſpeaks ſo much to the purpoſe, that I am ftiuck hin 


with admiration, to hear a man fo illiterate as you | beg 
lordihip (for I believe you do not know your letter 5 kn 
make ſo many obſervations full of tagacity, and for 
counſel ſo much above every thing that was expected nor 
from your lordſhip's capacity, by thoſe who ſent us, , is 
well as by ourtelves who are come hither. Every iv An 
produces ſomething new : jokes are turned into carne, Fou 
and the biters are bit.“ ma. 

Night being come, and the governor having ſupp-1 3 og 
with the good leave of Doctor Pedro, they prepared ivr con 
going the round. Accordingly his .excellency Wen nin, 
forth, accompanied by the ſteward, notary, gentlemau- san 
ſewer, and hiſtoriographer, whoſe office it was to ne- bee 
cord his actions; and attended by ſuch a number r to r 
alguazils and ſcriveners, as would have formed a mo- had 
derate ſquadron. Sancho walked in the middle with gra 
his rod, and a goodiy fight he was to fee. Having Ihe 


raverſed a few ſtrects, tney heard the claſhing of ſwords; mal 
upon which, haſtening to the place of action, they found "they 
two men fighting, who, ſceing the officers of juſtic:, is u 
deſiſted; and one of them exclaimed, © Help, in God's cu 
name, and the king's! What, are people ſuffered to be than 
robbed in this town, and atlaulted in the very midde tuck 
of the ſtreet?* © Compole yourſelf, honett friend, aid bool 
Sancho, and let me Know the cauſe of this quarrel; H cert 
tor I am governer.” Then his adverfary interpotins, Benc 

«My lords governor,” ſaid he, I will tell you the Whole dont 
ſtory in a few words. Your * orſhip mutt know, that Winer, 
this gentleman has been at play at that gaming-hou med 
over the way, where he has won above a thouland rials, rials 
and God knows how tairly ; now, I being preſent, de- 
cided more than once in his favour, when the bett was 
doubttul, againſt the diftates of my own conſcience. 
He took up his-winning, and when I expected he wor! 
oratity me with a crown at leait, for good-will, as pliv- 
ers generally make tuch pref.nts to men of honour lite 
me, who attend iu thole places, ready at ali adventu: 
10 
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to ſupport unreaſonahie demands, and prevent diſturb- 
| ance, he pocketed the caſh, and went away: I followed 
: him out of humour, yet in the moſt courteous manner 
| begged he would indulge me with eight rials, as he 
knew me to be a gentleman without either buſineſs or 
| fortune, for my parents neither bred me up to the one, 
nor left me the other; and the ratcal, who, by the bye, 
is as great a thiet as Cacus, and as arrant a ſharper as 
Andradilia, would not give me a farthing moe than 
four rials; fo that, my lord governor, your excellency 
may perceive what a iſhameleis and unconſcionable 
rogue it is: but in good faith, if your lordſhip had not 
come up, I would have made him diſgorge his win— 
ning, and taught him how to trim the balance.“ When 
Sancho atked what the other had to ſay in his defence, 
he owned that, as his adveriary alledged, he had refuſed 
to give him more than tour rials, becauſe the plaintiff 
had often taſted of his bounty; and thoſe who expect ſuch 
gratification, ought to be thanktul, and take chearfully 
what their benetactors beitow, without pretending to 
make peremptory demands upon thoſe who win, unleſs 
they know them to be cheats, and that their winning 
is unfairly acquired. He likewiſe obſerved, that there 
could be no ſurer mark of his honour and fair play, 
than his having refuted to comply with the demands of 
uch a raſcal; for tharpers are always tributary to thoſe 
lJookers on who know their knavery. - * The remark is 
certainly juſt,” ſaid the ſteward : how will your excel- 
lency pleate to diſpoſe of theſe men ?? „What mult be 
done, is this, replied the governor: * You, Mr. Win- 
ner, whether you be good, bad, or indifferent, muſt im- 
mediately pay to this here flaſh buckler one hundred 
„rials; and, beſides, diſburſe thirty more for the uſe and 
- Fbchoof of the pocr priſoners : and you, Sir, who have 
neither bulinets, fortune, or employment m this 1land, 
. take theſe hundred rials, and {ome time to- morrow 
J baniſh yourſelf from this ifland for the ſpace of ten 
4 Pears, on penalty (it you difobey the ſentence) ot com- 
Fleating the term of your exile in the other world; tor, 
> D 2 in 
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in that caſe, T will hang you on a gibbet; at leaſt, the 
eXecutioner ſhall do it by my order; and let no man 
preſume to reply, or I will chaſtiſe him ſeverely.“ The 
one diſburſed, the other received the rials; this quitte( 
the iiland, that retired to his own lodgings; and the 
governor, who remained on the ſpot, faid to his follow. 


ers, © It my power is not very {mall, I will ſuppreis | 


thoſe gaming-houſes, which I begin to perceive are very 


prejudicial to the public.“ „This, at leaſt,” ſaid the] 


notary, your excellency cannot ſuppreſs; tor it is Kept 


by a perſon of quality, who, in the courſe of the year, Þ 


loſes a great deal more than he gets by the cards, 
Againſt petty gaming-houles of {mall account, Which 
are productive of moſt miſchief, and cover more crimes, 
your lordſhip may exert your authority; but, in the 
houſes of noblemen and gentlemen of rank, the note 
ſharpers dare not put their tricks in practice; and, 
lince the vice of gaming is become a common exerciſe, 
better play in houſes of faſhion than in any public 
gaming-houie, into which an unfortunate wretch 13 


often ſeduced in the middle of the night, and as it were 


{ſkinned alive.“ Mr. Notary,” repiied the governor, 
much may be ſaid on that ſubject.” 


Here he was interrupted by the arrival of a ſerjcant,]) 


who had faſt hold of a youth, and thus addretled him- 


ſelf to the governor : © This ſpark, my lord, was com-! 
ing towards us; but no ſooner had a glimple oi the 


officers of juſtice, than he turned his back, and began 


to [camper off as nimbly as a ſallow-deer; a jure ſiguf 


of his being ſome ſort of a delinquent : I purſued hin 
immediately, but ſhould never have overtaken him, had 
not he ſtumbled and fallen.“ «* Young man, ſaid van- 


cho, what did you run for?“ To this queition tie 


youth replied, © I ran, my lord, in order to avoid the 
tedious interrogations of juitice.” What buſineſs do 
you follow ?* I am a weaver.* And what fort of itull 
do you weave ?* Iron heads for lances, with you! 


honour's leave.“ What, you are a ſmall wit, me 


thinks, and ſet up for a joker! Very well, Sir, and 
where 


pen: 
ca 
Nit! 
Allet 
And 
An e 
ien 
ad 


IS 2 


6 


} 


3 


. 


1 


n- 
ö 


1 
ne 


N 


* ** 
* ö 


DON quvixorx. 41 
where was you going now?“ © To take the air, my 
Bord. And whereabouts do you take the air in this 
itland?“ * Juſt where it happens to blow. Good again! 
Four anſwers are pat; and, to be ſure, you are a pretty 
Emart young fellow: but, hark ye, youngſter, I am the 
air that will blow in your poop, until you are ſafely 
Fodged in priton. Here, take and order him to gaol ; 
U will take care that he ſhall fleep for one night with- 
rut air. Fore God!” cried the youth, © your honour 
cen no more m. ake ine flecp in gaol, than you can make 
rie king. And wheretore cannot I make thee fleep 
2 caol ?* rephed Sancho; “is it not in my power to 
-onfine and releaſe thee when and where I pleaſe!” 
How great ſcever your honour's power may be,“ ſaid 
Toe e young man, * it is not ſufficient to make me ſleep in 
triton.” How! not ſufficient?' cried Sancho: away 
with him, and let his own eyes convince him of his 
miſtake; and, leſt the gaoler ſhould practiſe his inte- 
etted generolity upon him, I will fine him in two thou- 
— ducats, if he ſuffers thee to move one ſtep from the 
prilon.“ All this is matter of mirth,* aniwered the 
5 outhz * for the truth is, all the people upon earth 
all not make me fleep in priſon.” © Tell me, devil,” 
nid Sancho, © haſt thou got a familiar to releaſe thee, 
and looſe the chains with which I intend thou ſhalt be 
tettered ?* © Now, my lord governor,* replied the youth 
Iwith a gracetul air, © Jet us argue the matter, and come 


; 
1 
I 
4 


Io the point. Suppole your excellency ſhould order me 


0 be carried to gaol, to be loaded with chains and 
th vackles, and thruſt into a dungeon, and lay an heavy 


penalty upon the gaoler, in cafe he ſhould allow me to 


icape; and laſtly, ſuppoſe he ſhould perform his duty 
3th all imaginable care and ſucceſs; notwithſtanding 
ill theſe precautions, if I have no inclination to ſleep, 


(10 End can keep myſelt awake all night, without cloſin 


i 
Un 
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An eye, pray tel! me, is all your lordſhip s power ſuffi- 
Trient to make me ileep againſt my will ?* No, furely," 
aid the ſecretary ; * and the young man has made good 
s aſſertion. Provided always, taid Sancho, * that 
D 3 your 
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your defying ſleep would be merely for your own pics. 
ſure, without any intention to contradict mine.“ * Ny, 
my lord, replied the youth; I never dreamt of any 
ſuch intention.” © Then, peace be with you,” refumi-| 
the governor; © you may go and ſlcep at home, and Ged 
ſend you a ſound ſleep, for I have no deſign to diſturh 
your repole : but let me adviſe you, never henceforth ty 
crack a joke upon juſtice; otherwiſe you may chance 
to light upon ſome ot her miniſters that will crack your 
ſcull.“ 
The youth went away, the governor. continued ! 

circuit: and he had not gone far, when two "ws 
brought in a perſon they had taken, laying, 


no other than a woman, and that not ugly neither, in 
man's cloaths.” 
thorns, by tbe light of which they diſcovered the face 
ot a woman, ſeemingly about fixtcen years of age, beau. 
tiful as a thouſand pearls, with her hair tied up in a net 
of green ſilk and gold. Having ſurveyed her from head 
to toot, they perceived her ſtockings were of fleſh co. 


loured ſilk, tied with garters of w hire taffeta, and fri ingo 


of gold embroidery ; her breeches were of green cloth, 
of gold; ſhe had a lovie coat of the tame ſtuff, und 


which ſhe wore a jacket of the fineſt brocade; and berg 
and made like thoie uied by men, 
She had no ſword about her, but a very rich dagge|þ 


ſhoes were white, 


and upon her fingers were a great number ot value 


rings: in a word, all who beheld the girl were {truckÞY 
w ith her appearance, though not one of them knew hf 


face; and the inhabitants of- the town ſaid they cou) 
not conceive who jhe was, But thoſe who concerted tt 
jokes that were practiſed upon Sancho were molt ſtruck 


with admiration ; for this incident and falvage was 
of their contriving; and theretore they ood in tuſpenceſ 
waiting to tice the iſſue of the adventure; while Sancho ff 
contounded at the girl's beauty, aſked who ſhe was 
whither ſhe was going, and what had induced her tj 


appear in the habit of a man. 
upon 


« My loriff 
governor, this here perion, that ſeems to No a nian, 15 


Here they held up two or three lan- 


She, fixing her cv 
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pon the ground, with the moſt engaging baſhfulnels, 
eplied, My lord, I cannot diſcloſe, in tuch a public 

company, what it concerns me ſo much to conceal, 

One circumſtance I beg leave to communicate: Iam no 

thief or criminal perſon, but an untortunate young lady, 
ompelled by jealouſy to treipais upon that decorum 
hich is due to my honour and reputation.” 

The ſteward, hearing theſe words, faid to Sancho, 
My lord governor, be ſo good as to bid the people 
$tirc, that this lady may diſburden her mind with more 

„ecdom.“ The governor accordingly laid his commands 

pon his attendants, all of whom retired, except the 


ſteward, the gentleman ſewer, and the ſecretary; and 


he young lady, finding they were gone, proceeded to 
his effect : © Gentlemen, I am the daughter of Pedro 
Perez Mazorca, farmer of the wool in this town, who 
omes frequently 2 my father's hou te. Madam, 
It the fteward, * this will not go down. I am very 
well acquainted 9 Pedro Perez, and know he has 
peither chick nor child, male or female; behdes, you 
wit ſay he is your jather, and then add, he frequently 
Comes to your tather's bouſe.“ Phat circumſtance I 
Iikewiſe took notice of,“ ſaid Sancho. Well, gentle- 


Incn, ' replied the damſel, J am in ſuch confulion, that 


know not what to lay; but the truth is, I am the 
N ot Diego de * a, whom you mult all know. 
Aye, this goes better, aufwered the ſteward: Diego 
e Llana is my acquaintance, and a gentleman of rank 
nd fortune: I know, too, he has a fon and a pre. ones. 
zough, ſince he was a widower, no perſon in this tow 
Fan pretend to fay he ever {aw the face of his 8 
rhom her father keeps fo cloſely ſhut up, that the jun 
umſelt has no opportunity to behold der ; and yet re- 
port tays the is extremely beautiful.“ True, ſaid the 
Pamicl; I am that very daughter; and whether or not 


ame 4M belyed me in point of beauty, you yourſelves, 


entlemen, may juuge from your own obſeryation.* 
o laying, the began to weep molt tenderly. 


The 
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The ſecretary perceiving her diſtreſs, ſaid to the ſewer proc 


in a whiſper, * Douhtleſs, ſomething of conſequence "wn 
muſt have happened to this poor young lady, ſccinga Ih 
perſon of her quality quits her own home at ſuch an hau, rea 
and in ſuch an equipage.* * Certainly,” replied the oth, I Þlwa 
© that ſuſpicion is confirmed by her terms.“ As lor * 
Sancho, he conſoled her in the beſt terms he could us, bn t! 
and deſired that ſhe would, without fear or conſtrain, I p t 
communicate what had befallen her; for they would et 
endeavour to remedy her diſaſter with great ſincerity, aud {Pea 
by all poſſible means. 'I'his then is the caſe, gentle. al F 
ien, antwered the damſel: © my father has locked me nig! 
up for the ſpace of ten years, which are elapſed ſince ] Ken 
my mother was committed to her grave: there is in the 1 


houle a rich oratory where mals is ſaĩd; and in all that I hie 
time I have ſeen nothing but the ſun in the heavens by $0 1+ 
day, and the moon and ſtars by night. I am utterly *F 
unacquainted with the Kreets, ſquares, churches, and 
all mankind, except my tather, my brother, and Pedio ne 
Perez, the wool farmer, whom, becauſe he comes tre- 
quently to our houſe, I took it in my head to call my he 
father, in order to conceal the name of my real parent. h 
I have been very diſconſolate for many days and months, Pert 
on account of this confinement, and his conſtant refulal And 
to let me go to church: I longed to ſee the world, at 4 
leaſt the town in which I firſt drew breath; and I did 
not think this deſire tranſgreſſꝭ d the bounds of that de- en 
corum which young women of faſhion ought to preſerve. Ir! 
When I heard of bull, feaſts, darting the javelin, and nus 
plays, I deſired my brother, who is a year younger than NReu 
mſyelf, to deſcribe the nature of theſe and many other So: 
things which I had not ſcen, and he gratificd my defire 
to the utmoſt of his power; but his delcription fervel 
only to inflame my impatience to behold thole ſpeCtac|,s: 
in a word, to cut ſhort the account of my ruin, I ſay, I 
deſired and intreated my brother—would to God 1 had 
never deſired or intreated him !' 

And here ſhe renewed her lamentation ; when the 
ſteward interpoſing, Madam, {aid he, be fo goed as to 
Procceds 
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proceed, and finiſh the ſtory of your adventure; for your 
dwn words and tears keep us all in the utmoſt 3 
have little elle to ſay, replied the damiel, * though a 
reat many tears to ſhed ; for ſuch irregular deſires are 
ways, without fail, attended by ſuch misfortunes,” 
{ The beauty of this damſel having made an impreſſion 
n the ſoul of the gentleman ſewer, he once more held 
p the lanthorn to take another view, and the tears ſhe 
et fall, he took to be ſe-d-pear], or the dew-drops of the 
eadow z nay, his fancy even com pare | them to orien- 
al pearys, and] ne ardently wiſhed that her misfortunes 
night not appear ſo grat as her ſighs and lamentation 
| emed to indicate. 

The governor being tired of the dilatory manner in 
F11ct the girl told her & cory, defired ſhe would keep them 
bo longer in {uſpence ; for it was late, and they had a 

reat part of their round ſtill to perform. Then ſhe, 
In the midit of interrupted tobbings and broken ſighs, 
roceeded thus: © My misfortune and my diſaſter is 
4 thing elſe than this; I begged my brother to diſguiſe 
ne in one of his ſuits, and carry me out to fee the town, 
Bone night while my father ſhould be alleep; he, im- 
I portuned by my intreaties, complied with my requeſt, 
bad gave me this drets, while he himtelf put on a ſuit of 
Jie, wh ich kth him toa nicety; tor he has not one 
oe upon his chin, ne . looks exas Aly like a very hand- 


Jome girl. This night, about an hour ago, little more 
Or leſs, we lied rorth from our own houle ; and, con- 
Pucted by our foot- boy n our own unruly de firs. went 


Found the v. hole town; but, when we wanted to return 
59 again, we perceived a great number of people 
Nass up, and wy brother aid, ““ Sifter, this mutt 

the patrole ; quicken your pace, put wings to your 
feet, and run atter me, that they may not know who we 
Pre, otherwiſe we ſhall be in evil taking.“ So ſaying, he 
Mook to his heels, and began not to run, but to fly; but 
Farce had 1 followed him fix paces, when I fell through 
wb z and then came the officers of juſtice, who brought me 
petore your lordſhip, where, in conſequence of my 2 
an 
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and raſh conduct, I find mylelt confounded and aſh. 
med before ſo much company.” So that after all, Ma. 
dam, ' faid Sancho, no other miſhap has befallen you; 
nor was it jealouſy that brought you from your own 
houle, as you aliedged in the beginning of your ſtory? 


Nothing elſe hath happened to me; nor did I quit my Wh 
own home from jealouly, but merely from the deſire of ple 
ſeeing the world, which extended no farther than a wilk Fat 
to ſee the ſtreets of this town.? hi 


The truth of this aſſertion was confirmed by the ar. Fati 
rival of two other ſerjeants with her brother, whom they Wks a 
had taken in his flight. He had no other cloaths but 2 poi! 
rich petticoat, and a mantle of blue damaſk laced witi {end 
gold: on his head there was no cap, or any other d- 7 
nament but his own hair, which was ſo rich and rud- Nhe 
dy, that it looked like ringlets of gold. The go-her 
vernor, ſteward, and fewer, taking him aſide, tit Wee 
he might not be overheard by his fitter, queſtioned ik 
him about his being diſguiſed in that dreſs; and tie flir 
youth, with equal baſhfulneſs and diſorder, repeated Wau: 
the ſame ſtory which his ſiſter had related, to the unipeak- Wit it 
able ſatisfaction of the enamoured ſewer. bu 

© Gentlefolks,* ſaid the governor, «© this is certainly 2 T 
very childiſh trick; and in giving an account of your he : 
ſimplicity and raſhneſs, there needed not all this weeping oY 
and wailing. Had you ſaid at firſt, our names are ſo ant 


ſo, and we fell upon this contrivance to ſteal out of ou... 
father's houſe, merely to gratity our curioſity, without bb. 
any other deſign, the affair would have been at an end, Wy 7 
and you might have ſpared all this grunting and groan R 
ing.“ Very true, replied the damſel; but your ho-.“ 
nour muſt know, my contuſion was to great, that I was 1 
not miſtreſs of my own behaviour.“ There is no harm 

done, replied Sancho: let us go and ſee you tate home, | 
to the houle of your father, who, perhaps has not miſſedl en 
you as yet; and henceforward be not ſuch a baby , or na 
to deſirous to ſee the world. The maid that would K {iid | 
her good name, ſtays at home as if the was lame. A hen ' 
and a houſewife, whatever they coſt, if once they go gad- Mei 
ding, will Way be loſt. And ſhe that longs to esl od 


een, 


N 
1 
ow 

- 


ee 
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reen, is as deſirous to be ſeen. This is all I ſhall at 
preſent ſay upon the ro ped 
The young manthanked the governor for his intended 
Tivility in ſeei ng them bod and accordingly they took 
he road to their father's houſe, which was not far off, 


When they arrived at the gate, the brother threw a peb- 


le at a calement, and immediately a maid ſervant, who 
at up tor them, came down and opened th: e door, at 
rhich they entered, leaving all the company in admi— 
tation at their beauty and genteel de portment, as well 


sat their ſcheme of ſeeing the world by night, without 
going out of the town but this they aſcribed to thei, 


tender Years. 
The fewer's heart was tranſpierced by the charms of 


Ile lifter, whom he rel{olved to demand in marriage of 
ber father the very next Gay, concluding he thould not 


Meet with a denial becauſe he was a domeitic of the 
Buke's, Even Sancho was ſeized with a whim and in- 


Fliration to make a match between the youth and his 


Jaughter Sanchica, and he actually retolved to effectuate 
t in due ſeaſon; taking it tor granted no man would 


* {uſe his hand to a governor's daughter. 


| Thus ended the round for that nig ht, and in two days 
de ſaw the end of his government, whi ich overthrew and 
eltroyed all his deſigns, as will be ſeen in the tequet. 


* 


WF; 


4 C'MAP. XVIII. 


ich declares who avere the Inchanters and Executioncrs 
| that ſcourged the Duenna, aud pinched anc { ſcratched Pon 
| Quixote; together wth the Expedition of the Page, aubo 


4 carried the Leiter to 4 ereſa Panza, Sancho's Sfouſe. 


ID Hainet, the molt punctual inveitigator of the 
molt minute atoms belonging to this genuine hiſto 
„ lays, that when Donna Rodriguez quitted her apart— 
nt to viſit Don Quixote in his "*chamb er, another du- 


na, who was her bedfellow, perceived her motions, 
d as all the indibiduals of that claſs are naturally dii- 


ed to enquire, to pry, and to ſmell into the affairs of 
er neighhours, the followed her ſo foftly, that honett 
Nose ez knew nothing at ail of the matter; and when 
4 {ae 
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ſhe ſaw her enter Don Quixote's apartment, that 9. 

might conform to the general cuſtom of all N 1 
2 

who are much addicted to tale- bearing, ſhe, that 

tant, went and informed my Lady Luchets, that Dory 

Rodriguez was in the knight's bed-chamber: the dug 


communicated this intelligence to the duke, and 


leave to go along with Altiſidora, and fee what t th | 
rant e.! jy 


cluenna wanted with Pon Quixote: the duke g 


91 
S 
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permitizon 3 and the two, with g great caution, treadin 
joftly, ſtep by Rep, went up 1 cloſe to the cham: 


door, as to ov erhear every thing that was ſaid ; if 


the duchels hearing now Rodriguez divulged the 4e. 
of thoſe healing tireams *, that flowed from her 
could not bear the duenna's pretumptich, which 
equally reſented by Altiſidora. Exalperated, there 
and bent upon vengeance, they burſt into the apart 


* 
nd. 


where they pinched the knight, and flogged the dog wor 
as hath been already recited ; for, affre onts levelled . her 
rectly againſt the beauty and pride of the fair ic, bun 
waken the indignation of the oftended party to a gros Jayi 
degree, and inſpire her with the deſire of revenge. pod 

The duchels recounted the adventure to the dz Wet 
who was extremely diverted with the particulars ; a par 
her grace reſolving to proceed with her jokes, ame 0» B 
tract entertainment from Don 2 Axote, diſpatc! 1 
page who had acted the part £ Dulcin ea, in the. Pap) 
trivance of the difinchantnent, which, by be 1 an 
Sancho Panza bad by this time t got, 15 uch vas be Pete 
engroſſed by the affairs of his government—the dn! TIT $00! 
I lay, diſpatched the page to Terela Panza, with le " 
huſband's letter, aud another from her grace, _ Tt! 


with a rofary of rich cor: il im a preicut. 
The hittory relates, then, that the page, who 1 Wos! 
very intelligent acute young tellcwe, extieir ely vi 


poicd to contribute to the entertainment of his ir 2 = 


lady, 

* Literally, the Aranjuez of the fountains. Trent 

ſignifies, either fountains or iflues; and Aranutx is tht 

name of a delightful palace, a2vut ſeven leagues rol 
Madrid, famous for gardens and tountains, 
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Hay, ſet out with great ſatisfa&tion for Sancho's native 
Place; but, before he entered the village, he ſaw a 
amber of women waſhing linen in a brook, and of 
mele he aſked, if they could inform him whereabovts 
lived one Tereſa Panza, wife of one Sancho Panza, 
F Jquire to a certain knight, called Don Quixote de La 
Mancha. This queſtion was no ſooner pronounced, 
han a girl, who was waſhing, ſtarting up, That Te- 
ela Panza,* cried ſhe, is my mother; and that ſame 
zancho my honoured father; and that knight our ma- 
ser.“ © Come, then, young miltreſs,” replied the page, 
$ conduct me to your mother, tor I bring her a letter 
and a preſent from that ſame father of yours.“ That 
I will do with all my heart, kind Sir,“ anſwered the 
irl; who ſeemed to be fourteen years of age, over or 
E and, leaving the cloaths upon which ſhe was at 
work, to one of her companions, without putting on 
her cap or her ſhoes, for the was barefoot, and her hair 
hung about her eyes, ſhe ran before the page's horſe, 
ſaying, Come along, good Sir; our houle is at this 
end of the village, and there you will find my poor 
mother in a forrowtul taking, becauſe ſhe has not for 
any days heard any news of my honoured father.“ 
but now, ſaid the page, © I bring her ſuch good 
Jes, that ſhe will have reaſon to bleſs God for this 
happy day.* In a word, what with dancing, running, 

dd ikipping, the wench arrived at the village; but 
bctore the entered the houle, ſhe called aloud at the 
© Foor, Come out, mother Tereſa, come out; pray 
one out; here's a gentleman who brings letters, and 

ther good things, trom my good father!“ 

S Tcreia Panza hearing this exclamation, came forth 
Dining tow from a diſtaff, with a grey petticoat, ſo 
ort that it feemed to have been cut cloſe to the 

3 a jacket of the lame tuff, and an open- breaſted 
it: the was not very old, though ſeemingly turned 
t forty; but ſtrong, hale, nervous, and tough. Scein 
er daughter, with the page on horfeback, „What is 
Wc matter, child? taid he; what gentleman is that?“ 


For. . E The 
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© The very humble ſervant of my Lady Donna Tere, 
Panza,* replied the page; who, throwing himſelf fron 
his horſe, ran with great eagerneſs and humility, t, 
kneel before Madam Tereſa, ſaying, Grant me per. 
miſſion to kiſs your ladyſhip's hand, Madam Donn 
Tereſa, as the legitimate and particular conſort of my 
Lord Don Sancho Panza, ſole governor of the island 
Barataria.* *« Nay, good Sir, forbear; do not ſo!” an. 
ſwered Tereſa. © I am none of your court dames; but 
a poor country-woman, a ploughman's daughter, and 


wife to a ſquire-errant, but no governor.” * Your h. 


dyſhip,* replied the page, * is the molt worthy conſort 
of the moſt ſuperiatively worthy governor; and thi: 
letter and preſent is an inconteſtible proof of the trut| 
of what I lay.“ So ſaying, he inſtantly pulled from hi 
err the ſtring of coral, ſet in gold, and tied it round 
1er neck; then producing a letter, This, ſaid he, is 
from my Lord Governor; and this other, with the neck- 
lace, from my Lady Ducheſs, who ſent me hither.” 
Tereſa was confounded ; and her daughter, no les 
aſtoniſhed, exclaimed, I'll be hanged if our mate 
Don Quixote be not at the bottom of all this; ani 
ſurely muſt have given my tather that ſame government 


or countſhip, which he promiſed him fo often!” © You 


are certainly in the right,“ anſwered the page; for i 
is entirely on Signior Don Quixote's account, that Sig. 
nior Sancho is now governor of the ifland Barataria, 
will appear in this letter.” Pray, good gentleman, 
read it, ſaid Tereſa ; © for though I can ſpin, I cannv 


read ſo much as a crumb. Nor I, neither,“ al 


Sanchica; „but ſtay a moment, I'll go and fetch on: 
that ſhall read it, either the curate himſelt, or th: 
batchelor Sampſon Carraſco, who wili come with plez- 


ſure to hear news of my father.“ There is No 0c 


caſion to fetch any perſon whatever, ſaid the page 


for though I cannot ſpin, I can read; and read it | 


ſhall. He accordingly read Sancho's letter from be. 7h 
ginnivg to end; but as it hath been already recited, v 


ſhall 
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hall not repeat it in this place. Then he rehearſed the 
F other, which came from the ducheſs, in theſe words: 


F Friend Tereſa, 
2 . © The great talents and excellent diſpoſition of your 
| huſband Sancho, induced and obliged me to beg of the 
duke my huſband, that he would confer upon him the 
government of one, among many iflands that are in his 
£2 poſſeſſion 3 and J underſtand he governs like any jerfaul- 
con; a circumſtance that affords great pleaſure to me, 
and of conſequence to my Lord Duke; and I thank 
Heaven heartily, that I have not been deceived in chuling 
him for that ſame government: for, Madam Tereſa 
{mult know, it is a very hard matter to find a good go- 
vernor in this world, and God make me as good a wo- 
man as Sancho is a governor. I have ſent you, my 
dear friend, a coral necklace ſet in gold; and I wiſh, 
for your ſake, it had been of oriental pearls; but, He 
that gives, though it were but an egg, would be ſorry 
to ſee thee lame of a leg. The time will come when 
we ſhall be better acquainted, and carry on a cloſer cor- 
reſpondence, and Heaven knows what may come to 
paſs. Commend me to your daughter Sanchica, and 
tell her from me, to keep herſelf in readinels ; for I 
mean to match her very high, when perhaps ſhe thinks 
leaſt of the matter. I am told your town 1s famous for 
fine large acorns; pray ſend me two dozen, which I 
ſhall greatly eſteem as coming from your hand, Write 
me a long letter, giving an account of your health and 
welfare; and if you ſhould want any thing, you have 
nothing to do but open your mouth, and it ſhall be 
meaſured. That God would protect you, is the prayer 
of your loving friend, The Ducheſs.” 
| 4 © La! now, cried Tereſa, when ſhe heard the contents 
of the letter, what a kind, and plain, and humble 
lady! would I might live, and die, and be buried 
Mg among ſuch ladies, and not your gentlewomen of this 
town, who think, forſooth, becauſe they are gentle- 


tolks, the wind muſt not touch them, and go to church 


"4 
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in ſuch finery as if they were perfect queens z nay, they 
ſeem to think it a diſgrace to look at a poor body; an, 
ſee here now, how this worthy lady, even though ng 
leſs than a ducheſs, calls me friend, and treats me as i* 
I were her own equal; and equal may ſhe be to the 
higheſt ſteeple in all La Mancha. As to what concert 

the acorns, kind Sir, I'll fend her a whole peck, fo fair 
and large, that people ſhall come far and near to fee and 
admire them. For the preſent, Sanchica, we mult lock 
to the entertainment of this gentleman ; let his horſe he 
taken care of; fetch ſome eggs from the ſtable, and cu 
ſome raſhers of bacon, and let us treat him like x 
prince ; for the good news he has brought, and his own 
good countenance, deſerves every thing at our hands, 
In the mean time I'Il go out, and give an account 0 
our good fortune to my neighbours, especially our tathe: 
the curate, and Maſter Nicholas the barber, who are, 
and always were, ſuch friends to your father.“ I wil 
do as you defire, mother, anſwered Sanchica; but 
remember, you ſhall give me one half of the ſtring of 
coral; tor I don't take my lady ducheſs to be ſuch : 
ninny, as to ſend the whole for your ule.” It 1s al 
thy own, daughter,” replied Tereſa ; but thou mult let 
me wear it a few days about my neck; for in faith and 
troth it will rejoice my poor heart.“ * It will be il 
more rejoiced,? ſaid the page, when you ſee the bunch 
in that portmaateau, coniiſting of a tuit of ſupertii: 
cloth, which was never wole but one day at the hunting, 
by the governor, who ſends it for the fole ule ot Miß 
Sanchica.“ May he live a thouſand years!“ cric 
Sanchica, „as weil as he that brings it, neither mor: 


nor leſs; and even two thouſand, if there ſhould b. 


occaſion. 
Now Tereia going out with the letters, and the ftrin? 


about her neck, went along playing with her ünger 
upon the paper, as it it had been a cymbal; and cal. 


ally meeting the Curate and Sampſon Carraico, ſhe bes. 
gan to caper about, ſaying, © In good faith, we have 
no poor kindred now; we have caught the governor: 


Ave; 


* 
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aye, aye, pick me up the beſt gentlewoman of them all, 


itack ! I'll look upon her as an upſtart.” What is the 
matter, Tereſa Panza ?* (aid the curate; what is the 


meaning of this rhaptudy ? and what papers are thele ?? 


No rhapſody at all, replied Tercſa, © but only theſe 


letters are from ducheſſes and governors, and thele here 


upon my neck are true corals ; the Ave Marias and Pa- 


ternoſters are of beaten gold, and I am a governets !? 
God ſhield us, Terela,* cried the curate, as we do 


not underſtand a word of what you ſay!” * Seeing is 


believing,” anſwered the good woman, putting the let- 
ters into his hand; which he having read, in the hear- 


ing of Sampſon Carraſco, they looked at one another 


with aſtoniſhment. When the batchelor aſked who 
brought thoſe letters, Tereſa deſired they would go 
along with her to her houſe, and they would fee the 


; meſſenger, who was a comely youth, like a perfect 


golden pine tree, and had brougat another prelent, 


worth twice as much. The curate, taking the ſtring 
of coral from her neck, viewed and reviewed it with 
great deliberation 3 and, being ſatisfied the beads were 


real fine coral, was again ſtruck with admiration, and 


# exclaimed, Now, by the habit which I wear! I know 
not what to ſay, or what to think of theſe letters and 
© preſents : on one fide I ſee, and even feel, the worth of 
| theſe corals; and on the other, I read a letter from a 


ducheſs, who begs two dozen of acorns !* * Reconcile 


| theſe things if you can,” ſaid Carraſco; „but now Jet 


FT. ae; if 


us go and fee the bearer ot this packet, whoſe intorma- 


| tion will ſolve all theſe difhcultics.? 


They accordingly accompanied Tereſa, and found 


the page winnowing a little barley for his beaſt, while 
| Sanchicha was employed in cutting rathers to try with 
[the eggs, for the entertainment of their gueſt, whoſe 
appearance and equipage gave great ſatisfaction to the 
new comers. Atter the compliments of ſalutation had 


courteouſly paſſed between them, Samplon intreated him 

to tell them news of Don Quixote, as well as of Sancho 

Panza ; for although they had peruſed the letters of this 
) 3 lait, 
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82 DON QUIX OTE. 
in ſuch finery as if they were perfect queens; nay, they 


. 
c sf = a! 
ſeem to think it a diſgrace to look at a poor body; an lit 
ſee here now, how this worthy lady, even though wm 
leſs than a ducheſs, calls me friend, and treats me as i Im 


I were her own equal; and equal may ſhe be to th:Þ Jc 
higheſt ſteeple in all La Mancha. As to what concern le 
the acorns, kind Sir, I'll fend her a whole peck, ſo hu wy 
and large, that people ſhall come far and near to fee a te 
admire them. For the preſent, Sanchica, we mult look . T 


to the entertainment of this gentleman ; let his horte e nc 
taken care of; fetch ſome eggs from the ſtable, and ch be 
tome raſhers of bacon, and let us treat him like ite 


prince; for the good news he has brought, and his o in 
good countenance, deſerves every thing at our hands v. 
In the mean time I'll go out, and give an account br 
our good fortune to my neighbours, eipecially our tathe Wale 
the curate, and Matter Nicholas the barber, who arm 
and always were, ſuch friends to your father.“ * I wile 
do as you deſire, mother,“ aniwered Sanchica z bf we 
remember, you ſhall give me one half of the ſtring of 
coral; for I don't take my lady ducheſs to be ſuch gr 
ninny, as to ſend the whole for your uſe.“ It is re 
thy own, daughter, replied Tereſa; but thou mult Hex 
me wear it a few days about my neck; for in faith anno 
troth it will rejoice my poor heart,* * It will be w pre 
more rejoiced,? ſaid the page, when you lee the bim the 
in that portmaateau, coniiſting of a ſuit of ſuperf due 
cloth, which was never wole but one day at the hunting the 
by the governor, who ſends it for the fole ute ot NilWus 
Sanchica.“ „May he live a thouſand years!“ crictio! 
Sanchica, „as weil as he that brings it, neither mor! 
nor leſs; and even two thouſand, if there ſhould the 
occaſion. San 
Now Tereſa going out with the letters, and the firin the 
about her neck, went along playing with her iinge! Mapp 
upon the paper, as it it had been a cymbal; and can 
ally meeting the Curate and Sampſon Carraico, ſhe be 
gan to caper about, ſaying, In good faith, we har 
no poor kindred now; we have caught the governorſhi 
255 
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L aye, aye, pick me up the beſt gentlewoman of them all, 
a Litack III look upon her as an upſtart.” What is the 
matter, Tereſa Panza ?* ſaid the curate; what is the 
meaning of this rhapfody? and what papers are thele ?? 
No rhapſody at all,” replied Tereſa, but only theſe 
letters are from ducheſſes and governors, and theſe here 
upon my neck are true corals ; the Ave Marias and Pa- 
(3 ternoſters are of beaten gold, and I am a governets !? 
God ſhield us, Terela,* cried the curate, as we do 
be not underitand a word of what you iay!' * Seeing is 
* 4 believing,” anſwered the good woman, putting the let- 
ters into his hand; which he having read, in the hear- 
auß ing of Sampſon Carraſco, they looked at one another 
s. with aſtoniſhment. When the batchelor aiked who 
brought thoſe letters, Tereſa deſired they would go 
dei along with her to her houle, and they would fee the 
re, meſſenger, who was a comely youth, like a perfect 
vi golden pine tree, and had brougat another preſent, 
bu worth twice as much. The curate, taking the ſtring 
' of coral from her neck, viewed and reviewed it with 
great deliberation; and, being ſatisfied the beads were 
real fine coral, was again ſtruck with admiration, and 
gexclaimed, Now, by the habit which I wear! I know 
and not what to fay, or what to think of thele letters and 
ti preſents : on one ſide I ſee, and even feel, the worth of 
„ theſe corals; and on the other, I read a letter from a 
ti ducheſs, who begs two dozen of acorns !* * Reconcile 
meh chete things if you can,” ſaid Carraſco; „but now let 
us go and fee the bearer of this packet, whole intorma- 
tion will ſolve all theſe difficulties.“ 
They accordingly accompanied Tereſa, and found 
the page winnowing a little barley for his beaſt, while 
Sanchicha was employed in cutting rathers to try with 


rin the eggs, for the entertainment of their gueſt, whoſe 
ge! eppearance and <quipage gave great ſatisfaction to the 


new comers. Atter the compliments of ſalutation had 
ourteouſly paſſed between them, Samp!on intreated him 


haue tell them news of Don Quixote, as well as of Sancho 
nipW'anza ;z for although they had peruſed the letters of this 


3 laſt, 
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laſt, and of my lady ducheſs, they were ſtill over. 
whelmed with confuſion, and could by no means com. 
prehend the meaning of that government, eſpecially 
an iſland, ſeeing all, or the greateſt part of the iti: 
in the Mediterranean, belonged to his Majeſty. Ty 
this remonſtrance the page replied, That Signior San. 
cho Panza is a governor, there is no fort of doubt; by: 
whether of an ifland or not, I do not pretend to de. 
cide : let it ſuffice, however, that he governs a place of 
above a thouſand inhabitants; and with reſpect to the 
acorns, I can affirm, my Lady Ducheſs is of {ſuch ; 
frank and bumble diſpoſition, that her (ending for acorns 
to a countrywoman is not to be wondered at; nuy, [ 
once knew her ſend and borrow a comb of one ot her 
neighbours ; for you mult know, gentlemen, the latics 
of Arragon, although as noble, are not fo ceremonious 
and ſuperb, as the quality of Caſtile, but treat their 
inferiors with more frankneis and tainiliarity,? 

In the midſt of this convertation, Sanchica coming 
in with her lap full of eggs, addreſſed herſelf to the 
page, ſaying, * Pray tell me, Signior, does my honoure! 
father wear trunk-hole ſince he was a governor ?? 1 
have not obſerved that particutar,” replied the pare; 
© but certainly he muſt. My God,? cried Sanchica, 
© how glad I ſhould be to ice my father with trunk-ho!e! 
let me never thrive, but I have, ever ſince I was born, 
longed to ſee father in laced trunk-breeches.* * Laceld 
hoſe l' ſaid the page. Lord, Madam, if he lives, and 
his government ſhould hold but two months, he is in 
a fair way of travelling with a hood to his riding- 
coat.“ The curate and batchelor could caſily perceive 
the page made a jeſt of his entertainers; but the worth 
of the coral beads, and the hunting-ſuit which Sancho 
had ſent, deſtroyed all their conjectures ; for Tereſa had 
ſhewn them the green garment : nor did they fail to 
laugh at the ambition ot Sanchica; and their mirth was 
not extinguiſhed, when Tereſa, accoſting the pricli, 
« Mr. Curate,* faid ſhe, do pray caſt your eyes abou! 
a little, and ſee if any body be going to Madrid or Lo- 

Ieav; 
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udo, that T may have an N ebay to purchale a 
round farthingale, right and tight, faſhionable and of 
the beſt ſort; for truly and truly, I am reſolved to 
| honour my (poulſe's government as much as lies in my 

power; aye, and it they vex me, I'll go to court, and 

ide in my coach, like all the reſt, and the belt of them; 
for ſhe who is married to a governor may very well 
procure and maintain ſuch a convenience.” Lea, for- 
ſooth,' replied Sanchica! © and would to God it were 

e to-day, rather than to-morrow; although thoie who 
ſaw me ſeated with my lady mother in the coach ſhould 

ay, Look at ſuch a one, daughter of ſuch a gariick- 

Ieater, how ſhe fits and lolls in a cdach, like the pope's 

lady; but let them trudge in the dirt, fo I ride in my 

coach, with my feet lifted off the ground: An ill year, 
and worle month, betide all the envious grumblers upon 
earth; and, fo I am warm, without and within, the 
mob may laugh, and the malicious grin. Speak I to 
the purpole, mother?“ To the purpole! yes, to be 
ſure, daughter; and all this good luck, and even more, 

Las propheſied by my good man Sancho; and thou ſhalt 

Ie, daughter, it will not ſtop until I am a countels ; 

for good fortune wants only a beginning, as I have of- 

en heard it obſerved by thy worthy father, who is —__ 

Life the father of proverbs: When they bring these 

„heiter, be ready with the halter; when they give — a 

d Porernment, ſcize it a God's name; when they beliow 

4 countſhip, lay thy clutches upon it; and, when they 

n {throw thee ſome good beneficial bone, wag thy tail, 

and ſnap at the favour ; if not, fleep on, and. never an- 

Fer to good fortune and preterment, when they knoc! k 

i {Wt thy door.” And what do I care, faid Sanchica 

10 WF let them ſay what they will, when they fee me exalted 

in all my finery, and cry, There gocs Mrs. Ape, with 

her buttocks caſed in cra ape; and all the rel of that 

Ruff.“ 

The curate hearing her remark, © I cannot believe,“ 

aid he, but that all the family of the Panzas are born 

ith a bag of proverbs in their bowels. I have never 
| | ACCH 
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ſeen one of them who does not ſcatter about old ſw; 
at all times, and in all converſations.* Your Abiere 
tion is very juſt,” ſaid the page; © tor my Lord over 


of his proverbs are not much to the purpoſe, they never. 
theleſs give great pleaſure, and are much extolled hy 
my lady ducheſs and the duke.“ What! and do you 
fill, my good Sir,” faid the batchelor, © athrm the trut! 
of that government of Sancho; and that there is attuall 
a ducheſs who ſends letters and preients to his wit: 
For our parts, although we handle the preſents, and have 
peruſed the letters, we cannot believe the evidence 0: 
our ſenſes, and imagine this is one of thoſe things which 
our townlman, Don Quixote, ſuppoled to have ben 
effected by inchantment; and therefore, I own, I har 
an inclination to touch and feel your perlon, that In maj 
know whether you are a fantaitical am ballides; or re 

a man of fleſh, and blood.“ * Gentlemen,” pid the 
page, * all that I know of the matter is, that IT am a real 
ambaſſador ; that Signior Sancho Panza is eftectually ; 1 
governor ;z and that my lord duke and lady duchels n: 
only could, but actually did, inveſt him with that $0- 
vernment, in which I hear the ſaid Sancho Panza behaves 
with vaſt ability, Whether or not there is any 
chantment in the caſe, TI leave you, gentlemen, to air 
pute and decide among yourſelves: that this is all! 
know of the matter, I wear by the life of my parents, 
who are ſtill alive, and whom I love and honour with 
the utmoſt reverence of affection.“ What you ſay may 
be true,” anfwered the batchelor; but, Dubitat Aus 
tinus.” Doubt as much as you pleaſe," reſumed tne 
page: what I have ſaid is the naked truth, which wil 
alwavs ſwim above falſhood, like oil above water ; but, 
Operihus credite & non verbis, let one of you, gentle⸗ 
men, go along with me, and he ſhall ſce with his . 
what he will not believe upon: hearſay.* I am for that 
jaunt,“ cried Sanchica: good Sir, if you will take me 
up behind you, I thall be glad to go and ſee my father's 
worſhip.* * The daughters of governors,” ſaid the page, 
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never travel alone; but always accompanied by coaches 
and litters, and a great number of attendants.” * *Fore 
God,” replied Sanchica, I can travel upon a ſhe-als as 
well as in a coach: you won't find me ſhy or fearful.” 
Hold your tongue, wench, ſaid Tereſa: © you know not 
what you ſays The gentleman is in the right; for, 
every ſcaſon has its reaſon. When it was plain Sancho, 
it was plain Sanchica; but now, being governor, my 
Lady .I know not if what I ſay be to the pur- 
pole,” © Madam Tereſa has ſaid more than ſhe is aware 
of,” replied the page; but, pray, let me have tome 
yictuals, and diſpatch me immediately, for I intend to 
return this evening.“ To this remonttrance the curate 
anſwered, © Sir, you ſhall come and do penance with 
me; for Madam Tereſa has more inclination than abi— 
ity to entertain {uch a worthy guelt.* The page, at 
firlt, declined the invitation; but, at length, tound it 
was his intereſt to conſent ; and the curate conducted 
im to his parſonage with great pleaſure, that he might 
thave an opportunity to enquire at leiſure about Don 
Quixote and his exploits. 
-The batchelor offered to write anſwers to Tereſa's 
letters; but ſhe did not chute that he ſhould intermeddle 
in her affairs; for ſhe looked upon him as a wag. She 
therefore gave a roll of bread, and a couvie of eggs, to 
[ W. noviciate monk who could write; and he penned two 
s, etters, one for her huſband, and another lor the duchels, 
pndited by Tereſa's own noddle, which arc not the leait 
Entertaining that occur in this ſublime hifory, as will 
be ſeen in the ſequel. 
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Of the Progreſs of Sancho Panza's Government z aud 

other ſuch diverting Incidents. 
AT length arrived the morning that ſucceeded the 
night of the governor's round, which the gentle- 
man-ſewer paſſed without ſleep, fo much were his 
thoughts engrofſed by the face, the air, and beauty of 
he diſguiſed damſel; while the ſteward employed the 
| time 
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time in writing an account of Sancho's conduct to hy 
lord and lady, equally aſtoniſhed at his words and ac 
tions, in which tolly and diſcretion were ſtrange 
blended. 

At laſt my lord governor aroſe, and, by direction < 
Doctor Pedro Pofitive, he was fain to break his f 
with a little conſerve, and four gulps of cold wat, 
which Sancho would have gladly exchanged for a lunch. 
eon of bread and a bunch of grapes; but, finding him. 
ſelf under compulſion, he bore his fate with griet «| 
ſoul and anxiety of ſtomach z Pedro Poſitive givin 
him to underitand, that your flight and delicate ifliz 
animate the genius, conſequently were moſt proper 10 
perſons appointed to poſts and offices of importance, i 
which corporeal ſtrength cannot avail ſo much as tie 
vigour of the underſtanding. By this fort of ſophiſtg 
Sancho was ſubjected to ſuch ſevere hunger, that he u 
ſecret curled the government; aye, and him who con. 
ferred it: nevertheleſs, in deſpight of hunger, ani 
upon the ſtrength of the conſerve, he, that day, fat i 
judgment; and the firſt caſe that occurred, was a que. 
tion put by a ſtranger, in preſence of the ſteward a 
the reſt of the aſſiſtants: « My lord,” ſaid he, a cu: 
tain manor is divided by a large river—l beg your bo. 
nour will be attentive ; for the caſe is of great conte 
quence, and ſome difficulty. I ſay, then, upon thi " 
river is a bridge, and at one end of it the gibbet, to | 
gether with a ſort of court-hall, in which four judge 

uſually ſit, to execute the law enafted by the lord d 
the river, bridge, and manor, which runs to this e ih 
fect: © Wholoeyer ſhall paſs over this bridge, mul = 
firſt ſwear whence he comes, and whither he goes: ! 
he ſwears the truth, he ſhall be allowed to paſs ; bu 


it he forſwears himſelf, he ſhall die upon the gallows a | 
without mercy or reſpite. 1 " 

This law, together with the rigorous penalty, bein 4 
known, numbers paſſed, and as it appeared they {wolf .. 
nothing but the truth, the judges permitted them! _ 


paſs freely, and without controul, It happened, hov 
vel 
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Peer, that one man's oath being taken, he affirmed, 
Ind ſwore by his depoſition, that he was going to be 
anged on that gibbet, and had no other errand or in- 
ention. The judges having conſidered this oath, ob- 
red, if we allow the man to pals freely, he ſwore to 
lye, and therefore ought to be hanged according to 
hw; and if we order him to be hanged, after he hath 
vorn he was going to be ſuſpended on that gibbet, he 
il have (worn the truth, and by the ſame law ought 
be acquitted. I beg, therefore, to know of your 
Gonour, my lord governor, what the judges mult do 
With this man: for hitherto they are doubtful and in 
Kiſpenſe ; and having heard of your lordſhip's acute 
Ind elevated underſtanding, they have tent me to in- 
Seat your honour, in their names, to favour them 
Pitch your opinion in a cafe of ſuch doubt and intrica- 
dy. To this addreſs Sancho replied, * Aſſuredly, thoſe 
ages who ſent you to me, might have ſpared them- 
ves the trouble; for I am a man that may be ſaid to 
e rather blunt than acute: nevertheleſs, repeat the 
ulmeſs ſo that I may underſtand it fully, and who 
nows but I may chance to hit the nail on the head.“ 
he interrogator having repeated his ſtory again and 
gain, Sancho ſaid, © I think I can now explain the 
ale in the twinkling of two balls: and this it is: A 
an ſwears he is going to be hanged on ſuch a gibbet; 
he actually ſuffers upon that gibbet, he fwore the 
uth, and by the enacted law ought to be allowed 
ely to paſs the bridge; but it he is not hanged, he 
yore falle, and for that reaſon ought to iuffer upon the 

ibbet. 

The caſe is exactly as my lord governor conceives 
laid the meſſenger: and with reipect to the ſcape, 
d underſtanding of the matter, there is no farther 


oWws : rg Un 

om for doubt or imterrogation.'—"" I fay, then,“ 

. Wplicd Sancho, that part of the man which ſwore 
Mal: | | ve 

Io uth, ought to be allowed to paſs; and that which 
* | * * 

aa lye, ought to be hanged; and in this manger the 


non ms or condition of paſting will be literally fulfilled.” 
But 
eve! 
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But, my lord governor,* replied the queſtions; 
© in that caſe it will be neceflary to divide the man igt. 
two parts, namely, the falſe and the true; and if h. 
is ſo divided, he muſt certainly die: therefore, the in. 
tent of the law will be fruſtrated 3; whereas, there i; 
an expreſs neceſſity for it's being accompliſhed, 
£ Come hither, honeſt friend,” ſaid Sancho; „either! 
am a blockhead, or this paſſenger you mention has 
equal title to be hanged, and to live and paſs over tl 
bridge; for, it the truth faves him on one fide, |; 
ſalſhood condemns him equally on the other. Now, 
this being the caſe, as it certainly is, I think you mu 
tell the gentlemen who ſent you hither, that as the 1. 
ſons for condemning and for acquitting the culprit 
equally balanced, they ſhall let him freely paſs; for! 
is always more laudable to do good than harm; an 
to this opinion I would ſubſcribe if I could write ny 
name. Nor, indeed, have I ſpoken my own ſentiment 
on this occaſion: but I have recollected one, mon: 
the many precepts I received from my maſter Du 
Quixote, the night before I ſet out for the governmen 
of this iſland; he ſaid, that when juſtice was doubt. 
ful, I ſhould chuſe and lean towards mercy ; and 1 
pleaſed God that I ſhould now remember this maxin, 
which falls ſo pat to the preſent purpoſe.” So it doch 
{aid the ſteward; © and 1 firmly believe, that Lycus 
gus himſclf, who gave Jaws to the Lacedemonian 
could not have uttered a more ſagacious dec iſion that 
that which the great Panza has pronounced. Now, 
let the audience end for this morning, and I will git 
orders that my lord governor ſhall dine to his heart 
content.“ * That is my requeſt,” cried Sancho: 10 
thing but fair play; give me plenty of victuals, 4 
let them load me with caſes and doubts, I will tou 
make them vaniſh into ſmoke.” 

The ſteward kept his word; for he had a ſcruple« 
conſcience in iamithing ſuch a ditcreet governor ; clpt 
cially as he intended that night to conclude the ia! 
with the lait joke he had a commilhon to execute. 
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Well, then, Sancho having dined that day, contrary 
to all the rules and aphoriſms of Doctor Snatchaway, 
the cloth was no ſooner removed than a courier entered 
with a letter from Don Quixote to the governor, who 
f defired the ſecretary to read it by himſelf; and then, 
if there was nothing in it which required to be kept 
© ſecret, to rehearſe it in an audible voice. The ſecretary, 
in obedience to his command, having peruſed it in 
| ſecret, © It may be very ſafely read aloud,” ſaid he; 
hat Signior Don Quixote writes to your lordſhip 
© deſerves to be printed, and even diſplayed in golden 


letters. This is the purport of the letter.” 


The Letter from Don Quixote de La Mancha to Sancho 
8 Panza, Governor of the Iſland Barataria. 
© Friend Sancho, | 

When I expected to hear of thy negligence and im- 
pertinence, I was informed of thy diſcretion, for which 
have returned particular thanks to heaven, that can 

jaiſe the poor from the dunghiil, and extract wiſdom 
from the heart of the fool. I am told thou halt governed 
like a man, and that thou art a man as if thou wert a 


beaſt; ſuch is the humility of thy deportment. Take 


notice, Sancho, it is often convenient and neceſſary, for 
the authority of office, to reſiſt the humility of the heart; 
tor the ornament of the perſon inveſted with charges of 
dignity ought to be conformable to what theſe require, 
and not meaſured according to the will of aw humble 
| diſpoſition. Appear always well-dreſſed; for a may- 
pole, when decorated, loles its original appearance: 

not that I adviſe thee to wear jewels and finery; or, as 
thou art a judge, to go in the habit of a ſoldier; but to 
atvrn thyſelf with that garb which thine office requires, 
and to be always clean and neatly dreſſed. In order to 
acquire the good-wi!l of the people over whom thou art 
ict, among other things, remember two particulars ; 
one is, to be affable to every body; but this I have 
mentioned upon another Selb the other is, to pro- 
Veil. V. F * cure 
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cure plenty of proviſions; for there is nothing tha 
gives ſuch vexation to the poor as hunger and dearth, 

© Do not ifſue a great number of ordinances, hut 
take care that thoſe which are publiſhed be gocd ; and, 
above all things, fee they are maintained and put in 
execution; for thoſe ordinances which are not obſcrye 
might as well be annulled, as they terve to demonſtrate 
that the prince who had diicretion and authority to 
enact them wanted power to entorce obedience ; ai! 
thoſe laws which only intimidate, without being put i 
execution, relemble the King Log ot the Frogs, which 
at firſt terrified his ſubjects, by whom, however, at the 
long run, he was deſpiſed and inſulted. Be thou a ta. 
ther to the virtuous, and a ſtep- father to the wicked. 
Thou muſt not be always rigorous, nor aiways gentle; 
but chuſe the wedium between thele two extremities, 
in which lies the point of diſcretion. - Vitit the priſons, 
the flaughter- houſes, and the markets; for in ſuch 
places the prelence of the governor will be of great im- 
portance. Conlole the priſoners with hope of being 


ſpeedily diſpatched, Be a bug-bear to butchers, for 15 
then they will ute honeſt weights; and a terror to ” 
market- women, tor the ſame reaton. Beware of ſhew. p 
ing thyſelf (though thou really ſhouldſt be fo, an! — 
yet I believe thou art not) a miſer, a letcher, or a * 
glutton; for thy people, and thoſe who have concerns, 
with thee, knowing the bias of thine inclination, will Ag 
batter thee from that quarter, until thou art overthrown 

into the profuadity of perdition. Conſider and re-con- 8 


ſider, peruſe and re- peruſe, the advices and inſtructions vi 
which I gave thee in writing before thy departure for WW” 3 
thy govermnent; and, if thou obſerveſt the contents, aut 
thou wilt find in them a precious aid, that will alleviate ide 
the toils and diſhculties which, every moment occur to 
governors. Write to thy noble patrons, to evince thy bict: 
gratitude ; for ingratitude is the daughter of pride, Nec 
and one of the vileſt ſins that can be committed: and uus 
the perſon who is gratetul to his benefactor, gives indi- {anc 


cation that he is alſo grateful to God, whoſe benefits ate 
lo 


DON QUIXOTE, _ 63 
ſo manifold and inceſſant. My lady ducheſs diſpatched 
> meſſenger with thy hunting-ſuit, and another preſent 
to thy wife Tereſa, and we expect her antwer every 
moment. 

I have been ſomewhat indiſpoſed, in conſequence of 
k certain cat-clawing adventure, which I lately atchieved 
with ſome diſcomfiture of my noſe: but that was of no 
Lonſequence ; for it I am mal-treated by one ſet of in- 
Chanters, I am protected by another. Let me know if 
he ſteward, who is with thee, had any concern in the 
kdventure of the Counteſs Tritaldi, as thou once ſeem- 
att to ſuſpect; and give me an account of every thing 
that betides thee, ſeeing the diſtance between us is ſo 
mall. I think of leaving, in a little time, this idle life, 
For which I was never deſigned. Iam like to be en- 
&aved in an affair, which, I believe, will bring me into 
Wilgrace with the duke and ducheſs; but, although this 
Effects my mind, it ſhall not influence my conduct; for, 
n a word, I am reſolved to comply with the duties of 
y profeſſion, rather than with the dictates of their 
pleaſure; in conformity with the old ſaying, “ Amicus 
Plato, ſed magis amica veritas. 1 write this ſentence 
in Latin, becauſe J apprehend thou hatt learned that 
anguage ſince thou waſt a governor. I commit thee 
to the protection of God, who is the fountain of all 
good; and am thy friend, 

© Don Quixote de La Mancha.“ 


Sancho liſtened with great attention to the letters 
vhich was applauded, for the good ſenſe it contained» 
y all the hearers : then the governor, riſing from table, 
wt himſelf up in his apartment with the ſecretary, in 
order to compoſe an antwer to his maſtcr, without loſs 
ff time. He defired the ſcribe to write what he ſhould 
lictate, without the leaſt addition or diminution, The 


ecretary obeyed his command, and the aniwer. was to 
lus effect. 


ancho Panza's Letter to Don Quixote de La Mancha. 


The employment of my office is ſo ſevere, that I 
ave not time to {cratch my head, or even to pair my 
F 2 nails, 


J 


+ 
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nails, which I, therefore, wear ſo long, that God mij 


Poe 
find ſome remedy. This I obſerve, dear maſter of my b = 
ſoul, that your worſhip need not be confounded becau hi. 
I have not hitherto given you an account of my well « na 
ill being in this government; where, by the bye, I (uf WW « 

ave pinching hunger than when we two uſed to trader 
thro” woods and delarts. : % ut 
* My lord duke gave me notice the other day, in be 
letter, that certain ſpies had entered the iſland, in order Wn 
to murder me; but, as yet, I have diſcovered none, Wo; 
except a doctor, who has a ſalary in the place for il. 
ing all the governors that come hither. They call hin tte 
Detto Pedro Poſitive, and he is a native of Snatch. c: 
away; io that your worſhip may ſee by his name Hor 
what reaſon I have to fear I ſhall periſh by his hand, Neo 
This very doctor frankly owns, that he does not cu hut 
the diſtempers which are already formed, but only pr. eli 
vents their formation; and the medicine he preſcribe Mor; 
is fatiing upon faſting, until the patient 1s clean uf 
and bone, as if a conſumption was not worſe than uc 
fever. Finally, he is killing me by inches with hu. e 
ger; and I find myſelf dying of pure vexation ; tor Hou 
thought, in coming to this government, I ſhould hay or 
hot meals and cool liquor, and regale my body in Hofer 
land ſhcets, upon beds of down; whereas, I am conic 
to penance, like a hermit ; and as I cannot even do that ou 
I believe, at the long run, the devil will fly away wu 
me. rea 
© Hitherto I have neither touched fee, nor fingered 
bribe; nor can I conceive the reaſon of ſuch procceWay, 
ing; for I have been told, that the governors who ug 
to come to this iſland, even before their entrance, alwaiMou 
received a good ſum of money, either by way of prelcW.(t 
or loan, from the inhabitants; a cuſtom obſerved MF « 
other governments as well as in this. ut 
In going the round laſt night, I found a very bea'MWay 


tiful damſel in man's cloaths, and her brother in the drel 
of a woman: my gentleman- ſewer is in love with tt 
girl, and, as he ſays, has fixed his fancy on her tor a wits 
a * 
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ud I have choſen the youth for my ſon- in- law: to-day 
Ec two will communicate our thoughts to the father of 
Whis young pair, who is one Diego de Llana, a gentle- 
Wnan, and as good a Chriſtian as one would deſire. 

U viſit the markets, according to your worſhip's 
Wdvice;z and yeſterday, ſceing a huckſter ſelling new 
Wuts, I diſcovered that ſhe had mixed with a buſhel of 
be new the ſame quantity of old nuts, that were empty 
er Wand rotten; upon which I gave the whole to the charity 
ei oys, who know very well how to ſeparate the good 
From the bad, and forbade her to enter the market for 
Wfteen days: I was told I had done gallantly. What 
can aſſure your worſhip is, that according to the re- 
Wort of this town, there is not a more wicked ſet of 
eople than thoſe market-women ; for they are all with- 
ut ſhame, conſcience, or moderation; and, indeed, I 
elieve the report, from what I have ſcen in other 
orporations. 

© It gives me great ſatisfaction to hear that my lady 
n ache ſs has written to my wife Tereſa Panza, and ſent 
he preſent your worſhip mentions; and I will endea- 
our to ſhew my gratitude in due ſcaſon. I beg your 
an orſhip will kiſs her grace's hand in my name, and tell 
er I fay ſhe has not thrown her favour into a rotten 
oneWick, as our deeds ſhall declare. I ſhould be ſorry that 
hat Wour worſhip came to any rockonings of diſguſt with 
wit iy lord duke and lady ducheſs; for ſnould there be any 
reach between vou, it is very plain the whole would 
edound to my loſs; and, conſidering the advice you 
.celzve me to be always grateful, it would not look well 
ulet your worſhip to be otherwiſe to thoſe who have done 
warou ſuch favours, and treated you o nobly in their 
ele le. 

d »The ſtory of the cat-clawing I do not underſtand; 
ut do ſuppoſe it mult have been one of thoſe unlucky 
ea! Ways in which your worſhip is often engaged with 
dreiWicked enchanters ; but I ſhall know when we meet. 

h tl © I would fain preſent your worſhip with fomething, 
wilt Wut I know not what to fend, except tome c!ylter-pipes, 
F 3 which 


— 
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which are very curiouſly turned and mounted in thi; 
iſland ; though, if my office holds, it ſhall go hard by 
Iwill find ſomething to ſend, either by hook or crock, 
If my wife Tereſa | ata ſhould write to me, I b«; Wk 
our worſhip will pay the poſtage, and forward tho 
wel for I am extremely defirous to know the tat; e 
of my family, my wife, and children. And now, the 
Lord deliver your worſhip from evil-deſigning enchant: 
ers, and ſafely and peaceably quit me of this govern. 
ment; which I very much doubt, for I believe I ſha 
leave my bones in it, ſo cruelly am I treated by Docta 
Pedro Poſitive. Your worſhip's humble ſervant, 
Sancho Panza the Governor. 
The ſecretary having ſealed this letter, diſpatched | 
with the courier; and thoſe who executed the joke 
upon Sancho, laying their heads together, contrived ; 
ſcheme for dilmiſſing him from the adminiſtration, 
The evening his excellency ſpent in making ſons 
wholeſome regulations touching the government « 
what he imagined to be an iſland. Among other thing, 
he ordained, that there ſhould be no monopolizers d 
roviſions in the common-wealth ; that wine ſhould be 
imported from all parts inditterently, at the pleaſus 
of the merchant; with this addition, that he ſhoull 
declare the place from whence it came, ſo as that: 
price might be ſet upon it, according to its wortly 
fame, and eſtimation: and he who ſhould be detect w 
in daſhing it with water, or falſifying its name, ſhoulli ch 
ſuffer death for the offence. He moderated the price Mal 
all kinds of hoſe, and particularly that of ſhoes, which di 
he looked upon as exorbitant; he rated the wages of th 
ſervants who went at full gallop in the road of interet ye 
he laid ſevere penalties upon thoſe who ſhould ſing le 
and laſcivious baliads, by night or by day; he order: co 
that no blind man ſhould ſing his miracle in coup!et ar 
without an authentick teſtimony cf the truth; it api th 
pearing that the greateſt part of thoſe ſung by bling w 
perſons, are falſe and feigned, to the prejudice of thol be 
which are true; he made and appointed an overicer of ti te: 


poo! 
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Ir or, not to perſecute, but to examine whether,or not 
they were real objects; for ſturdy thieves and hale 
; MErunkards often ſcreen themſelves in the ſhade of feign- 
ed lameneſs, and counterfeit ſores. In a word, he made 
he Ho many good regulations, that they are hitherto pre- 
ſerved in the place, and called, The Conſtitutions of 
the Great Governor Sancho Panza. 


CHAP. XX. 


z which is recorded the Adventure of the Second 
= Afiifted, or Sorrowful Matron, otherwiſe called 
I Donna Rodriguez. | 


[CT Hamet recounts, that Don Quixote being now 
BY cured of his ſcratches, began to think the life he 
led in the caſtle was altogether contrary to the order of 
Echivalry which he proteiied; and therefore he deter- 
Emined to beg leave of the duke and ducheſs to ſet out 
for Saragoſſa, as the time of the tournament approach- 
ed; for there he laid his account with winning the ar- 
mour which is the reward of the victor. Accordingly, 
while he one day fat at table with the duke and duchels, 
he began to execute his reſolution in aſking leave; 
when behold, all of a ſudden, two women, as it after- 
wards appeared, entered the dining-room, covered with 
mourning from head to foot. One of them approach- 
mg Don Quixote, proſtrated herſelf before him, and, 
with her mouth cloſe to his feet, uttered ſuch melan- 
choly, profound, and doleful groans, as overwhelmed 
all the ſpectators with confuſion : for, although the 
duke and ducheſs imagined it was ſome joke which 


es of the ſervants intended to perpetrate upon the knight; 
-rclt; yet, ſeeing how violently the women ſighed groaned, and 
leu wept, they remained doubtful and in tuſpenſe, until the 


compaſſionate Don Quixote raiſed her trom the ground, 
and intreated her to diſcover herſelt, by taking away 
the veil that concealed her rueful face. She complied 
with his requeſt, and ſhewed herielf to be what nobody 
belived ſhe was ; for ſhe diſplayed the individual coun- 
tenance of Donna Rodrigutz, the duenna of the houſe; 
aud 
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and the other mourner was her daughter, who bag 
been ſeduced by the rich farmer's ſon. All who kney 
her were ſtruck with admiration, and the duke and 
ducheſs more than any body; for, although they tok 
her to be a fool, and a perſon of a ſoft diſpoſition, they 
did not think her tolly could have riſen to ſuch acts of 
extravagance, In fine, Donna Rodriguez addreliing 


herielf to the duke and ducheſs, I hope, ſaid fl, 


© your excellencies will give me leave to communicate » 
a little with this knight: for it 1s neceflary I ſhould E 
confer with him, that I may be ſafely extricated t10m * 
the dilemma in which I am involved by the preſumy- Py 
tion of an evil-minded clown.“ a 


The duke having aſſured her ſhe was at full liberty " 
to confer with Signior Don Quixote as much as {l: Þ 


a alk 
pleated, ſhe directed her voice and her countenance to 
5 ** ; cor 
the knight, ſaying, Some days are elapſed, mot * 
valiant knight, ſince I gave you an account of the Wi 8 
wrong and treachery which a wicked peaſant has done * 
my dearly- beloved daughter, who is this unfortunate Ipo 
creature now ſtanding before you; and you promiſed, the 
in her behalf, to redreſs the wrong ſhe had ſuffered: Co 
but now I am informed that you are going to depart 
: . . * 8 © CO! 
from this caſtle, in quelt of the happy adventures Gol BW, 
ſhall throw in your way; and therefore I could wih * 


that, before you begin your career through thoſe paths, WF 
you would dety this inflexible ruſtick, and compel him 8 
to marry my daughter, and fo fulfil the promice he 44 
made of being her ſpouſe, before he firſt yoked with 
her in the way of love; for, to think my lord duke 
will do me juſtice, is the ſame as to look for pears upon I 
an elm, for the reaſon which I explained to your wor- : 
ſhip in private. And upon theſe terms, the Lord t 
preterve your worſhip's health, and grant us his pro- he 
tection.” 
To this addreſs, Don Quixote, with great gravity f 

and ſtatelineſs of deportment, replied, © Worthy duen- 
na, moderate, or rather dry up your tears, and [parc ; 
your ſighs; for here I undertake to redrels the griev- 
ances 
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Unces of your daughter: though it would have been 
Petter for her, had not ſhe ſo eaſily believed the proteſta- 
Fions of lovers, who, for the moſt part, are very ready 
End alert to promiſe, but very heavy and backward in 
he performance; nevertheleſs, with the good leave of 
ny forg duke, I will forthwith ſet out in queſt of this 
perfidious youth, and having found him, defy and 
Hay him, whenſoe'er and whereſo'er he ſhall refuſe to 
eerform his promiſe; for the principal aim of my pro- 
echon is, to pardon the humble, and chaſtiſe the 
Shaughty ; that is, to ſuccour the wretched, and deſtroy 
the cruel.” © Your worſhip' replied the duke, need 
Mot give yourſelf the trouble to go in quelt of the 
ruſtick who is the ſubject of this worthy duenna's com- 
plaint; nor is there any occaſion for your worſhip's 
Zalking my leave to challenge him to ſingle combat; I 
conſider the challenge as already given; I undertake 
for its being conveyed to the party, and even tor its 
acceptance; and promiſe that he ſhall come to anſwer 
for himſelf in perſon at this caſtle, where I will furniſh 
both with a lifted field, and obſerve all the conditions 
that are wont and ought to be oblerved in ſuch en- 
counters; for juſtice, ſhall be equally done to each, ac- 
cording to the obligation that lies on all thoſe princes 
who turniſh liſts for combatants within the lunits of 
their territories.* © With this ſecurity, then, and the 
good leave of your grace, replied Don Quixote, © I 
now, for once, renounce my gentility, humble and 
} adjuſt myſelf to the level of the delinquent, making 
myſelf equal with him, that he may be entitled and 
enabled to fight with me: J therefore, though in his 
abſence, challenge and defy him, for his wickedneſs in 
eeducing this pvor creature, who was a maid, and now, 
| through his fault, is deprived of her maidenhead; and 
| he ſhall either perform the promiſe he made of being 
ber lawful ſpouſe, or die in detault of the per- 
tormance.” 
So ſaying, he pulled off one of his gloves, and threw 
it into the middle of the hall: this was taken up by 
the 
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the duke, who ſaid he accepted the challenge in te 
name of his vaſſal: he likewiſe appointed the time: 
the diſtance of fix days, and pitched upon the cou: 
yard of the caſtle as the field of action: then thy 
agr ted to wear the uſual arms of knights; namely, tj; 
lance, the ſhield, the plaited coat of mail, and 
other pieces, without the leaſt fraud, treachery, or 
ſuperſtition, to be viewed and examined by the juz; 
of the liſts. But, before we proceed,* ſaid the duft, 
© it will be neceſlary that this good duenna, and this 
miſtaken maid, ſhould put the juſtice of their ca 
into the hands of Signior Don Quixote; otherwiſe vo. 
thing to the. purpoſe will be done, nor will the chil. 
Jenge ever come to due execution.” 

© I do put my cauſe into his hands,” replied the dy. 
enna. And I too, cried the daughter; all in tears 
and overwhelmed with ſhame and confuſion. The pr 
ticulars of this affair being adjuſted, and the duke 
having determined with himſelf what was to be done it 
the family, the mourners retired z and the duche!s or. 
dered that for the tuture they ſhould not be treated x 
her ſervants, but as ladies adventurers come to he 
houſe to demand juſtice : ſhe therefore allotted a ſeparate 
apartment to themſelves, and they were attended 2; 
ſtrangers, not without the amazement of Fher ſerv: nts, 
who could not conceive what would be the iſſue of the 
folly and effrontery of Donna Rodriguez and her indil- 
creet and unhappy daughter. 

At this inſtant, in order to compleat the mirth of th: 
company, and finiſh their meal with more enjoyment, 
who ſhould enter the hall but the page who carried the 
letters and preſents to Tereſa Panza, the wife of Go— 
vernor Sancho Panza! The duke and ducheſs were c. 
tremely pleaſed at his arrival, and defirous to know 
the particulars of his journey, about which he was 
queſtioned accordingly. The page anſwered that he cou 
not deſcribe them in public, or in a few words; bu! 
begged their excellencies would be pleaſed to reſerve thc 
account tor their private ear; and in the mean time 

entertain 
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Wntcrtain themſelves with theſe letters. So ſaying, he 
Jroduced two letters, and gave them to the ducheſs, one 
Pperſcribed in theſe words: To my Lady Pucheſs of 
know not what nor where.“ And the other directed, 
8 To my huſband Sancho Panza, governor of the iſland 
Warataria, whom God proſper many more years than 
Pyſelf.“ 

8 The ducheſs would not toaſt her cake, as the ſaying is, 
Intil ſhe had read her letter, which having opened, and 
Neruſed by herielf, when ſhe perceived it might be re- 
ed aloud for the benefit of the duke and the company, 
Pe rchearſed it with an audible voice, to this effect. 

Tereſa Panza's Letter to the Ducheſs. 
I received great ſatisfaction, my lady, from the 
Stter your grace was pleaſed to write to me; for, in 
Duth, it was what I greatly deſired: the {tring of coral 

very good, and my huſband's hunting-ſuit comes not 
zort of it. Your ladyſhip's having made my ſpouſe 

ncho a governor, has given great pleature to all our 
Den, although there are ſome who cannot believe it, 

Jpccially the curate, Mr. Nicholas the barber, and the 
ichelor Sampſon Carraſco; but that gives me no 

ouble ; for ſeeing it be ſo, as it certainly is, let people 

y what they will: though, it the truth mult be told, 
zd not the ſtring of coral and the hunting ſuit come, I 
jould not have believed it mylelt: for in our tgwn, 
pery body takes my huſband for a noodle ; and taken, as 

was, from governing an herd of goats, they cannot 
pnceive what other govermnent he can be gout for. 

he Lord make him fit for his office, and conduct him 
that way which will be molt for the advantage of his 
dren ! 

For my own part, dear lady of my ſoul, I am re- 
ed, with your honour's leave, to bring this happy 
n 3 home to my own houſe, and hie me to the court, 
ere I will loll in my coach, and burſt the eyes of a 
vutand people who envy my good fortune: I beg, 
retore, your excellency will tell my huſband to {end 
me 


me money, and let it be a round ſum; for it is v e 
expenſive living at court, where bread ſells for a rial 0 
and meat for thirty marvedis a pound; and that is 2 I pr 
unconſcionable price. If he does not chuſe that (Cri 
ſhould go, let him give me notice in time, for my feMMmad 
itch to be a travelling; and my neighbours and go ou 
tell me, it I and my daughter go to court, and app ad 
in pomp and grandeur, my huſband will come to dd. 
known by me, more than I by him; becauſe, ane 
people aſk, ** Who are theſe ladies in that coach?“ Heere 
of my ſervants will anſwer, ** Theſe are the wite x Kring 
daughter of Sancho Panza, governor of the iſland yen 
rataria.* . And in this manner Sancho will be known, m. 
ſhall be reſpected, and to Rome tor every thing. pill 
© I was vexed to the heart that this year there was eive 
acorn harveſt in our town; nevertheleſs I fend y dard 
highneſs about half a peck, which I gathered one » id, 
one upon the mountain, and went thither on purpo on, 
I could find none larger, though I wiſh they were oe no 
big as oſtrich eggs. dor 
© I hope your pompoſity will not forget to write Noe 
me, and I will take care to fend an anſwer, giving 1 ring! 
account of my own health, and of every thing ti « \ 
may be worth mentioning from this place, where I oing 
main praying to our Lord that he will preſerve z lealu 
grace, without forgetting me. My dzaghte: Sanch nd 
and my fon kiſs your honour's hand; and this is a! « 7 
preſent from her who had much rather {ee your grinnot 
than tubicribe herlelf, your humble ſervant, a dece; 
Tereſa Pama thy 
Great was the ſatisfaction which all the hearcr3 lh que 
ceived from this letter of Tereſa Panza, though Had, 
greater ſhare fell to the duke and ducheſs; and her g Hull: 
alked Don Quixote, whether or not he thought it wi my 
be proper to open the letter directed for the govt in 
which ſhe imagined mult be excelleat in its kind. Nee ſe 
knight ſaid he would open it to oblige her grace; Mey w 
having done ſo, found the contents to this purpotz. Nein! 
Leite ele ; 


4 
* 
* 
tt 


Vo. 


»% 
A 


x 
I DON QUIXOTE, 73 
E Tereſa Panza's Letter to her Huſband Sancho Panza. 
I received thy letter, dear Sancho of my ſoul, and 
I promiſe and {wear to thee, on the faith of a catholick 
Chriſtian, 1 was within two fingers breadth of running 
Imad with joy; and take notice, brother, when I heard 
mou waſt a governor, I had like to have dropped down 
Head with pure plealure; for thou knoweſt they ſay, 
adden joy Kills as well as deadly forrow : thy daughter 
Wanchica ſcattered her water about inſenſibly, out of 
Were latistaction: thy hunting-ſuit lay before me, the 
Wiring of corals ſent by my lady ducheſs was tied round 
Wy neck, the letters were in my hand, and the mellenger 
Wn my prelence ; and yet, I imagined and believed, that 
Bil I faw and handled was a dream; for who could con- 
Weive that a goatherd thould come to be governor of 
lands? Thou knoweſt, my friend, that my mother 
aid, One mult live long to ſee a great deal: this I men- 
on, becauſe I hope to fee more if I live longer; for I 
lo not intend to top, until I ſee thee a farmer, or col- 
Hor of the revenue; offices which, though they carry 
noſe who abule them to the devil, are, in ſhort, always 
ringing in the penny. 
My lady duchefſs will tell thee how defirous I am of 
oing to court: conſider of it, and let me know thy 
ature 3 for I will endeavour to do thee honour there, 
riding in my coach. 
The curate, barber, batchelor, and even the ſexton, 
Annot believe thou art a governor, and ſay the whole is 
E deception, or matter of inchantment, like all the affairs 
| thy matter Don Quixote. Sampſon vows he will go 
queit of thee, and drive this government out of thy 
ad, as well as the madnels out of Don Quixote's 
ull: I fay nothing, but laugh in my own ſleeve, look 
my beads, and contrive how to make thy hunting- 
it into a gown and petticoat for our daughter. I 
zwe ſent ſome acorns to my lady ducheſs, and I wiſh 
ey were of gold: ſend me toine ſtrings of pearl if they 
e in faſhion in thy iſland. The news of our town ate 
ele ; the widuw of the hill has matched her daughter 
Vor. V. 83 with 
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with a bungling painter, who camehere and undertoa 
all forts of ruſh- work ; the corporation employed ** 
to paint his majcſty's arms over the door of the town. 
houle ; he demanded two ducats for the job, and the 5 
paid him betore-hand ; but after he had laboured cis) 
whole days, he produced nothing, and ſaying he c. 4 
not hit upon ſuch tritles, returned the money; and 
for all that, he married with the character of a 9 F 
workman : true it is, he hath already laid afide ; 
pencil, and taken up the ipaile, and goes to the {| 
like a gentleman. Pedro de Lobo's ton has taken or. 
ders, and ſhaved his head, with intention to become 
rieſt; and this circumſtance being known by Min: 
E niece of Mingo Silvato, ſhe is going to ſue him 4 
promile of marriage: evil tongues ſcruple not to {ay fe 
is with child by him: but this he poſitively 1 
This year there are no olives, nor a drop of vincgar in 
the whole town. A company ot ſoldiers marching th 
way, carried off three girls belonging to the village; 
but I will not tell thee who they are, becauſe pcrhays 
they will return, and then there will not be wan! 
huſbands who will take them with all their faults. 
chica, by making bone-lace, clears eight marvedis: 
a day, which ſhe keeps in a pipkin, to be a ſtock to hz: 
when the grows up: but now, that ſhe is a gover: 
daughter, thou wilt give her a portion „heut her 
working for it. The pub lic fountain is dried up. 4 
thunder- bolt fell upon the pillory, and there ma 
always light! J expect an antwer to this epilile, and 
thy reſolution about my going to court: and lo, Ga 
preſerve thee more years than I have to live, or as n 
for I ſhould not chule to leave thee behind me it. 
world, Thy faithful ſpcule, Tereſa Panza. 
The letters were read with admiration, eſtcem, lang 
ter, and applauſe ; and the entertainment was crown 
by the arrival of the courier who brought Sanchy 
Epiſtle to Don Quixote, which, being likewiſe recited 
in publick, rendered the governor's folly extreme 
doubttul, The ducheſs retired, in oder to be int 
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5 DON QUIXOTE. 7 
by the page of what had happened to him in Sancho's 
killage z and he recounted the particulars at large, with— 
Put leaving one circumſtance untold : he delivered the 
Ecorns, together with a cheeſe, which Tereia vouched 
For excellent, and even preferred to thoſe of Tronchon. 
FT his the ducheſs received with exceſſive pleaſure, in the 
Enjoyment of which we will leave her grace, and relate 
In what manner concluded the government oi the great 
Pancho Panza, the flower and mirrour ot all infulary 
oernors. 
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PART II. BOOK IV. 4. 

CH AF: m—_ 

Of the toilful End and Concluſion of Sancho Panzd', * 
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Government. 


1 think the affairs of this life will always remat 

in the ſame poſture, is a wild ſuppoſition ; on tl: 
contrary, every thing goes in a round; I mean, gy 
round. Spring ſucceeds winter, ſummer Follows {1>1ing 
autumn comes after ſu mer, and winter comes in ti 


rear of autumn; then ipring reſumes its verdure, Mare 
time turns round on an inceſſant wheel. The lite of What | 
man alone runs lightly to its end, unlike the circle et, 


time, without hope of renewal, except in another 
which knows no bounds. Thus moralizes Cid Han Wand 
the Mahometan philoſopher; for the knowledge o ache 
frailty and inſtability ot the preſent lite, together wee y 


Wid h. 


the eternal duration of that which we expect, mah my 
without the light of faith, by natural inſtinct have, 
tained. But here our author makes the oblervation ing 
account of the celerity with which Sancho's govern unde 
was finiſhed, conſumed, deftroyed, and diſſolved Lo 
ſmoke and vapour. this 

This poor governor being a- bed on the ſeventh ni{Wough 
of his adminiſtration, not crammed with bread «Me m: 
wine, but fatigued with fitting in judgment, pall:Wing 
ſentence, and making ſtatutes and regulations, rn. 
ſleep, maugre and in deſpite of hunger, beginning Wicko 
weigh down his eye-lids, his cars were laluted wit! ey ha 
terrible noiſe of bells and cries, as if the whole i ſhir 
had been going to wreck. miclt 

Sitting up in his bed, he liſtened attentively, in e 
of comprehending the meaning and caute of ſuch tals 


mighty uproar : however, he not only failed in uy luch 


pectation, but the noite of the cries and the bells behhite n 
reinforced by that of an infinite number 1 thout 
trumpets, he remained more terrificd, confounded, Ip; a1 
aghaſt, than ever. Then ſtarting up, he put on port 
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Rippers, on account of the dampneſs of the ground; 
ooh without wrapping himſelf up in his morning 
wn, or in any other fort of apparel z and opening the 
or of his apartment, ſaw above twenty perſons run- 
ng through the gallery, with lighted torches and 
Wk cd (words in their hands, exclaiming aloud, and all 
wether, Arm, arm, my Lord Governor, arm ! a vaſt 
n imber of the enemy has landed on the iſland; and we 
et and undone, unlels protected by your valour 
d activity.” 
With this clamour, fury and diſturbance they ruſhed 
Swards Sancho, who ftood aſtoniſhed and perplexed at 
What he ſaw and heard; and when they came up to the 
25 one of them, accoſting him, * Arm, my lord,” 
ſid he, © unleſs you want to periſh, and tee the whula 
if 0 deſtroyed. . For what ſhould I arm?” replied 
Encho: © I neither know the uſe of arms, nor can T 
re you protection. Thele matters had better be left 
my maſter, Don Quixote; who, in the turning of a 
w, would diſpatch the whole affair, and put every 
ing in ſafety; but, for me, as I am a ſinner to God, 
understand nothing of theſe hurly-burlys!* «© How | 
Lord Governor, cried another, what deſpondence 
this ? Put on your armour, Signior: here we have 
ought arms, offenſive and defenſive ; come forth to 
e market place, and be our guide and our genetal, 
ing of 11ght that place belongs to you, as being our 
vernor.? * Arm me, then, a God's name!“ replied 
ncho. At that inſtant they took two large buckles 
ey had brought along with them, and putting them over 
s ſhirt (for they would not give him time to clothe 
mielf) one buckler before and another behind, they 
led his arms through certain holes they had made in 
targets, and faſtened them well together with cords, 
luch a manner, that the poor governor remained 
ite inclofed, and boarded up as ftrait as a ſpindle, 
thout being able to bend his knees, or move one ſingle 
pz; and in his hands they put a lance, with which he 
ported himſelt as he itocd. Having cooped him up 
= ap. in 
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78 DON QUIXOTE. 
in this manner, they defired him to march out, 
conduct and animate his people; in which caſe, he hy, 
ing the north ſtar, their lanthorn, and Lucifer, the; 
aftairs would be brought to a proſperous iſſue. * Hy 
ſhould I march, unfortunate wight that I am,” {zi 
Sancho, © when my very knee-pans have not roojm 
play, ſo much am I cramped by thoſe boards, whit 
are ſqueezed into my very fleſh? Youur only way is 1 
take me up in your arms, and Jay me acroſs, or {et 4 
upright in {ome poſtern, which I will defend either wit 
this lance or this carcaſe.* Come, my Lord Gove: 


nor,” replied the other, * you are more hampered | 


fear than by your bucklers. Make haſte, aud cher 
yourſelf, for it grows late; the enemies ſwarm, ti 
noiſe increales, and the danger is very prefling.” 

In conſequence of this perſuaſion and reproach, ti 
poor governor endeavoured to move, and down he car: 
to the ground with ſuch a fall that he believed him 
iplit to pieces. There he lay like a tortoiſe covert 


with its ſhell, ora flitch ot bacon between two traust 


or, laſtly, like a boat ſtranded with her keel uppcrmot, 
Yet his tall did not excite the compaſſion of thole u 
lucky wags; on the contrary, extinguiſhing their tor! 
they renewed the clamour, and repeated the alarm wit 


ſuch hurry and contuſion, trampling upon the unhapr 


Sancho, and beſtowing a thouſand ftrokes upon: 
bucklers, that if he had not gathered and ſhrunk hin 
{c]t up, with-drawing his head within the targets, 
poor governor would have paſſed his time but very i 
differently; ſhrunk as he was within that narrow la! 
ing, he {weated all over with tear and contternati 
and heartily recommended himicli to God, that! 
might be delivered from the danger that encompal 
him. Some ſtumbled, and others fell over him; ns 
one of the party ſtood upon him tor a conſiderable tia: 
and thence, as from a watch-tower, gave orders tot 
army, exclaiming with a loud voice, „This way, u 
icllow-foldiers; for here the enemy make their ch 
effort! Guard this breach; ſhut that gate; down wi 
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554 ſcaling- ladders; bring up the fire- pots, with the 


Settles of melted pitch, roſin, and boiling oil; barricado 


Ihe ſtreets with woolpacks!* In a word, he named, 


Frith great eagerneſs, all the implements, inſtruments, 


nd munition of war, uſed in the defence of a city al- 


Bulted; while the bruiſed and battered Sancho, who 
ard the din, and ſuffered grievouily, ſaid within him- 


f, O! would it pleaſe the Lord that the ifland were 


Kuickly loſt, that I might ſee mylelt either dead or de- 


Wivered from this diſtreſs!' Heaven heard his petition, 


pd, when he leaſt expected ſuch relief, his ears were 


wuted with a number of voices, crying, Victory! 
ory! the enemy is overcome! Riſe, my Lord Go- 


$croor, and enjoy your conqueſt ; and divide the ſpoil 


« 


Pren from the toe by the valour of your wivincible 
m.“ 


The afflifted Sancho, with a plaintive voice, deſired 
em to lift him up; and when they helped him to riſe, 
nd ſet him on his legs again, I with,” faid he, © the 


Wmemy J have conquered were nailed to my torchead, I 


Ty 


ant to divide no fpoils ; but I beg, and ſupplicate 
me friend, if any ſuch ] have, to bring me a caught 


F wine; and that he will wipe me dry of this ſweat 


bich has turned me into water“ They accordingly 
piped him clean, brought the wine, untied the buck kc = 
Is, ar d ſcated him upon his bed, where he fainted 


way through fear ö conſternation, and fatigucg. Thoſe 


Joncerned in the joke now began to be ſorry tor having 
ud it on jo heavy; but Sancho's recovery moderated 
heir uneaſineis at his ſwooning, He aſked what it was 
clock; and they antwered it was day break: then, 
ithout {peaking another ſyllable, he began to dreſs 
imſelf, in the moſt profound filence 3 and all pretent 
azed upon him with looks of expeCtation, impatient 
know the meaning of his drefiing himlclt to earneſtly. 

t length, having put on his cloaths very leiſurely, for 
is bruiſes. would not admit of precipitation, he hied 
m to the ſtable, attended by all the by- ſtanders, 
here, advancing to Dappie, be emblaced him attec- 
I | tionutely, 
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tionately, and gave him the kils of peace upon te 
torchead, ſaying, while the tears trickled from his cue, 
© Come hither, my dear companion! my iricnd, aud 
ſharer of all my toil and diſtrets; when you and I con. 
ſorted together, and I was plagued with no ol ct 
thoughts than the care of mending your furniture an 
pampering 1 your little body, happy were my hours, m 
days, and my years! but fince 1 quitte\ you, and 
mouiited on the towers of pride and ambition, my {ul 
has been invaced by a thouſand miſeries, a thou:aud 
toils, and tour thouland dilquiets,” 

While he uttered this apoſtrophe, he was emplo— N 
in putting the pack- ſaddle on his aſs, without being 
terrunted "by any living toul ; and Dapple being _—_ 
ped for the road, he made ſhift to mount him, with 
great pa un and difficulty: then, directing his words and 
diſcourle to the ſteward, ſecretary, fewer, Doctor Je. 
dro, and many others who were preſent, Make way, 
gentlemen,” ſaid he, „and let me return to my ancien 
liberty; let me go in queſt of my jormer lite, that! 
may enjoy a reſurrection trom this pretent death: I was 
not born to be a governor, or to detend iflands and ci 
ties from the aflauits of their enemies. I am betta 
veried in ploughing and delving, in pruning and phat. 
ing vines, than in enacting laws, and detending pic 
vinces and kingdoms. I know St. Peter is wel! 
Rome—that is, every one does well in tollowing ti! 
employment to which he was bred; a ſickle becunic: 
my hand better than a governor's ſceptre; and IL woull 

rather fill my belly with ſoup-meagic, than undergo tl. 
muuery of an im pertinent phyſician who ſtarves mes 
death. I would much rather ſolace myſelt under tie 
ſhade of an oak in ſummer, and clothe myſelf with ; 
ſheeplkin jacket in the winter, being my own mi. 

than indulge, under the ſubjection of a government, 


with bolland-ſheets, and robes of fables—God be wit) 


you, gentlemen ; and pray tell my lord duke, Naked! 
was born, and naked 1 remain; and it 1 loſe nothiu!: 
as little I gain, That is, I would ſay, Penuylci>] 
too 
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DON QUIXOTE, 81 
took poſſeſſion of this government, and pennyleſs IT re- 
Fon my office; quite the reverſe of what is uſually the 
Eife with governors of other iſlands. Make way, 
herefore, and let me go and be plaiſtered; for I believe 
Ill my ribs are cruſhed, thanks to the enemies who 
aye this night paſſed and repaſſed over my carcaſe.“ 

It muſt not be ſo, my Lord Governor,“ ſaid Doc- 
or Poſitive : © I will give your worſhip a draught, cal- 
ulated for falls and bruiſes, that will inſtantly reſtore 
ou to your former health and vigour ; and with reſpect 
$o the article of eating, I promite your lordſhip to 
make amends, and let you eat abundantly of every 
hing you defire.* © Your promiſe comes too late, an- 
Wwered Sancho; © and I will as ſoon turn Turk as for- 
hear going. Thoſe are no jokes to be repeated. Be- 
fore God ! Iwill as ſoon remain in this, or accept of 
puny other government, even though it ſhould be pre- 
Jented in a covered diſh, as I will fly to Heaven without 
the help of wings. I am of the family of the Panzas, 
Erho are all headftrong ; and if once they ſay Odds, odds 
t muſt be, though in fact it be even, in ſpite of all the 
world. Tn this ſtable I leave the piſmire's wings, that 
parried me up into the clouds, to make me a prey to 
martlets and other birds; and now let us alight, and 
raik ſoftly and ſecurely on the ground; and if my feet 
bre not adorned with pinked ſhoes of Cordovan leather, 
they ſhall not want coarie ſandals of cord or ruſhes ; 
et ewe and wether go together; and, Nobody thruſt 
his feet beyond the length of his ſheet, Now, there- 
fore, let me pats, for it grows late.“ 

To this addreſs the ſteward replied, We ſhall freely 
allow your Jordſhip to go, although we ſhall be great 
ufferers in loſing you, whoſe ingenuity, and Chriſtian 
conduét, oblige us to deſire your ſtay ; but it is well 
nown that every governor is obliged, before he quits 
is government, to ſubmit his adminiſtration to a fcru- 
my; and if your lordſhip will give an account of 
ours, during the ſeven days you have ſtood at the helm, 
ou may depart in peace, and God be your guide.“ 

© Nobody 
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© Nobody can call me to an account, ſaid Sancho, iMecſe t 


ſuch as are appointed by my lord duke. Now to hn ould 
am I agoing, and to him will I render it tairly uu ole 
ſquarely ; beſides, there is no occaſion for avy te i! 
pioot than my leaving you naked as I am, to thew ble 


I have governed like an angel.' * *Fore God ! the dec 


Sancho is in the right,” cried Doctor Politive ; + 1 Whaitec 
in my opinion, we ou ht to let him retire; tor the duke by 
will be infinitely rejoiced to lee him.” ntur 

All the reſt aſſented to the propoſal, and allowed lin In t 
to pals; after having offered to bear him company, ant 1: 
provide him with every thing he ſhouid want tor eme 
tainment of his perſon, and the convenience of et 
Journey. Sancho taid he wanted nothing but a herr 
barley for Dapple, and half a cheeſe, with halt a hi hac 


for himſelf, the journey being o thort, that he had rent, 
occaſion tor any better or more ample proviſion. Mat! 


ul 
1 


the company embraced him, and were in their tum ben 


embraced by the weeping Sancho, who left them, eq. cir ! 

ly aſtoniſhed at his diſcourle, as at his reſolute and wi 190 

determination. lane 
tn 

CHAP; If. er 

Which treats of Matters belonging to this Hiſſory, aid u iné 

other <vhatſbever. » ms 


HE duke and ducheſs reſolved, that the defi:n:eWcord 
which Don Quixote breathed againſt their vailalWarit: 
for the cauſe already mentioned, ſhould be antwered;Wczt 
aud although the young man was in Flanders, whith.x:n 
he ha fled to avoid ſuch a mother-in-law as Donna H to 
driguez, they determined to ſupply his place wil! Ho 
Gatcon lacquey, called Toſilos, whom they before};aclch 
minutely mitructed how to behave on this occaſion. lat 
Two days after theſe meaſures were taken, the duke le | 
told Don Quixote that in tour days his antagoniſt woulg4cr! 
come and preſent himſelf in the lifts, armed as a nig th. 
and maintain that the damſel lyed by one half oi hn, 
beard, and even by every hair of it, it ſhe affirmed tal, 
he had promiſed her marriage. The knight receiv) th 


1 
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eſe tidings with great pleaſure, flattering himſelt he 


ould do ſomething to excite the admiration of the 


hole family; and he thought himſelf extremely fortu— 


te in having tound an opp« ortunity of | ſnewing this 
ble pair how far the valour of his powertul arm ex- 
nded. He, therefore, with great joy and ſatisfaction, 
aited the ex pirat ion of the four days, which, reckon- 


by his impatience, ſeemed equal to tour hundred 


NUUrIES » 
In the mean time, let them paſs, as we have already 
t many other matters paſs, and attend Sancho, who, 
tween merry and fad, jogged along upon Papple, in 
« of his maſter, whoſe company he preferred to the 
rernment of all the iſlands upon earth, Well, then, 
aq d not travelled far from the ifland of his govern— 
, (for he never dreamed of being certified whether 
at be governed was itland, city, town, or village, ) 
en he law coming towards him liX pilgrims, with 
tir ſtaves, of that fort which begs ci narity by ſinging. 
d 100N, theretore, as they approached him, they m: ide 
ane 3 and, raiſing their voices together, began to ling 
their Janguage, though Sancho underſtood nothing of 
nat they ſaid, except the word charity, which they 
|ti1 Gly pronounced; ſo that he immediately conccived 
t meaning of their otitlandiſh long. Now, he be! ng, 
cording to the alleveration of Cid Hamet, extrem: ely 
aritab le, took out of his bags and gave them the 
ead and cheele with which he had been furniſhed, 
aking them underſtand by ſigns, that he had nothing 
eto give. They received his benetaction chearfully, 
onouncing, however, the word, Cuelte, Guelte ;* to 
ich Sancho aniwering— I really do not underſtand 
at you want, good people :* one of them took a 
ſe irom his botom, and held it up, giving him to 
derſtand they wanted money. I hen Sancho clapping 
thumb to his threat, and diſp laying the back of his 
nd, ſignified that he had not ſo much as the corner of 
al. and ſpurred up Dapple, in order to make his 


through the midit of them, As be paſted, one of 
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them having conſidered him very attentively, laid | 
on Dapple's halter, and cialping him round the nid 
exclaimed my in very good Caſtilian—* The 
protect me! what is this I fee? Is it poſſible that 
tually hold ; in my arms my dear friend, and good ng 
bour, Sancho Panza? Yes, doubtlels; for I am ne 
aſleep nor drunk.” 

Sancho was aſtoniſhed to hear his own name, an 


| 
ALS 
. 
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himlelf embraced by a pilgrim, and a ſtranger, wh; - 
though he ſilently gazed upon him with the utmoi! lack 
tention, he could by no mcans recollect. The pig fill 
perceiving his ſurprize—* Is it potlible, brother d ant 
Fanza,* jaid he, that thou doit not know thy n Wore 
buur Ricote⸗ the Moreſco hopkecper, that lived i in ure 
town?' Then Sancho, reviewing him with gr: Fhich 
tention, began to recall his features; and at leng!! [We pi ir 
fectly recognizing the Moor, he, without als. {ſor 
threw his arms about his neck, faying, © Who tli: offi all 

vil could know thee, Ricote, in that diſguiſe? re. 
me who has pilgrimized thee; and wherefore hatt lbe 
dared to return to Spain, where, it thou art found ich 
known, thou wilt ſuffer for thy raſhneſs ?* If there 
wilt not diſcover me, Sancho, 1 am ſecure,” rep!i-! ett 
pilgrim; „for in this diſguiſe, nobody will Kno nut! 
Let us quit the high- road, and remove to yon sey! 
grove, where my companions intend to take 10: Wk 1 
treſlunent and repoſe; there thou ſhait partaxe wiliW:ist: 
them, for they are a very good fort of people; and ti t. 
I thall have leiſure to recount every thing that has g 
fallen me ſince 1 departed from cur town, in obe«:1.0oM dan 
to his majeſty's proclamation, Which ſo leverely tue 
enced the unfortunate people of my nation; as, ove: 
doubt, thou hatt heard.“ jou: 
Sancho aſſented to his propo al; and Ricote havin a1 
ſpoke to the other pilgrinis, the * betook themiches e ti 
the tuft of poplars, aten good diſtancc from the higher 
road. There they threw down their ſtaves, lau all th v 
their rochets or mantles, ſo as to remain in their doubi cle: 
and all ut thein aj paid to he yo unz men, Of gene we. 
0 
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Perſons, except Ricote, who was already advanced in 
ears. Each had a wallet, in all appearance well pro— 
Wided ; at leaſt, with incentives which provoked thirſt 
the diſtance of two leagues. They ttretched them- 
es upon the ground, and uſing the graſs as a table 
| Loth, {pread upon it bread, fair, knives, nuts, cruits 
& cheeſe, and ſome clean bones of bacon, which, 
Wough they could not be eaten, were in a condition to 
e ſucked with pleaſure, They likewile produced a 
ick diſh, which they called caviere, made of the roes 
hes, a great awakener of drought ; nor did they 
Sant yes, which, thuugh dry, and without pickle, 
Pre very ſavoury and delicate; but what made the beſt 
gure in the field of this banquet, was a bottle of wine 
1 . every pilgrim drew forth from his wallet, not ex- 
ping honeſt Ricote, who, being transformed from a 
ſoor into a German or Teutonian, pulled out his bot- 
Ne allo, which in ſize might have vied with all the other 
Jvc. They began to cat with infinite reliſh, and great 
liberation, imacking their lips at every mouthful 
hich they took with the point of a knite, though they 
Nre but little ; ; then, all at once, the whole ſquadron 
Peether raiſed their arms and bottles aloft, and joining 
outh to mouth, with their eyes fixed on the firmament, 
bey ſeemed to take aim at heaven. In this manner, 
ing their heads from fide to fide, in token of the 
tistaction they received, they continued a good while 
the act of transfuſing the contents of the bottles into 
l ir own bells. 

dancho beheld the ſcene, with every part of which he 
as pertectly well pleated ; and, in compliance with the 
overb which he very well knew, importing, When 
ou art at Rome, tollow the fathion of Rome, he beg - 
dan embrace of Ricote's bottle, and took his aim 
e the reit; ror was his ſatisfaction inferior to theirs, 
ur times did their bottles admit of elevation; but the 
th was to no purpoſe z ior, by that time, they were 
clean and as dry as A ruth; a circumſtance that threw 
amp upon the mirth which had hitherto prevailed. 

Vol. V. i1 From 
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From time to time each pilgrim, in his turn, fo; 
hands with Sancho, ſaying, * Spaniard or German,: 
one, goot companion.“ To which compliment Sand 
replicd, Goot companion, by the Lord !* burkin 
out into a fit of laughter, which laſted a whole hoy 
without remembering at that time the leaſt circumitan 
of what had happened to him in his government ; | 
over the times and ſeaſons of eating and drinking, a; 
ſeldom holds juriſdiction. Finally, the conclution cit} 
wine was the beginning of fleep, which overwheln 
the whole company, and ſtretched them along upon: 
table and cloth they had been uſing. Ricote and 8 
cho were the only two who remained awake, in cen; 
quence of having caten more, and drank Jeſs, than ti: 
tellows: then Ricote taking Sancho aſide, they fat do 
at the root of a beech, leaving the pilgrims buried in: 
agrecable ſlumber; and without ſtumbling in the le 
upon his Moreico language, he ſpoke in pure Cattil: 
to this effect. 

Well thou knoweſt, O Sancho Panza, my neig 
bour and friend, how the edict and proclamation w 
his majeſty publiſhed againſt thoſe of my religion, vr: 
whelmed us all with terror and conſternation ; at let 
they terrified me to ſuch a degree, that, long before! 
time allotted to us for our removal from Spain, I thong 
the rigour of the penalty was already executed aga 
me and my children. I theretore reſolved, and, I thin 
wiſely, like the man who, knowing he mutt quit! 
houle he lives in, at ſuch a time, provides himſelt wi 
another to which he may remove; Irelolved, I jav,! 
retire by myſelf, without my family, and. go in qu 
of ſome place to which I might carry it commodiou!; 
without that hurry and confuſion which attended ti 
departure of my neighbours ; for I was very well ce 
vinced, and ſo were all our elders, that thoſe edi: 
were not only threats, as fome people ſaid, but „ 
laws, that would certainly be put in execution at! 
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appointed time: and this truth I was compelled to! a, 
lieve, by knowing the baſe and mad deſigns whici rg 
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ople harboured ; ſuch defigns that, T verily think, his 
ajelty was divinely inſpired to execute ſuch a call: int 
ſolution. Not that we were all gui! ty; for ſome 
ong us were firm and ſtaunch Chriſtians : hut they 
gere ſo. few in number, that they could not oppoſe the 
Themes of thoſe who were otherwiſe; and it was dan- 
rous to nurſe a ſerpent in one's boſom, by allowing 
e enemy to live within the houſe. In a word, we were 
Biily chaſtiſed by the ſentence of baniſhment, mild and 
Entle in the opinion of ſome, but to us the molt terri- 
We that could be pronounced. In what country ſocver 
Fe are, we lament our exile from Spain: for, in fine, 
re we were born; this is our native country; in no 
me do we find a reception ſuitable to our misfortunes; 
by, in Barbary, and all the other parts of Atrick, 

here we expected to be received, cheriſhed, and enter- 
ined, we have been moſt injured and maltreated ; we 
ew not our happineſs until we loſt it; and fo intenſe 
the longing deſire which almoſt all of us have to re- 
rm to Spain, that the greateſt part of thoſe, and they 
e many, who underſtand the language like me, return 
this kingdom, leaving their wives and children, un- 
otected abroad, ſuch is their affection for this their na- 
e foil z and now, I know, by experience, the truth 
the common ſaying, Sweet is the love of native 
d. 
© Leaving our town, as I have already ſaid, I re- 
tired to France; and, though there we met with a 
vil reception, I was deſirous of ſeeing other coun— 
es. T therefore travelled into Italy, trom whence I 
ſed into Germany, where people ſeemed to live with 
re freedom : the natives do not pry with curious eyes 
to one another's concerns z every one lives according 
his own humour; for in moſt parts of the empire 
ere is liberty of conſcience. I left a houte which I 
h in a village near Augſburg, and joined theſe pil- 
, a great number of whom are wont to come hither 
hy on pretence of viſiting the ſanctuaries of Spain, 
nich are their Indies, as being productive of well 
2 known 
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known advantage, and molt certain gain. They traver{/ 
the whole country; and there is not a village from 


and drink, as the ſaying is, and a rial at leaſt, n Sat 
money; ſo that at the end of their peregrination, the; not 
are above a hundred crowns in pocket, which being Wmi: 


changed into gold, they conceal in the hollow of they 
ſtaves, or in the patches of their cloaks; or talk their 
induſtry in ſuch a manner as to carry off their purchale 
to their own country in ſpite of the guards at the palle; 
and gates, where they are examined and regiſtered, 
My preſent intention, Sancho, is to carry off ti: 


cov 

money I have buried, which being without the tow, qui 
can retrieve without danger; then I ſhall write, o ena 
take a paſſage from Valencia, to my wife, and daug\. Wand 
ter, who, I know, are at Algiers, in order to conte Heat 
a method for tranſporting them to ſome port of France, Nui 
from whence I will conduct them to Germany, wher: mie 
we will bear with reſignation the will of Heaven: for, licu 
in fine, Sancho, I am poſitively certain that my daugh- ay 
ter Ricota, and my wife Franciſca Ricote, are rc: Wpraz 
Catholic Chriſtians; and, though I myſelf am not en-WRici 
tirely of that way of thinking, I have more of the ilar 
Chriſtian than the Muſſulman; and I inceſſantly pra; go 
to God to open the eyes of my underſtanding, that [Wot 
may know how to ſerve him in the right way. zuß e 
what excites my wonder, and baffles my penetration, two 
the conduct of my wife and daughter; who have cho Bar. 
to retire into Barbary, rather than to France, WE Rice 
they might have lived as Chriſtians.” cont 
To this obſervation Sancho replied, « Why look ve trier 
Ricote, they were not, I ſuppoſe, at liberty to chul ay 
for themſelves, inaſmuch as they were carried off byWtary 
your wife's brother, John Tiopieyo, who, being aWoun 
rank Moor, would naturally go to the place where dane 
himſelf intended to make his abode : and, I can tellWmen 
you, moreover, I believe it will be in vain for you Eno; 
go in ſearch of what you left under ground; tor et {1 
were informed that thy wife and brother-in-law werqquiri 
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ripped of a number of pearls, and a great deal of 
E money, which was carried off to be regiſtered' That 
may be very true, ſaid Ricote : but I am certain, 
Sancho, they have not touched my hoard; for I would 
not tell them where it was hid, becauſe I dreaded ſome 
I misfortune: and, therefore, Sancho, if thou wilt come 
along with me, and aſſiſt me in taking up and con- 
ſcealing it, I will gratify ther with two hundred crowns, 
to relieve thy neceſſities, which thou art ſenſible I 
know to be manitold.* „I would comply with thy 
Epropoſal, anſwered Sancho; but I am not at all 
covetous: were I that way inclined, I this morning 
quitted an employment by which I might have been 
enabled to build the walls of my houle of beaten gold, 
land in leſs than ſix months, cat out of plate; for this 
Ireaſon, theretore, and becauſe I ſhould think myſelf 
auilty of trealon to my king, in favouring his ene- 
Imies, I will not go along with thee, even though, in 
 W'icu of promiſing me two hundred, thou ſhouldſt here 
lay down four hundred crowns upon the nail.“ And, 
pray, what office is this that thou haſt quitted ?* ſaid 
Ricote. I have quitted the government ot an 
land,” replied Sancho: * aye, and fuch a one as, in 

17 {We ood taith, you will not find its fellow in thiee bow- 
hots.“ And whereabout is this ifland?* reſumed 
the other. Whereabouts!* cried Panza: about 
two leagues from hence, and it is called the Ifland 
darataria.* Spare me, ſpare me, good Sancho, ' ſaid 
Ricote : iſlands are far. at jeaz there is none upon the 
continent.” How, none! replied Sancho: © I tell thee, 
Iiend Ricote, I left it but this morning, and yeſter- 
day governed in it at my pleaſure, like a perfect lagit- 
tary; but, tor all that, I reſigned my place; tor I 
tound the oftice of governors 1s very troubleſome and 
dangerous. And what haſt thou got by this govern- 
ment ?* ſaid Ricote. I have got ſenſe enough to 
know that I am fit for governing nothing but a flock 
ot ſheep,” anſwered Sancho: „and that the wealth ac- 
quired in ſuch governments is get at the expence of 
H 3 cale, 
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eaſe, ſleep, and even ſuſtenance ; for in iſlands the go. 
vernors muſt eat very little, eſpecially if they ha 
phyſicians to watch over their health.“ I really do ng 
underſtand thee, Sancho, ſaid Ricote: for every thing 
that thou haſt ſpoke, to me ſeems mere madneſs; f; 
who would give thee theſe iflands to govern, when 
there is plenty of men in the world fo much mor 
capable of governing than thou? Keep thy own conn. 
ſel, Sancho, and recolle& thy judgment, and conlide 
whether or not thou wilt accompany me, as I pro. 
poſed, to aſſiſt me in conveying the treaſure I have hid; 
for the ſum is really ſo great, it may well be called 
treaſure, and I will give thee wherewithal to live, as [ 
have already promiſed. I have already told the, 
Ricote, that I will not, anſwered Sancho: © be {atis. Wor 
fied that by me thou ſhalt not be diſcovered ; continue Cui 
thy journey in happy hour, and let me procecd in mine: the! 
for, well I know, What's honeſtly earned may be eatvly Mis ti 
loſt ; but ill got wealth is ever at the owner's cot. T 
Well, I will not farther importune thee, ſaid R. mou 
cote: but, pray tell me, Sancho, waſt thou in ou]Waff 
village when my wife and daughter departed with my 
brother-in-law ?* Ves, I was,” replied Sancho: and 

I can tell thee, thy daughter appeared fo beautitu), Of c 
that all the people in town went forth to ſee her, an 
every body owned ſhe was the faireſt creature under the 

ſun ; ſhe went along weeping, and embraced all he: W 
friends and acquaintance; and begged of all that came 
to {ee her, that they would recommend her to God, ang he w 
our Lady his bleſſed mother. Indeed, her behaviouMWby t 


was ſo moving, that I myſelf, who am no blubber-: the 
could not help ſhedding tears; and, in good tootiWretu 
many perſons were very deſirous of going after, aud; pati 


carrying her off, in order to conceal] her; but they were 
diverted from that deſign, by the fear of acting con. 
trary to the king's proclamation. He that ſhewed him. 
ſelf the moſt paſhonately fond of her, was Don Per 
Gregorio, the young rich heir, who thou knowelt wi 
laid to be in love with her. After her departure, be 
Neu 
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never more appeared in our town, and every body be- 
lieved he went away in order to carry her off; but hi- 
therto we have had no account of his motions.* 1 
had always a ſuſpicion,” {aid Ricote, * that theyoung 
gentleman was enamoured of my daughter; but, as I 
confided in the virtue of Ricota, his paſſion gave me no 
diſturbance; for thou mult have heard, Sancho, that 
the Mooriſh women ſeldom or never engage in amorous 
intercourſe with old Chriſtians ; and my daughter, 
whoſe inclination, I believe, leaned more to Chriſtianity 
than to love, paid no attention to the importunities of 
that young heir.“ God grant it may be fo," replied 
Sancho ; for it would have been to the prejudice of 
both: and now let me depart in peace, friend Ricote 
for this night I intend to be with my maſter Don 
Quixote,” God be thy guide, brother Sancho,” ſaid 
the Moor: © I ſee my companions are ſtirring, and it 
is time for us to make the beſt of our way.” 

Then the two having embraced one another, Sancho 
mounted Dapple, Ricote ſupported himſelf with his 
ſtaff, and in this manner they parted different ways. 
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Of certain Accidents that befel Sancho upon the Road ; 
, and other Circumſtances, wwhich to know you 
0 need only look forward. 


ANCHO was ſo long detained by Ricote, that he 
could not reach the duke's caſtte that day, though 

he was within half a league of it, and there overtaken 
u by the night, which was dark and cloſe; but it being 
che ſummer ſeaſon, he was not much concerned, and 
retired a little trom the high road with intention to wait 
e patiently for morning. It was, however, the pleaſure 
of his niggard and unhappy fortune, that, in ſeeking a 
place proper for his accommodation, he and Dapple 
tumbled into a very dark pit, among a number of old 
buildings. In falling he recommended himſelt to God, 
„with all his heart, in the firm perſuaſion that he would 
not ſtop until he reached the bottom of the profound 
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aby ſs: but this apprehenſion was happily diſappoints 
for Dapple having deſcended little more than may 
thoms, totiche | the ground, and his rider found hint af 
on his bealt's back, without having ſuſtained the beat 
hurt or damage. He telt his bedy all over, and held i 
his breath to know whether he was ſound or perforated 
in any part; and when he found himſelf fate, w! 85 
and in Catnolic health, he did not fail to thank e 
Lord God ior his protection, as he actually thought } he 
had been ſhattered into a thouſand pieces. He likewi, 


felt about the ſides of the pit, to know if there was an; War 
poſſibility of being extricated without aſſiſtance; but 
he found them all ſmooth and perpendicular, withu WW 
any projection or cranny of which he could take the le I 
advantage; a circumitance that greatly increaſed re 
chagrin, eſpecially when he heard Dapple compl: To 1 
in a moſt pathetic and lamentable tone; and, indes e, 
it was no great wonder; nor did he lament out of wan. We 2 
tonnets, for in truth he was in a very forry condition, cr 

It was then that Sancho Panza exclaimed, © Alck K: 
and a-well-a-day ! how unexpected ale the accid,{Moul 
which, at CVI y turn, bef al th. - who live 1 in this m. anc 
rable world! Who could fore! e! „ that he who yeltcr«/ar figoor 
ſaw himtelt enthroned as governor. of an iſland, gens 
orders to his {ervants and vallals, ſhould toe ay be by. al | 
ried in a dungeon, without a foul] to remedy his mist A 
tune, or a ſervant or vaſſal to haſten to his relief? Herr m 
I and my poor beaſt muſt periſh by hur ger, it we do Da 
give up the ghott before that period; he, in coniegue: rce 


of being battered and bruiſed, and I trom pure Cont | 
and vexation. At leaſt, I ſhall not be lo lucky as my 
maſter Don Quixote de La Mancha; who, when he d 
ſcended, and tvnk into the cave ot that ſame anch 
Monteſinos, was better entertained than he could have 
been in his own houle ; ſo that the cloth ſeemed to | 
laid, and the bed fairly made. There he enjoyed bear 
litul and agreeable viſions ; but here, 1 believe, I hal 
ſee nothing but toids and ſerpents. Unfortunate wretc| 
that I am ! to what a pals am I brought by my tantal 
and 
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d folly? From this cavern (when Heaven ſhall be 
picaſed to diſcover them) my bones, together with thoſe 
my honeſt friend Dapple, will be taken up ſmooth, 
d white, and bare as an atomy ; and, from this parti- 
&ular, perhaps, it will be diſcovered who we are, eſpe- 
Sally by thoſe who know that Sancho Panza never 
arted from his aſs, nor his aſs from Sancho Panza. I 
y again, miſerable creatures that we are! why would 
got our niggard fortune allow us to die at home, in our 
un country, in the midſt of our friends? where, though 
ur misfortune would admit of no remedy, we ſhould 
Bot have wanted relations to grieve at our fate, and cloſe 
gur eyes in the lait hour of our trial! 
0 my dear companion, and my friend! how ill have 
I rewarded thy good ſervices | Forgive me, honeſt Dap- 
ile, and entreat fortune, in the beſt terms thou canit 
de, to deliver us from this vexatious miſery in which 
he are equally involved; in which caſe I promile to put 
| crown of laurel upon thy head, fo as that thou ſhalt 
pok like a poet-laureat; and, withal, to give thee 
Jouble allowance of provender.“ In this manner did 
ancho Panza pour forth his lamentation, to which the 
joor beaſt liſtened without anſwering one word; ſuch 
yas the danger and diſtreſs to which the pcor ani- 
al found himſelf expoſed. 
At length, after they had paſſed the whole night 
miſerable complaints and lamentations, day broke; 
nd by the light and ſplendor of the morning, Sancho 
rceived, that of all impoſſibilities, it was the molt im- 
oſſible to free himſelf from that pit without afliſtance 3 
d that he began to lament afreſh, and roar aloud, in 
ope that ſomebody might hear his voice; but all his 
ies were uttered to the deſart; for in all that neigh- 
ourhood there was not a foul by whom he could 
e heard; and therefore he gave himtelf up for loſt. As 
happle lay with his mouth uppermoſt, Sancho Panza 
xerted himſelf in ſuch a manner as to raile his friend 
retahpon his legs, which, by the bye, could ſcarce bear his 
ral Weight 3 aud, taking a piece of bread out of his wallet, 
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94 DON QUIXOTE. # 
which had likewiſe ſuffered the ſame unfortunate 7:1 ee 
gave it to the poor bealt, who received it very thank. Wl pa 
tully ; ; and Sancho told him, as if he under ſtood i NO 


words, All ills are good, when attended with tood," 

About this time he diſcovered a hole at one fide of the MU! 
dungeon, large enough to give paſſage to a man, pro for 
vided he could bend his body, and creep through; hen 


this he haſtened, and ſqueezing himielt into it, pr. 
ceived, within, a large extenſive ſpace, the particu; i: 
of which he could diſtinguiſh ; for, through what my fel. 
be termed the roof, deſcended a ſmall ſtream of light that ( 


illuminated the whole place, which, as he obſerved, di. and 
lated and extended it ſelf through another ſpacious conca. f 


vity. be 
Sancho, having made theſe remarks, returned to the Pit 
place where his companion ſtood, and with a ſtone begzn [ 
ur 


to clear away the rubbiſh from the hole, which he in 2 
little time enlarged to ſuch a degree that Dapple paſſed e 


with eaſe. Then taking the halter in his hand, he hd 
him forwards through that cavern, in hope of finding gh 
mn 


an exit at the other end: and ſometimes he proceeded 
darklng, and ſometimes without one ray of light; but 
always in fear and trepidation. * God Almighty pro. 
tect me !* jaid he within himſelf ; © this, that is ſuch 3 
diſmal expedition to me, would be an excellent adven- 
ture to my maſter, who would look upon theſe depth 
and dungeons as ſo many flower-gardens and palaces ot 
Galiana* ; and expect to pals from this diſtrets and cb. 
ſcurity, into ſome blooming meadow, adlorned with the 
pride of ſpring : whereas I, a miſerable wretch ! equally 
imprudent © and poor-ſpirited, dread, at every ſtep, that 
another dungeon, ſtill more deep, will {ſuddenly open 
under my feer, and ſwallow me up at once. We may 
bear, without a groan, the misfortune that comes alone, 
In venting theſe ejaculations, he fancied he had iy 
ceeded about half a league, when he perceived a kind df 
CC baſe 


* This was a Mooriſh princeſs, for whom her father 
built a ſtately palace near the Tagus, the ruins of which 
remain to this day, 
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confuſed light, like that of day, glimmering through a 
N palſage that ſeemed to be the road from this to the other 
World. 
Here Cid Hamet Benengeli, leaving the ſquire, re- 
turns to Don Quixote, waiting with joy and tranſport 
ſor the combat in which he was to engage with the per- 
bon who had robbed the daughter of Donna Rodriguez 
of her precious virtue z tor he made no doubt of redreſ- 
Wing the grievance and diſgrace which the delinquent had 
feloniouſly entailed upon the innocent damicl. 

Chancing one morning to go out, in order to improve 
and inure himſelf to the cxerciſe of arms which he meant 
to practiſe in that combat to which ina few days he muſt 
be expoſed, he, in wheeling about, or giving the charge 
with Rozinante, 10de ſo near the mouth of a cavern, that, 
it he had not vigorouſly pulled in the reins, he mutt have 


good; then, re-approaching the hole, he, without a- 
„azbting, ſurveyed the depth of the cave; and, while 
ewas thus employed, heard loud cries iſſuing from be- 
Wow; in conſequence of which, liſtening with great at- 
tention, he could diſtinguiſh articulate ſounds, and diſ- 
inctly underſtand the following exclamation : © So ho! 
- ove there; is there any Chriſtian within hearing? or 
+ Wny charitable gentleman whoſe bowels yearn at the dif- 
ies of a finner buried alive, and an untortunate miſ- 
governed governor ?' 

Don Quixote thought he recognized the voice of San- 
ho Panza, at hearing which he was contounded and 
{toniſhed 3 and raiſing his own voice as high as he could 
ran— Who is that below, cried he, * complaining 
grievouſly?'—“ Who ſhould be here, or who com- 
lain, but the bewildered Sancho Panza, for his fins 
rd misfortune, appointed governor ot the Iſland Bara- 
aria, who was formerly 1quire to the renowned knight 
don Quixote de La Mancha?“ When the knight heard 
lis declaration, his turprize redoubled, his amazement 
on created, and he was ftruck with the notion that Sans 
2 cho 


1 ept his ſeat, however, and at length made his retreat 
| 


plunged into it, without all poſſibility of eſcape. He 


i 
? 


96 DON QUIXOTE. | 
cho Panza was dead, and his ſoul doing penance in WF S: 
place. Swayed by this conjecture, he exclaimed, « | WI v 
conjure thee, by all that is ſacred, as a Catholic Chi- tr 
tian, to tell me who thou art, If a foul in puniſhmert, WM fo 
let me know what I can do in thy behalf; for, as it i; WW th 
my profeſſion to favour and aſſiſt the needy of thi, 8 to 


world, ſo likewiſe am I ready to ſuccour and reliere t WF 9 
miſerable objects of the other world, who cannot te. 
lieve themſelves.” At that rate, and by your wor. Nea 


ſhip's diſcourſe,” anſwered the voice, © you ſhould be 
my maſter, Don Quixote de La Mancha; and, incez!, WF: 
by the tone of your voice, I know you can be no otl1cr,” Pr 
Pon Quixote I am,” replied the knight; he who pro. en. 
feſſed to aid and aſſiſt the living, as well as the dead mi 
in their diſtreſſes. Tell me, therefore, who thou ar, #94 
by whom I am thus held in aſtoniſhment; for if tho Wh" 
art my ſquire Sancho Panza, and haſt quitted this lit, ee 
ſeeing the devils have not got poſſeſſion of thy foul, but Wc 
through the mercy of God thou art now in purgatorr, iſ"? 
our holy mother, the Roman Catholic Church, bas WE 
prayers ſufficient to deliver thee from thy preſent pain; Rue 
and I, for my part, will ſolicit them in thy behalf, A u 
far as my whole fortune will extend: 1 ſay, therctore, er 
make haſte, and declare thy name and fituation,* *1 Nall 
vow to God?!” anſwered the voice, * and {wear by th: BY 
birth of whom your worſhip pleaſes, Signior Don Quix- ing 
ote de La Mancha, that I am your identical (qui: "2% 
Sancho Panza, and was never yet dead in the Wache 
eourte of my lite, but I quitted my government WW") 
cauſes and conſiderations which I muſt have more A. ell. 
lure to explain. Laſt night I fell into this dungeon, phy! 
together with Dapple, who will not ſuffer me to tell but 
untruth; by the tame token he ſtands now at my back. 
One would have imagined the beaſt underſtood what ti 


maſter {aid ; for that moment he began to bray 0 ee 
nuouſly, that the whole cave echoed with the found, da 
A moſt unexceptionable evidence !* cried Don Quiz-M'*?" 
ote: I know that note as well as if 1 had given i”; 
birth; and, beſides, I recogniſe thy voice, my gool my 
Sanchs ( 
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Sancho. Wait a little; I will ride to the duke's caſtle, 
which is hard by, and bring people to extricate thee 
trom that dungeon into which thou haſt been plunged 
for thy fins and tranſgreſſions.“ © I entreat your wor- 
| thip to go, for the love of God! and return ſpeedily 
L for I cannot bear to be buried here alive; and, more- 
over, I am ready to die with fear!“ 

The knight leaving him accordingly, repaired to the 
| caſtle, where he recounted to the duke and duchels the 
accident which had befallen poor Sancho, at which they 
were not a little ſurprized, though they at once com- 
prehended how he mult have fallen by the correſpond- 
ence of that cavern which had been there time out of 

mind; but they could not conceive how he ſhould have 
quitted the government wirhout giving them notice of 
his coming. Finally, ropes and cables were provided, 
together with a good number of people; and Dapple 
and Sancho Panza, though not without a great deal of 
. Witrouble, were hoiſted up from dungeons and darkneſs to 
de ſchearful light of day. In this manner,” ſaid a 
„ tadent, who chanced to be among the ſpectators, 
I ould all bad governors be dragged from their go- 
remments like that poor finer from the profound aby ſs, 
bat dead with hunger, pale with fear, and, as I be- 
lieve, without a penny in his pocket.“ Sancho, hear- 
ing this obſervation, replied—* Eight or ten days are 


— 


1 © * 
now elapſed, brother growler, ſince I aſſumed the reins 


of government in that iſland, which was committed ta 
my charge; and, in all that time, I never once had my 
belly full, even of dry bread. I have been perſecuted by 
phyſicians z my bones have been cruſhed by the enemy; 
but I never had a bribe in view, nor did ] ever receive 
my due. And this being the cale, as it certainly is, 
nethinks, I] have not deterved to be dragged out in this 


iro unner: Bur Man projects in vain, tor Gd doth itil 
und. rain; Heaven knows how ment it is to grant, what 
> WF; Let no man preſume to think, of this cup I will 
good ot drink ; for, Where the flitch we honed to find, not 
DO V 7 
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EVEL 
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even a hook is left behind. God knows my meaning, 
and that's enough; I ſhall ſay no more, though per. 
haps I could ſpeak more plainly.” Be not angry, 
Sancho,* replied Don Quixote, and give thyſclt ng 
concern about what thou mayeſt hear, otherwiſe there 
will be no end of thy vexation; conſole thyſelf with x 
good conlcience, and let them ſay what they will; for 
it is as impracticable to tye up the tongue of malice, a; 
to erect barricadoes in the open fields, If a goveinn 
reſigns his othce in good circumſtances, people ſay be 
muſt have been an oppreſſor and a knave; and if poverty 
attends him in his retreat, they {et him down as an idiot 
and fool.“ For this time,' anſwered Sancho, I an 
certain they will think me more fool than knave.” 
Thus diſcourſing, and ſurrounded by a number « 
boys, and other ſpectators, they arrived at the caſtle, 
where the duke and duchets waited to receive them in 
a gallery ; but Sancho would not go up ſtairs, until he 
ſaw Dapple properly accommodated in the ſtable ; for, 
he obſerved, the poor creature had paſſed the preceding 
knight in very indifferent lodging. Then he went to 
pay his reſpects to his noble patrons ; before whom, 
talling on his knees“ According to the good pleature 
of your graces,” ſaid he, © and without any merit on 
my tide, I went to govern your Iſland Barataria, which 
Naked I entered, aud naked I remain; and if I loſe 
nothing, as little I gain. Whether I have govern”: 
righteoully or amiſs, there are witneſſes, who will de- 22 
clare, and lay, what ſoever they think proper. I hare ta 
explained doubts, and decided cauſes, though all the! 
time half dead with hunger, becauſe my faſting ſecm— lim 
ed good under Doctor Pedro Poſitive, native of Snatch: 
away, the iſland and governor's phyſician, We were 


aſſaulted in the night by the enemy, who put us all in | E 
great jeopardy and conſternation; and the inhabitants _ 
ot the iſland 1aid they were delivered, and proved vic 851 
torious, by the valour of my invincible arm; but, 4 nil 


may Ged deal with them as they ſpeak truth. In 
word, I have, during my adminuttration, conſidered tb 
CaTB 
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cares and obligations that attend the exerciſe of power, 
and found them, by my reckoning, too weighty tor my 
ſhoulders z they are neither fit burthens for my back, 
nor arrows for my quiver; and, therefore, that the 
government might not diſcard me, I have thought pro- 
per to diſcard the government; and yeſterday 1 lett the 
iſland as I found it, with the ſame ſtrects, houſes, and 
roots, which belonged to it when I took poſſeſſion, I 
have borrowed of no man, nor conſulted my own pri- 
vate gain or advantage; and, although my intention 
was to make ſome wholeſome regulations, I did not put 
my deſign in execution, becauſe I was afraid they would 
not be obſerved ; and a law neglected, is the ſame thing 
as one that never was enacted. 

| 1 quitted the iſland, as I have ſaid, without any 

. Wether company than that of Dapple; I fell into a dun- 

geon, through which I groped my way, until this 

„morning, by the light of the fun, I perceived a paſlage 

_ Wout of it, though not ſo eaty but that if Heaven had 

. Wot ſent my maſter Don Quixote to my aſſiſtance, there 

I ſhou!d have remained to the day ot ju ment. Here, 

then, my Lord Duke and Lady Ducheſs, is your go- 

vernor Sancho Panza, who, during the ten days of his 
adminiſtration, has gained nothing but ſo much know- 
ledge, that he would not give a farthing to be governor, 
not only of an iſland, but even of the whole world; 

and in this opinion, kiſſing your graces” feet, and imi- 

tating the game of boys, who cry, 4 Leap and away,“ 

„take a leap from the government into the ſervice of 

Iny maſter Don Quixote; for, in ſhort, though with 

him I eat my bread in terror and alarm, I at leaſt fill 

my belly; and ſo that is full, I care not whether it be 
with carrots or partridge. 


in Here Sancho concluded his harangue, during which 
be knight was in continual apprehenſion that he would 
Itter a thouſand abſurdities; but when he heard it fi- 


niſhed with ſo few, he thanked Heaven in his heart; 

whale the duke embraced Sancho, and told him he was 

grieved to the ſoul that he had fo ſoon left his govern- 
132 ment; 
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ment; but he would find means to inveſt him with ang. 
ther office in his eſtate, which would be attended wich 
Jeſs care and more advantage. He was likewiſe con. 
ſoled by the ducheſs, who gave particular orders a\quy 
his entertainment, as he ſeemed to be ſorely bruilc, 
and in a lamentable condition. 


CHAP. IV. 
Of. the dreadful and unſeen Baitle, fought betwwecn Du 
__—_ de La Mancha and the Lacquey Tofcilos, in 
ehalf of the Daughter of Rodriguez the Duenna. 


HE duke and ducheſs did not repent of the job. 

they had executed upon Sancho Panza, with retp> 
to his government, eſpecially as the ſteward arrive the 
ſame day, and gave a circumſtantial detail of ail th 
words and actions which he had faid and pertorme 
during the term of his adminiſtration. In fine, b 
magnified the aſſault of the iſland, and the terror d 
Sancho, and deſcribed the manner of his depariut, 
from the account of which they received no {mall pla. 
ſure and ſatis faction. 

The hiſtory afterwards relates, that the day appoint. 
ed for the combat arrived; and the duke having agen 
and again inſtructed his lacquey Toſilos how to manag: 
Don Quixote, ſo as to conquer without flaying, or eve! 
wounding the knight, ordered the lances to be divelted 
of their iron heads, obſerving to Don Quixote, that 
Chriſtianity, upon which he valued himſelf, would na 
allow him to let the combat be fought with any riſk or 
danger of his life; and that he hoped the knight would 
be ſatisfied with his granting a field for the lifts in jus 
territories, an indulgence contrary to the decree of the 
holy council, which prohibits all ſuch challenges: tt 
therefore deſired that the battle might not be tought to 
the laſt extremity. Don Quixote ſaid his excellency 
might order the particulars of that affair according to 
his own pleaſure, and that he would punctually compiy 
with every circumſtance of the diſpoſition. 


'The 
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| The dreadful day then being arrived, and the duke 
having cauſed a ſpacious ſcaffold to be erected before 
the court-yard of the calle, for the accommodation of 
the judges of the field, and the mother and daughter, 
who were plaintiffs in the cauſe; an infinite number of 
people aſſembled from all the neighbouring towns and 
villages, to ſee the novelty of this battle; for ſuch a 
combat had never been ſeen nor heard of in that coun- 
Wy, by either the living or the dead. The firſt that 
Þitcred the lifts was the maiter of the ceremonies, in 
prder to examine the ground; and he accordingly ſur- 
eyed the whole field, to fee that there was no deceit, 

pr any thing concealed that might occation ſtumbling 
or falling; then came the duennas and took their ſeats, 
eiled down to the eyes, and even to the boſom, with 

Pemonitrations of exceſſive grief. They being ſeated, 

Pon Quixote preſented himſelf in the liſts ; and in a 

ittle time appeared the great lacquey Toſilos, upon a 

nighty ſteed, that ſhook the very ground, accompanied 
vith a number of trumpets, his vizor being down, and 
is whole body itiffened with ſtrong and ſhining armour ; 
is horſe ſeemed to be of the Friezland breed, broad built, 
nd of a flea-bitten colour, with a ſtone of wool hanging 

0 every foot. Thus approached the valiant comba-— 

ant, well inſtructed by the duke how to engage the va- 
rous Don Quixote de La Mancha, and particularly 


haWautioned againtt taking away the hte of his knightly 
nctFpponent ; for he was warned to avoid the firſt eucoun- 
oer as he would ſhun his own death, which muſt have 
ul een certain had they met full ſhock in the midſt of 
hisfWieir career. This champion, croſſing the field, and 


ding up to the place where the duennas were feated, 
gan very carneſtly to contemplate the perſon who 
umed hun as her huſband *“; while the matter of the 
: * field, 
* A critic, inclined to enumerate the inadvertencies of 
ervantes, might obſerve, that Sancho pulled a piece of 
ead out of his wallet, and gave it to Dapple, after he had 


ven the coutents of the ſaid wallet to the pilgrims; that 
he 


102 DON QUIXOTE, 
field, calling to Don Quixote, who had likewiſe enter. 
ed the liſts, and kept cloſe to Toſilos, aſked the du. 
ennas if they conſented to depend upon Don Quixcte de 
La Mancha for the redreſs of their grievances : they re. 
plied in the affirmative,. declaring, at the ſame time, 
that whatever he ſhould do in the affair, they would held 
as well done, firm, and ſufficient“ . By this time the 
duke and ducheſs had placed themſelves in a valley 
that overlooked the barriers, which were crouded with 
an infinite number of people, who came to ſee the dread. 
ful and never-bcheld encounter; but, before they en- 
gaged, it was ſtipulated, that if Don Quixote ſhould 
overcome his antagoniſt, he, the ſaid antagoniſt, ſhould 
marry the daughter of Donna Rodriguez; bur ſhoud 
victory declare for the defendant, he ſhould be relcale 
from the promiſe they pretended he had made, without 
giving any other ſatisfaction. 

The matter of the ceremonies having divided the un, 
and ſtationed each combatant in his proper poſt, the drums 
began to thunder, the {ound of trumpcts filled the a, 
the earth trembled beneath their feet, and the hearts of 
the gazing multitude throbbed with ſuſpenſe and expecta- 
tion, ſome hoping, and others fearing, the good or bal 
ſucceſs of the battle. Finally, Don Quixote, recom- 
mending hinifelt with all his heart to our Lord Gol, 
and to the Lady Dulcinea del Toboſo, waited with im. 
patience for the preciſe t1gnal of engaging ; while our 

lacqucy, 
he tells the duke and ducheſs he had governed ten days 
whereas he had continued but ſeven days in office; and, 
laſtly, that Toſilos contemplated the beauties of the darmmſe!, 
though we are previouſly told that ſhe was veiled dow: to 
the boſom. 

* In the romance of Gerard de Nevers we read, that a 
certain young lady, perceiving the eagerneſs with which 
that knight undertook her defence, pulled the glove from 
her left hand, and preſented it to him, ſaying, * Sir Knighy, 
my body, life, lands, and honour, [| commit to the pro- 
tection of God and you, to whom I pray he may grant 
grace to obtain the victory, and deliver us from the daiget 
in which we are ncw inyolved,” 
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lacquey, engroſſed by far other ſentimerts, thought of 
nothing but what we will now explain. While he ſtood 
gazing at his female enemy, the appeared in his eyes the 
moſt beautiful creature he had ever {een in the whole 
courſe of his life; and the little blind urchin, vulgarly 
known by the name of Cupid, was unwilling to loſe this 
opportunity to triumph over a lacqueyan foul, and re- 
giſter this ſubje&t in the liſt of his atchievements; he, 
therefore, approached him fairly and ſoftly, and unper- 
ceived let fly an arrow two yards long, which, entering 
his left ſide, transfixed his heart: nor was it difficult to 
perform this exploit; for Love is invincible, and makes 
his entrance and exit wherelcever he chules to paſs, with- 
out being called to account by any perſon upon earth—TI 
fy, when they gave the ſignal for battle, our lacquey's 
ſoul was traniported by the beauty of her, to whom, by 
this time, he had ſurrendered his liberty; and therefore, 
he was not ſo much affected by the ſound of the trumpet 
as his antagoniſt Don Quixote, whiole ears it no ſooner 
fluted, than he ſprang forwards to aſſault his adverſary 
with all the mettle that Rozinante could exert 3 and his 
good {quire Sancho ſeeing him begin his carecr, exclaim- 
ed with an audible voice, God be thy guide, thou cream 
and flower of knights-errant ; God giant thee victory, 
ſeeing thy caule is the beſt!” | 

Altnough Toſilos ſaw Don Quixote advancing againſt 
him, he did not budge one ſtep from his ſtation, but 
called aloud to the ficld-matter, to whom, when he went 
up to ſee what he wanted, he thus addreſſed himſeltf: 
Tell me, Signior, is not this combat appointed to de- 
termine whether I ſhall or ſhall not marry that lady ?” 
To this queſtion the other having replied in the aſfirma— 
tive, © Well, then,“ reſumed the lacquey, © I have a 
tender conſcience, that would be grievouſly burdened 
ſhould I proceed in this quarrel ; and, therefore, I own 
myſelt vanquiſhed, and will forthwith take the lady to 
wife.“ The field-maſter was turpized at this declara- 
tion of Toſilos; and, being in the {ccret of the plan, 
knew not what anſwer to make; while Don Quixote, 

| | perceiving 
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perceiving his enemy did not come on to the aft 


checked Rozinante in the middle of his carcer. He. 
duke, being ignorant of the cauſe that retarded . 
battle, was by the field maſter informed of what To u. 
had ſaid, at which he was extremely ſurprized and Hu 
cenſed; whereas Toſilos, in the mean time, rode Her, 


towards the place where Donna Rodriguez was che 
and pronounced, with a loud voice, Madam, s I ir; 
willing to marry your daughter, there is no occalon er 
ſeek that by diſputes and coutention which I may Men 
tain peaceably without the danger of death.“ TM T 
valiant Don Quixote hearing this addreſs, * Since th; 
is the caſe,” ſaid he, I am releaſed and acquitted « 
my promiſe: let them marry, a-God's name; and as c 
Lord beſtows the bride, may St. Peter bleſs the nag 
tials!? 

The duke deſcending into the court-yard of ti 
caſtle, and advancing to Toſilos, Knight,“ ſaid be 
© is it true, that you own your{lelt vanquiſhed, ar 
that, inſtigated by your timorous conſcience, you con- 
ſent to marry this damſel?' When he an!wered* * Yeh 
my lord.* © He is very much in the right,* cried SanWan; 
cho: © Give always to the cat what was kept for tha; ; 
rat; and, Let it ſtill be thy view all miſchiet to «Wile 
chew.“ As for Toflos, he began to unlace his helmet ey 
and earneſtly begged that ivmebody would come to hi imp 
aſſiſtance; for his breath was almoſt gone, and he coulWMrs . 
not bear to be confined ſo long in ſuch a narrow Jodg ang 
ing. People accordingly ran to his relief; and lire, * 
head being uncaſed, Donna Rodriguez diſcovered t acc 
individual countenance of our lacquey, which the dau He: 
ter no ſooner beheld, than ſhe cried aloud, © A cheat! ge 
cheat! My Lord Duke has palmed his lacquey upon at 
us, in lieu of my lawtul huſband : I demand juſtice Moeſu 
God and the king, for this malicious, not to call it Kate 
viſh, contrivance,? ns t 

© Ladies,” ſaid Don Quixote, © give yourſelves Wn, 
concern; there is neither malice nor knavery in tn 


calc ; or if there is, it cannot be occaſioned by the duke. 
but 
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ut by thoſe wicked inchanters who perſecute me with- 
ut ceaſing : envious of the glory I ſhould have acqui- 
ed in th.s atchievement, they have metamorphoſed 
dur huſband's face into the aſpect of this man, who, 
ou ſay, is the duke's lacquey. Take my advice, there- 
re, maugre the malice of mine enemies, beſtow your 
and upon him; for, without all doubt, he is the very 
erſon whom you deſire to obtain as an huſband.” 

The duke, overhearing this admonition, had well- 
ich vented all his indignation in laughter, ſaying, 
The adventures that happen to Signior Don Quixote 
e ſo extraordinary, that I am apt to believe this is not 
ally my lacquey ; but, let us make ute of this expe= 
ent and ſtratagem: we will, if it be agreeable, delay 
e marriage a fortnight, and confine this perſon, of 
hom we are doubtful, and in that time perhaps he 
ill retrieve his former figure; for ſurely the rancour of 
oe wicked inchanters, who hate Don Quixote, cannot 
a Wit o long; clpecially as ſuch deluſions and transform- 
tions avail them ſo little.“ „O my lord!' cried San- 
o, * thoſe banditti have been long accuſtomed to chop, 
ange, and tranſmography every thing that belongs to 
y maſter ; ſome time ago he vanquiſhed an errant, 
led the Knight of the Mirrours, and in a twinkling 
ey transformed him into the figure of the bhatchelor 
impſon Carraſco, a towniman and great friend of 
rs: as for my Lady Dulcinea del Toboſo, they have 
anged her into a homely country wench ; and, there- 
re, I take it tor granted, that this man will die and live 
acquey all the days of his life.” 

Here the daughter of Donna Rodriguez interpoſing, 
Be he who he will,“ ſaid ſhe, I am obliged to him 
r aſking me in marriage; and I would rather be the 
ul wife of a lacquey, than the deluded miſtreſs of a 
ntleman ; although he who deluded me has no preten- 
us to that title.” In fine, all theſe incidents and ex- 


nations ended in the reſolut ion to confine Toſilos, un- 
Wl they ſhould ſee the iſſue of his transformation; 
. le, with unuſual acclamation, the victory was ad- 


judged 
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Judged to Don Quixote; though the greateſt part of thy 


ſpectators ſeemed melancholy and diſappointed, becay(; aled 


they had not {een two ſuch hopeful combatants hy or exed 
another in pieces: in the ſame manner as the boys 8 _ 
out of humour, when the execution is prevented by t 1 
malefactor's being pardoned, either by the part 2 be g 
king. 8 n ut re 
The crowd diſperſed, the duke and Don Quixote . M 
turned to the caſtle, Toſilos was ſent to priſon ; Dons ect N. 
Rodriguez and her daughter rejoiced exceedingly, a reli 
they law, that, one way or another, this affair woul _ 
end in marriage, and the lover conſoled himielt wit! th te 
ſame proſpect. - * 1 
HAF. V. * 
Giving an Account of the Manner in aobich Don Quit aken 
took Leave of the Duke ; and of what paſſed WW: » 
between him and the gay and wilty Alti/idera ale, 
one of the Ducheſs's Damſels. | the 
V this time Don Quixote thought he would do well 3 
to quit that idle way of life which he led in the cal- 1 
tle; for he imagined himſelf much to blame in living - bis 
thus buried and inactive among thoſe infinite daintia . 82 
and entertainments with which he, as a knight-errant 3 
was indulged by that noble pair; and he concluded” em 
that he would be obliged to give a ſevere accoult ; 
to Heaven of this idleneſs and ſequeſtration. He, there: ag 
fore, one day, begged leave of the duke and duchels to a 
depart ; and they granted his requeſt, with mark; of . 
being extremely grieved at his intention. The duche! 8 
delivered to Sancho Panza his wife's letter, and the good 
{quire wept bitterly when he underſtood the contents; : 
ſaying, Who could have thought ſuch mighty hopes : 
as were engendered in the breaſt of my wife Teri F 
Panza, by the news of my government, would yauili ; 
in my returning again to the woeful adventures of ny 
maſter Don Quixote de La Mancha ? Neverthelely : 
I am pleaſed to find that my Tereſa behaved like het: . 


ſelf, in ſending the acorns to the ducheſs; for had fi 
tailed 
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tiled in that particular, I ſhould have been ſorely 
exed, and ſhe would have ſhewn herſelf ungrateful : 
that comforts my poor heart is, that they cannot call 
dis preſent a bribe ; for I was actually in poſſeſſion of 
he government before the acorns were ſent : and it is 
at reaſonble, that folks who receive any ſort of benefit 
hould ſhew their gratitude, even though in trifles. In ef- 
ect, naked I took poſſeſſion of the government, and naked 
rhgned my office; therefore, I may ſay with a ſafe 
onſcience, which is no ſmall boaſt, I naked was born, 
End naked remain; and if I loſe nothing, as little I 
ain, 

This conference Sancho held with his own boſom on 
he day of their departure. As for Don Quixote, having 
aken leave of their graces over-night, he in the morn= 
nz preſented himſelf armed in the court-yard of the 
tle, where he furniſhed a ſpectacle to all the people 
the family, not even excepting the duke and duchels, 
pho viewed him from the gallery. Sancho was mounted 
pon Dapple, extremely well pleaſed with the contents 
jt his bags, wallct, or ſtore; for the duke's ſteward, 
ho ated the part of the Counteſs Trifaldi, had given 
im a ſmall purſe of two hundred crowns, to anſwer 
he emergencies of the road : but of this ſupply Don 

1x0te was ignorant. While every individual, as we 
we ſaid, ſtood gazing at the knight, all of a ſud- 
len, from among the other duennas and damſels of the 
lucheſs, the gay and witty Altiſidora, raiſing her voice, 
ronounced what follows, in a lamentable tone. 


6 AH; hear my plaint, unlucky knight, 
: Pull in thy reins, and do me right; 
And pr'ythee ſpare, at my requeſt, _ 
© The flanks of that poor batter'd beaſt, 
© Conſider ſhe whoſe heart's at ſtake, 
© Falſe man! is not a ſcaly ſnake; 
© But a young lambkin, meek and true, 
© Juſt wean'd from teat of mother ewe. 
6 Say, 
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DON QUIXOTE. 
Say, monſter, why undo a maid 
More beautiful than ever ſtray'd 
With Cynthia, huntreſs of the wood, 
Or Venus, native of the flood ? 
But if ZEneas like thou mean'ſt to fly, 
The death of Barrabas may Quixote die 


Thou, robber! in thy claws haſt got 
The heart and bowels, amd what not, 
Of a weak virgin, Heav'n befriend her 
Mild, humble, timorous, and tender. 
Three linen night- caps haſt thou ſtole, 
And ſilken garters ſtrong and whole, 
That to theſe legs did appertain ; 

Theſe legs, as marble ſmooth and clean, 
Thou carrielt off two thou;and ſighs, 
Which, kindled by thy beaming eyes, 
Would in a twinkling quite deſtroy 
Two thouland cities great as Troy. 

But if Mneas- like thou mean'tt to fly, 
The death of Barrabas may Quixote die! 


May Sancho's buttocks, and his heart, 
Ne'er tcel the ignominious fmart 
Preſcrib'd, when he is pleas'd and ready 
To diſinchant thy fav'rite lady! 

Since thine's the offence, and thine the blame, 
Endure the puniſhment and ſhame 
Which in my country, once a year, 
The righteous for the wicked bear. 

Be thy adventures (ſmall and great) 
Inglorious and untoriunate z 

Like dreams may all thy pleaſures fade, 
Thy conſtancy oblivion ſhade; 

And it ZEneas-like thou mean'ſt to fly, 


The death of Barrabas may Quixote dic! 


May'ſt thou be deem'd a perjur'd devil, 
E'en from Marchena unte Seville ; 
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From Loja to Granada hated, 
From London Tow'r to England baited, 
At drafts ſhould'ſt thou attempt to play, 
Or waſte at ombre all the day, 
May no crown'd Monarch or ſpadille 
« Attend the efforts of thy {kill ; 
When angry corn diſturbs thy toe, 
May blood at ev*ry paring flow; 
And of each tooth the barbers draw, 
The ſtump ſtill feſter in thy jaw: 
Nay, ſince ZEneas like thou mean'ſt to fly, 
The death ot Barrabas may Quixote die! 


> 0 WW 6_-M< 


While the aiſlited Altiſidora complained in theſe 

rains, Don Quixote {urveyed her attentively; and, 
rithout anſwering a word to her lamentation, turned to 
Sancho, ſay ing, By the age of thine anceftors, my dear 
ancho, I conjure the to tell me the truth: ſay, haſt 
thou actually got the three caps and the garters, which 
his enamoured damſel mentions ? * To this queſtion the 
ſquire replied, © The three caps I have; but as to the 
garters, I know nothing of the matter.” 
The duchets was ſurprized at the freedom of Altiſi- 
ora's behaviour; for, although ſhe knew her to be 
orward, merry, and frank, ſhe did not think the girl 
olſeſſed of aſſurance enough to attempt a ſcheme of 
us nature; and her admiration was the greater, as ſhe 
had not been previcuſly apprized of the intended joke. 
he duke, however, in order to reinforce the jeſt, 
ddrefſed himſelf to Don Quixote in theſe words: It does 
ot look well, Sir Knight, that you, who have met with 
uch honourable reception and treatment in this my caltle, 
hould preſume to carry off by ſtealth three night-caps, 
it leaſt, it not a pair of garters likewiſe, belonging to 
ny damicl : theſe are marks of a bad heart, and but ill 
gree with your reputation. Reſtore the garters to the 
ght ou ner; otherwiic, I chalienge you to mortal com- 
at, without any apprehenſion that knaviſh inchanters 
ill transform or change my face, as they have practiſed 
pon my lacquey I ofilos, your laſt antagoniſt. 

Vou. V. K. God 
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God forbid,* replied Don Quixote, © that I ſhoul4 
unſheath my ſword againſt your illuſtrious perſon, of 
whom I received ſuch tavours! The three night-capg 
ſhall be reſtored ; for Sancho owns they are in hi 
cuſtody : but it is impoſſible to make reſtitution of the 
garters, as neither he nor I did -ver-receive them; and 
I dare ſay your damſel will find them, if ſhe will take 
the trouble to rummage her own drawers. I, my lord 
duke, was never a thiet, and I hope never ſhall inthe 
whole courſe of my life, provided God will not with. 
draw from me his guiding hand. The damſel, accor. 
ding to her own declaration, talks like an enamoure{ 
perſon; but ſurely I am not to blame for her imper- 
tinence : and, therefore, I have no reaſon to aſk pardon 
either of her or your excellency, whom I entreat to look 
upon me with more favourable ſentiments, and beſecch 
anew to conſent that I may proſecute my journey, 
© God grant your departure may be ſo happy,“ fai the 
ducheſs, © that we mav always hear good news of Don 
Quixote's exploits. Go, then, a God's name; tor the 
longer you ſtay your preſence blows up the fire the more 
fiercely in the boſoms of the damſels who behold you: 
as for mine, I will chaſtiſe her in ſuch a manner, that 
from henceforward ſhe ſhall never tranſgreſs either in 
word or deed. One word more, however, I beg thou 
wilt hear me ſpeak, O valiant Don Quixote!“ {ail 
Altiſidora. I crave pardon for having ta:ed you with 
the garters ; for, as I ſhall anſwer to Heaven and m 
own conſcience, they are now upon my legs; and I hare 
been guilty of a miſtake like the man who went in ſearch 
of his ats, while he was me unted on his back.“ Did 
not I tell you ſo? cried the ſquire: I ſhould be a rare 
fellow indeed, to receive and conceal ſtolen goods; lud 
I been that way inclined, I might have had opportunity 
enough in my government.“ 

Don Quixote bowing his head, made a profound 
reverence to the duke and ducheſs, and all the ſpectators; 
then turning Rozinante, and being followed by Sache 
upon Dapple, he ſet out from the caitle, direSting his 
courle to Saragoſſa. CHAP. 
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CHAT: Yh 
Herring how Adventures thronged upon Don Quixote fo 
thick as do entangle one another. 


JHEN Don Quixote found himſelf in the open 
field. free and ditembarralled from the complaints 
of Altiſidora, he ſcemed to be placed in the very center 
of his own wiſh, and to enjoy a renovation of ſpirits, in 
order to proſecute anew the aim of his chivalry. Tur- 
ping, therefore, to his ſquire, © Sancho," ſaid he, liberty 
is one of the molt precious gifts which Heaven hath be- 
owed on man, exceeding all the treaſures which earth 
ncloſes, or which ocean hides ; and for this bleiling, 
s well as for honour, we may and ought to venture lite 
iticif; on the ether hand, captivity and reſtraint are 
he greateſt eviis that human nature can endure. I 
nake this obſervation, Sancho, becauſe thou halt feen 
ne delicacies and the plenty with which we were enter- 
ained in that caltle ; yet in the midſt of thoſe ſavour 
anquets, and ice-cooled potations, I thought myſelf 
onfined within the very ſtraits of famine, becauſe I did 
ot enjoy the treat with that liberty which I ſhould have 
elt had it been my own; for obligations incurred 
by benefits and favours received, are fetters which 
amper the freeborn ſoul. Happy is he to whom Hea- 
en bath ſcent a morſel of bread, for which he is obliged 
o none but Heaven itſelf.” 

But notwithſtanding all that your worſhip hath ſaid,” 
eplied Sancho, we, for our parts, ought not to be un- 
rateful, conſidering the two hundred crowns of gold 
yhich the duke's ſteward gave me in a purſe, and which, 
s a plaiſter and a cordial, I keep next my heart, in 
aſe of emergency ; for we ſhall not always find ſuch 
altles where we can be entertained ; on the contrary, we 
my ſometimes ſtumble upon ſorry inns, where we 
a be ſoundly cudgelled.” 

With this and other ſuch diſcourſe, the two errants, 
night and ſquire, amuſed themſelves while they pro- 
teded on their journey. Having travelled a little 

K 2 more 
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more than a league, they perceived upon a green ſpot a 
ground, about a dozen countrymen at dinner, with ther 
cloaks ſpread under them ; and hard by, certain white 
ſheets at ſome diſtance from one another, that ſeemed u 
cover ſomething, above which they were raiſed up an 
ſtretched with great care and caution. Don Quixot, 
approaching the men, firſt of all laluted them ee, 
and then aſked what it was they covered to carefully wit 
theſe pieces of linen. © Signior,” replied one of 0 
countrymen, © under theſe ſheets are carved images for 
an altar-piece to be ſet up in our town; we cover they 
in this manner, that they may not be ſullied, and carry 
them upon our ſhoulders that they may not be broken, 
It you pleaſe,” replied the knight, I ſhould be glad to ſee 
them; they mult certainly be good images, which you 
fo carefully convey." © Good! cried the other, © aye, 


that the price of them will declare: I can aſſure you ther 


is not one of them that does not colt above fifty ducats: 
and that your worſhip may be convinced of the truth d 
what I lay, ſtay a moment, and you ſhall fee it with your 
own eyes.” 

So ſaying, he left his dinner, and riſing vp, uncoverel 
the firſt piece, which repreſented St. Geor ge on horte. 
back, with his lance thruſt into the throat of a ſerpent 
coiled at his feet, exhibiting all the fierceneſs with which 
that animal is uſually painted; ; and the whole groupe 
looked, as the ſay ing is, like a flame of gold. 

Don Quixote, immediately recognizing the ſubject, 
© This knight, ſaid he, was one of the beſt errant 
that ever ſignalized themſelves in divine warfare; his 
name was St. George, and he was, mcreover, a protec: 
tor of damſels. Let us fee the next; * which, when 
diſplayed, appeared to be the image of St. Martin on 


horſeback, dividing his cloak with the beggar. Dol 
Quixote no ſooner beheld it, than he ſaid to Sancho, 
This knight was alſo one of the Chriſtian adventure ns 
and I believe more liberal than valiant, as thou ma 
perceive by this circumitance of dividing his cloak, * 
giving one halt to the beggar ; and, doubtleſs, 1 in. 
cidem 
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cident muſt have happened in the winter ſeaſon, other- 
wiſe the faint was fo charitable he would have given the 
whole.” * Nay, that ſurely was not the cale,* replied the 
quire; © but he held falt by the old proverb, which 
liys, The man in wiſdom mult be old, who knows in 
giving where to hold.” 

Don Quixote ſmiled at this remark, and defired the 
man to lift the third cover, under which appeared the 
ficure of the patron of Spain, on horſeback, with his 
blo.dy ſword, trampling down and bruiſing the heads of 
the Moors. Don Quixote ſecing this repreſentation, 
Fexclaimed, Ah! this is a knight, and chief in the 
ſquadrons of Chriſt; his name is Don San Diego Mata 
Moros“, and he was one of the molt valiant ſaints and 
knights which earth ever produced, or heaven now con- 
tains.” Then they unveiled the tourth, which exhibited 
St, Paul falling from his horſe, with all the circum- 
tances uſually let forth in the picture of his converſion, 
o lively repreſented, that one would have almoſt thought 
Chriſt was ſpeaking, and Paul anſwering the voice. 
This' ſaid Don Quixote, was the molt bitter enemy the 
church of God ever had, while our Lord and Saviour 
vas on earth, and afterwards thegreateſt defender it will 
ever have: a knight-errant in his life, and a perfect faint 
mu his death; an unwearicd labourer in the vineyard of 
our Lord, a teacher of the Gentiles, ſchooled by Hea- 
ren, and whoſe profeſſor and maſter was Jeſus Chriſt 
hunſelf, 

There being no other images to ſee, Don-Quixote 
'elired the man to cover up thole he had examined; and 
addreſſing himſelf to the bearers, © Brothers,” ſaid he, 
I look upon it as a good omen to have met with theſe 
mages; for theſe ſaints and knights were of my pro- 
feſſion, which is the exerciſe of arms: with this dif- 
ference, however, they were ſaints, and fought in a 
divine manner; and I, who am a ſinner, fight in the 

anner of men. They conquered Heaven by the 
borce of their arins; for the kingdom of Heaven tute 
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fers violence; whereas I know not, hitherto, what ! 
have conquered by the toils and troubles I have under. 
gone: but it my Dulcinea del Toboſo ſhould be deli 
vered from thoſe ſhe now ſuſtains, my fortune will be 
bettered, my judgment repaired, and perhaps my | lteps 
may be directed through a better path than that which 
I at preſent follow. 

This declaration was cloſed with an exclamation of 
Sancho, who cried aloud, The Lord give ear, ] 
pray; and fin be deaf tor aye!* The men were equally 
— at the knight's appearance and dilcourlc, 

ne halt of which they did not underitand ; nevertim. 
lets, they made an end of their meal, ſhouldered thei 
images, and taking leave of Don Quixote, purtucd 
their journey. Sancho was, on this occaſion, as much 
aſtoniſhed at the learning of his maſter, as if he had 
never known him betore that day; and imagined there 
was not an hiſtory or event in the whole wor! J, that wiz 
not decyphered on his nail, or nailed to his memo, 
© Truly, maſter of mine,” ſaid he, it what has ht 

ened to us to-day may he called an adventure, * 
the moſt {weet and delicious of all that have yet be- 
fallen us in the whole courie of our peregrinatic 08; 
from this we have eſcaped with whole ſkins, and frarlk; 
hearts; we have neither unſheathed our ſwords, bat. 
tered the earth with our poor carcaics, por are we left 
in a ſtarving condition; bleſſed be God, who hath fparcd 
me to ire this good luck with my own e) pg 1” 5: Fhas 
ſayeſt well, Sancho,“ replied the knig ght;z „but they 
mult take notice, that all times are not the ſame, n« 
equally fortunate; and thote incidents which the vul- 

gar call omens, though not founded on any naturil 
reaion, have, even by perſons of ſagacity, been held 
and deemed as fair and fortunate. One of thele ſuper— 
ſtitious omen mongers riſes in the morning, goss 
abroad, chances to meet a friar belonging to the beati- 
fied St. Francis; and, as if he had eficountered a dra- 
gon in his way, runs back to his own houje with fe; 
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and conſternation. Another Foreſight F by accident 
ſcatters the ſalt upon the table, by which tear and me- 
lancholy are ſcattered through his heart; as if nature 

was obliged to foretel future misfortunes by ſuch tri- 
vial ſigns and tokens; whereas, a prudent man and 
a good Chriſtian will not ſo minutely ſcrutinize the 
purpoſes of Heaven. Scipio, chancing to fall in land- 
ing upon the coaſt of Atric, and perceiving that his 
oldiers looked upon this accident as a bad omen, he 
embraced the foil with ſeeming eagernels, ſaying, 
«© Thou ſhait not 'ſcape me, Atric: for I have thee 
ſafe within my arms.“ Therefore, Sancho, my meet- 
ing with thoſe images I conſider as a molt happy en- 
counter.“ IT am ot the (ame opinion,” anſwered the 
ſquire 3 © but I with your worſhip would be pleaſed to 
tell me, for what reaſon the Spaniards, when they join 
battle, and invoke that jame St. Diego Mata Moros, 
cry, “ St. Jago!“ and © Clote, Spain!“ Is Spain 
cloven in ſuch a manuer, as to want cloling ; or what 
is the meaning of that ceremony ?? „Sancho,“ re- 
phed the Kn. ght, © thy ſimplicity is ry great. You 
muſt know, that God has given this gre at Knight of 
the Red Croſs, as 4 patron and proreftor to Spain, 
elvecially in thoſe dreadftu} battles tought againſt the 
Moors. The Spaniards, therefore, invoke and call 
upon him as their defender on all ſuch occilions 3 nay, 
many times hath he been ſcen overthrowing, trampling, 
ſaying, and deitroying the {quaitrons ot the children 
of Hagar ;* and of this truth I could convince thee by 
many examples 1ccorded in the authentic hiſtories of 
spain. Sancho 


+ The origiral word is Mendoza, the name of a great 
family in Spain, one of whom was remarkably ſuper. 
ſtitious. 5 

* The Moors are ſaid to be deſcended from Hagar. 

t Sancho muſt have been very ſimple indeed, to be 
ativfied with this explanat'on, which docs not even hint 
t the main poiat ol his queſtion ; namely, Why do the 

Spaniſh 
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Sancho changing the ſubjecct of converſation, * Signior, 
ſaid he, © I was aitoniſhed at the boldneſs of her &race's 


damſel, Altiſidora. I'faith! ſhe mult be rarely prick-4} 


and ſtabbed by him they call Cupid ; who, they tay, 
is a miſchievous blind boy, and is able, with tho{% 
bleared eyes of his, or rather with no eyes at all, f 
once he takes aim, to pierce through and through with 
his arrows, the {mallett heart that ever was ſcen. [ 
have allo heard it oblerved, that by the modelty and re. 
ſerve of young women, theſe ſame amorous ihatts ate 
blunted and broken; but in Altifidora they ſeem ratha 
to be whetted than blunted.* Sancho, replied Don 
Quixote,” © you muſt know that love has no relpett f 
perſons: nor, in his progreſs, does he confine him 
within the bounds of reaſon ; indeed, he is of the tune 
diſpoſition with death; for he aſſaults the lofty pah. 
ces of kings, as well as the humble cottages of twain, 
When he once has taken full poſſeſſion of the ſoul, his 
firſt exploit is to expel fear and modeſty ; and without 
theſe did Altiſidora declare her paſhon, which engen- 
dered not pity, but confuſion, in my breaſt.“ 0 
monſtrous and notorious cruelty !*. cried Sancho, „un- 
heard- of ingratitude! I can ſay for mylelt, that the 
leaſt kind word trom her would have ſubdued and made 
me her bond flave. Ah, the ſon of a whore! whata 
heart of marble, bowels of braſs, and foul of plailter! 
But I cannot, tor the blood of me, conceive what the 
damſel could tee in your worſhip, to tame and bring 
her to ſuch an humble paſs 3 what finery, what good 
humour, what gentility could the obſerve about your 
perſon ? or what beauty could ſhe ſpy in that face? io! 
women are taken with theſe qualities either ſeverally 0 
conjunctly. Verily, verily, I have often ſtopped t 


ſurvey your worſhip from the ſole of your foot to the 


laſt 
"Spaniſh ſoldiers, when they charge their enemy, cry 
* Cloſe, Spain?* A phraſe of encouragement, by whic| 


the ſoldiers exhort one another to do their duty, and clo 
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DON QUIXOTE. 17 
laſt hair upon your ſcull; and J proteſt before God [ 
think you would be more apt to frighten than to capti- 
ate a fair lady; and as I have, moreover, heard it 
aid, that beauty is the chief and principal article that 
nſpires love, your worſhip being quite deſtitute of that 
ammodity, cannot imagine What the poor creature 
ras in love with.“ Take notice, Sancho,” replied 
Don Quixote, © there are two kinds of beauty; one of 
he mind, and another of the body : that of the mind 
plays itlelf in the underitanding, in honourable and 
irtuous behaviour, in a liberality of diſpoſition, and 
1 good breeding ; now, all theſe qualifications may 
enter in an ugly man; and when this kind of beauty, 
reterable to that of the body, is the object of admi- 
ation, it produces love that glows with equal impe- 
vohty and advantage. For my own part, Sancho, 
can eaſily ſce that I am not beautiful; but I likewiſe 
now I am not defornicd; and a gentleman who 1s not 
together monſtrous, may inſpire the moſt ardent love, 
rovided he is in poſſeſſion of thole qualities of the 
ind which I have mentioned.“ 

Thus diſcourſing together they entered a wood, at a 
mall diftance from the highway; and, all of a luden, 
ithout dreaming of any ſuch lett or impediment, Don 
uixote found himſelf entangled among ſome nets of 
ren thread, which were ſpread and ſtretched from tree 
0 tree. As he could not conceive the meaning of this 
menomenon, „I believe, ſaid he to Sancho, © that 
his of the nets muſt be one of the neweſt adventures 
hat ever were imagined or contrived. Let me die if 
ie inchanters, by whom I am perſecuted, have not a 
hind to entangle me in them, and obſtruct my journey, 
i revenge for my rigour and indifference towards Alti- 
dora! But I ſhall give them to underftand, that al- 
hough theſe nets, inſtead of thread, were made of the 
ardeſt adamant, and ſtronger than that in which the 
alous god of black {miths caught Mars and Venus to- 
ether, "I would break through them as caſily as if they 
ere of ruthes and unſpun cotton. 8o 
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So ſaying, he endeavoured to proceed and deſtroy 
this obſtacle, when all at once, from a tuft of tres, 
came forth two moſt beautiful ſhepherdeſſes, at le} 
they were clad like ſhepherdeſſes, though their jacket; 
and petticoats were of fine brocade; I fay, their petti. 
coats were of the richeſt gold tabby; their hai: 
hung looſe upon their ſhoulders, and in ſhining might 
have vied with the rays of Apollo himſelf; their heads 
were adorned with garlands of green laurel, interworen 
with ſprigs of red amaranth; and their age leemed to 
be neither under fifteen, nor turned of eighteen ; a ſight 
that ſtruck Sancho with admiration, the knight with 
ſurprize, and ſuſpended the ſun in the middle of his 
career. All the four, for ſome time, remained in filent 
wonder; and at length, the firit who ſpoke was one of 
the two country maidens, who, addreſſing herſelt to 
Don Quixote, Forbear, Sir Knight, ſaid ſhe, an! 
do not break our nets, which, I atlure you, were not 
ſpread for your inconvenience, but merely for our 
own paſtime; and becauſe I know you will alk tor 
what reaſon they are placed, and who we are, I wil 
ſatisfy your curiolity in a few words. At a village 
about two leagues from hence, which is inhabited 
by many people of fortune and faſhion, it was 
agreed among a number of friends and relations, 
that they, their wives, ſons, daughters, neighbours, 
friends, and kinsfolks, ſhould come and enjoy tlie fin: 
ſeaſon in this ſpot, which is the molt agreeable (1tuation 
in all this country; and here torm a new paitoral Arca 
dia; the girls being habited like ſhepherdeſſes, an the 
young men like ſwains. We have ſtudied two eclogues; 
one of the famous poet Garcilaſſo, and another ot the 
moſt excellent Camoens, in his own Portugueſe lan- 
guage ; though they are not yet repreſented, for we at- 
rived only yeſterday. Among theſe trees we have pitched 
ſome field-tents, upon the banks of a plentiful ſtream 
which fertilizes all theſe meadows ; and laſt night we 
ſpread theſe nets from tree to tree, in order to, deceive 
and catch the ſimple little birds, which, frightened by 
the noiſe we make, may fly into the ſnare ; it you clue 

t0 


could 
when 
yhict 
jon ( 
vents 
burt. 
ou 1 
beye 
t cor 
ind, 
cara! 
| [up] 
he w. 
vorld 
reak 
Cure 
ago 
nakes 
per 
ars. 

Thi 
urnm 
non!“ 
here! 
noure 
'e ar 
18 ex 
Il la) 
one 
bove 
anchu 
mire 
oned 
Iv:du 
lanc} 


DON quixorr. 119 
to be our gueſt, Signior, you ſhall be treated liberally 
and courteouſly, for at preſent neither melancholy nor 
diſguſt ſhall enter this place.” 

Here ſhe leſt off ſpeaking ; and Don Quixote replied, 
Aſſuredly, moſt beauteous nymph, AReon himſelf 
could not be ſeized with more ſurpriſe and admiration, 
when he all of a ſudden beheld Diana bathing, than that 
zhich but now overwhelmed me at ſight of fuch uncom- 
non charms ! I applaud the ſcheme of your entertain- 
zents and diverſions; I thank you heartily for your 
ourteous proffer; and if I can ſerve you in any ſhape, 
ou may command me, with full aſſurance of being 
beyed ; for I have choſen this profeſſion ſolely becauſe 

It conſiſts in being grateful and benevolcnt to all man- 
ind, eſpecially to perſons of rank, ſuch as your ap- 
carance declares you to be; and if theſe nets, which 
| ſuppoſe occupy but a imall ſpace, were extended over 
he whole circumference of the globe, I would find new 
zorlds through which I might paſs, rather than, by 
reaking the leaſt meſh, run the riſk of interrupting 
our diverſion. That you may give ſome credit to this 
mgceration, be pleated to take notice, that he who 
makes it is no other than Don Quixote de La Mancha, 
peradventure ſuch a name hath ever reached your 
Aus.“ 
W The young lady no ſooner heard theſe words, than 
ming to the cther ſhepherdeſs, O my dear compa— 
ion!” cried ſhe, what an happy incident is this! that 
here knight, I aſſure thee, is the moſt valiant, ena- 
doured, and courteous perſon in the whole world, if 
"We are not mitled and deceived by the printed hiſtory of 
is exploits, which I have read from end to end; and 
lay a wager that honeſt man who accompanies him 
| one Sancho Panza, his ſquire, whoſe plcatantry is 


dove all compariſon.“ * You are in the right,* {aid 
"Sancho; IJ am that ſame pleaſant fellow and loyal 
"ure whom your ladyſhip hath fo honourably men- 
""Woned ; and that gentleman is my maſter, the very in- 
wi 


v:dual hifkorified and aforeſaid Don Quixote de La 
lancha.“ © Goo 
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Good now, my dear,“ ſaid the other, „let us he. 
ſeech them to ſtay; our fathers and brothers will ben 
finitely pleaſed with their converſation; for I have like. 


wile heard the ſame account of the knight's valour ar 


the ſquire's plealantry + as for Don 
cular, he is {aid to be the molt conſtant and loyal lo, 

that ever was known; and that his miſtreſs is one Dil 
cinea del Toboſo, who bears away the palm of beauty 
from all the ladies in Spain.“ „Aye, and jultly too, 
ſaid the knight; © unlels your uncqu: ailed beauty (hou 
invalidate her claim. Weary not yourſelves, fair |; 


dies, in -periuading me to it; ty; for the indiſpe) fi 
dutics of my protellion will not allow me to rett in am 


Mlace whatever. 

Juſt as he pronounced theſe words, they were jon 
by a brother ot one of the two nymphs, clad likewi 
in the faſhion of a ſhepherd, though his dress, in po 
of richneis and gaiety, correſponded with that of: 
ladies, who told him that the gentleman on hortche 
was the valiant Don Qnizote de La Mancha, and : 


other his 1quire Sancho, whole characters he alen 


knew from his having peruſed their hiſtory, The >» 


Jant youth paid his complime nts, and pretied by 


Quixote to accompany them to the tents, in ſuch 
manner that he could not help complying. 


the meſhes, flew precipitately into the very danger th 
tyuzht to avoid, 


In this place they were joined by above thirty per 


fons, gaily clad like ſhepherds and” ſhepher, lettes „ 


were immediately informed of the names of Don Qu 


ote and his {quire ; ; a circumPfance which afforded ti 


n. ſmall tatisfaction, as the hiſtory had already mal 


them acquaintea with the charagters of both. 


Repairing tv the tents, where they found tables real 
furniſhcd with elegance and abundance, they compi 
meiited the Knight with the place ot honour, and all th 
At lengtl 

velta 


GUI p3Y AL. d upon him with admiration. 


Quixote, in part. 


Then ſet 


ting up the ſhout, the nets were filled ONT differen 
kinds of little birds, which, deceived by the colour | 
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DON QUIXOTE. 121 
when the cloth was taken away, Don Quixote, raiſing 
his voice, thus harangued them with great ſolemnity: 
«Of all the crimes which mankind commit, though 
ſome lay pride is the greateſt, I athrm that ingratitude 
is the moſt atrocious, adhering to the common ſuppoſi- 
tion, that hell is crouded with the ungrateiul. This 
crime I have, as much as in me lies, endeavoured to 
avoid ever ſince the firſt moment in which I could exer- 
cile my reaſon; and though I may not be able to repay 
in kind the benefits which I receive, I ſubſtitute the 
will for the deed : when that is not ſufficient, I publiſh 
them to the world ; for he that promulgates the tavours 
he has reccived, would alſo requite them with equal 
generoſity, if it was in his power to make ſuch recom- 
pence. But, tor the molt part, people who receive be- 
nefits are inferior to thote who beitow them; and, 
therefore, God is above ail, becauſe he is the fountain 
of all good things. Yet there 1s an infinite difference 
between the benefits conferred by men and thoſe beſtow- 
ed by God, ſo as to reject all compariſon; and this 
narrownels and inlutficiency on our part, is in ſome 
mature ſupplied by gratitude, Now, I being grate- 
tul for the tavours you have done me, which I cannot 
pay in the ſame meaſure, and being hampered by the 
narrow limits of my ability, mult ofter that which is 
in my power to preſent : I lay, theretore, that IT will, 
jor two natural days, in the middle of that high road 
thit leads to Saragotia, maintain that the ladies here 
pictent, ditt uited m paſtoral habits, are the moſt fair 
ud courteous damicls in the whole world, excepting 
uways and only, the peeriels Dulcinca del Toboſo, ſole 
niſtrets of my thoughts; without offence to the ho- 
vurable hearcrs bc it {poken.” 
Here Sancho, who had ftood liſtening attentively to 
"at he had ſaid, exclumed with great vociferation, 
Is it potiible, now, that there can be perions in the 
world, who have the prezumption to ſay and {wear that 
y maſter is a madman? Fray teil me, gentlemen and 
dies, ſhepherds and ſhepherdefies, is there ever A 
. L country 
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country curate in Spain, let him be ever fo wiſe ade 
learned, that could ſay what my maſter has juſt or bet, 
ſaid ? or is there a knight-errant, let him be never 0 ol tu 
famed for valour, who could make ſuch an offer as my Quix 
maſter has made!” tom: 

Don Quixote, turning to Sancho, with rage and in. gous 
dignation in his countenance, Miſcreant,' ſaid he, *;; |adie 
it poſſible there ſhould be a perſon upon earth who miſtr 
would not ſay thou art ſtark mad, and that thy foul is 2dval 
lined and bordered with filiets of malice and knavery? . Li 
By what authority, wretch! art thou entitled to inter. e 
meddle in my affairs, and give thy opinion whether my e 
brain be ſound or crazy ? Seal up thy lips, and make 5 
no reply; but faddle Rozinante, if he is without his ee 
ſaddle, and let us go immediately and perform my pro. back 
miſe; for as I have juſtice on my fide, you may deem him 
all thoſe who ſhall contradi&t my aſſertion as already eie 
vanquiſhed.” than 

So ſaying, he roſe from his ſeat with great fury aud from 
demonſtrations of wrath, leaving the whole company them 
aſtoniſhed, and doubting whether they ſhould conſidet main 
him as a lunatick or a perſon of ſound intellects. How- cho ] 
ever, they endeavoured to diſſuade him from publiſhing nante 
ſuch a declaration, ſaying, they took his gratitude fo Ra 
granted, and that there was no need of new proots to a 
demonſtrate his valour, ſeeing thoſe were ſufficient could 
which they had ſeen recorded in the hiſtory of his at. hp 
chievements. 5 f 

Notwithſtanding this remonſtrance, the knight ex- 5 p 
cuted his deſign 3 he mounted Rozinante, embrace his an h 
ſhield, and graſping his lance, poſted himſelf in tle e 
middle of the king's highway, which was not far from ry 


their verdant habitation, being followed by Sancho 
upon Dapple and the whole flock of thoſe paſtoral 
gentry, who were curious to ſee the iſſue of his arro- 
gant and hitherto unſeen enterprize. 

Having taken poſſeſſion of the ground, he wounded 
the very vault of heaven with the loudneſs of the tone n 
which he pronounced theſe words; O ye paſſengers and 

. trayellcrs, 
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travellers, knights, ſquires, perſons on horſeback or a 
foot, who come or are to come this way, within the ſpace 
of two days, from this preſent hour, know that Don 
Quixote de La Mancha, knight-errant, is here poſted 
tomaintain that the nymphs who inhabit theſe mea- 
lows and woods, excel in beauty and courteſy all the 
adies upon earth, excluſive of Dulcinea del Toboſo, the 
miſtreſs of my ſoul, Let him who thinks the contrary, 
advance; here I am ready to receive him.” 

Twice did he repeat this declaration, and twice was 
it repeated unheard by any knight adventurer ; but for- 
tune, which was bent upon directing his affairs to bet- 
ter purpoſe, ordained, that in a very little time he de- 
cried upon the road a great number of men on horſe- 
back, ſome of them armed with lances, riding towards 
him in great haſte, and all in a cluſter. Thoſe who 
were with Don Quixote no ſooner perceived this troop, 
than they turned their backs, and retired a good way 
from the road, knowing that fome miſchief would betal 
them, ſhould they keep their ground: the knight alone 
maintained his poſt with an undaunted heart, and San- 
cho Panza ſhielded himſelf with the flanks of Rozi- 
nante, 

When this troop of lancemen advanced, one of them, 
that rode before the reſt, began to halloo as loud as he 
could cry to Don Quixote, « Get out of the way, thou 
ſervant of the devil, or theſe bulls will trample thee to 
duſt!” © So ho, catiffs,* replied the Knight; „your 
bulls ſhall not avail againſt me, even though they are 
the fierceſt that ever ted upon the banks oi Xarama 
confeſs, ye miſcreants, unſight, unſeen, the truth of 
what I have proclaimed, or meet my vengeai.ce in the 
held of battle.” | | 

The herdſman had no time to reply, nor Don Qix- 
te to retire, had he been never ſo willing; ſo that the 
drove of wild bulls and tame cattle, together with a 
multitude of drivers and other people employed to con- 
rey them to a place where, in a = days, they were 
o be bazted—the whole throng, I fay, paſſed over the 
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bellies of Don Quixote, Sancho, Rozinante, and Dapyl, 

whom they in a twinkling overthrew and rolled in th; 
mire, in ſuch a manner that the ſquire was ſqueezed x; 
flat as a pancake, his maſter aſtonithed, Dapple terrihh 
bruiſed, and Rozinante in no very catholic condition, Wi wa; 
At length, however, all the four got upon their lug; Hunt 
and Don Quixote, ſtaggering here, and tumbling then, kni 
began to purſue the drove on ſoot, calling aloud forg 


wa 
me! 
lels 
tior 


„Halt, and wait a little, ye felonious plebeians ; 3 he u tins 
a ſingle knight who defies you to the combat, and not! all | 
of the diſpoſition and opinion of thoſe who ſay—* Ly Lit 
a bridge of ſilver for a flying enemy.” fon 


But notwithſtanding all his exclamation, the drove ſup; 
did not flacken their pace, or mind his threats, moto 1 
than they minded laſt year's weather. Don QuixovM tion 
being ſo tired, that he could run no tarther, fat dow was 
upon the fide of the road, more incenſed than reveng gcc thor 
and waited for Sancho, Rozinaite, and Dapple, vi core 
ſoon arrived. Then the knight and ſquire, mounting mea 
their beaſts, proceeded on their journey with more ſham and. 
than ſatisfaction; and never dreamed of returning of! 
take a formal leave of the feigned or counterteit nen 
cadia. | ned, 


C HAP. VII. mal. 


In which is recounted the extraordinary Incident tia : * 
happened to Don Quixote, and may cell 3 

paſs for an Adwenlure. 7 

PHE duſt and drought which Don Quixote and SatWjaws 
cho derived from the uncivs behaviour of the bullWMwhic 
were remedied by a clear and limpid ſtream which the pye. 
had the good fortune to find in a good ſhade, and to {t 
the margin ef which this down- trodden pair, the ma low 
ter and man, ſeated themſelves, after Rozinante M leatt 
Dapple were unbridled, and unhaltered, and left to poſe 


freedom of their own will. Sancho immediately | out! 
recourſe to the ſtore of his wallet, from which he are by ] 
forth what he uſually called his belly-timber ; but te « 
before he had rinſed his mouth, and his maſter b your 
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waſhed his own face, in couniequence of which refreſh- 
ment they recovered their exhauſted fpirits. Neverthe- 
les, Don Quixote torbore eating, out of pure vexa- 
tion; while Sancho, who durit not touch the tood that 
was before him, waited, out of pure good manners, 
until his matter ſhould begin. Seeing, however, the 
knight ſo abſorbed in his own imagination, that he 
forgot to lift the bread to his mouth, he, wir! out let = 
ting one word eſcape his own, but trampling nder. foot 
all kind of good breeding, began to cram his paunch 
with the bread and cheete which conſtituted his provi— 
fon. * Eat, friend Sancho,” ſaid Don Quixote, and 
ſupport life, which is of more importance to thee than 
to me, and leave me to die by the ſtrength of imagina— 
tion and the ſeverity of my misfortunes. I, Sancho, 
was born to live dying, and thou to die cating ; and that 
thou mayeſt be convinced of this truth, conſider me re- 
corded in hiftory, renowned in arms, courteous in de- 
meanour, reſpected by princes, courted by damſels; 
aud, after all, when I expected palms, triumphs, crowns 
of laurel, obtained and merited by my valiai't atchieve- 
ments, I have this morning ſeen mylelt trampled, ſpur. 
ned, and bruiled, hy the feet of filthy, unclean ant- 
mals | This conſideration blunts my teeth, ſtupifies my 
grinders, benumbs my hands, and deprives me wholly 
of appetite ; fo that I believe I ſhall die ot hunger, 
the moſt crue! oi all deaths.“ At that rate, anſwer- 
ed the ſquire, without ſuſpending the action of his 
jaws, your worſhip will not approve of the proverb 
which ſays —** Let Martha die, but not for lack of 
pre.” At leaſt I, for my own part, have no intention 
to ſtarve myſelf; on the contrary, I am reſolved to fol- 
low the example of the cordwainer who ſtretches the 
leather with his teeth until it is ſufficient for his pur- 
pole ; now, I will alſo employ my teeth in ſtretching 
out my life with eating, to that end which 1s ordained 
by Heaven; and you muſt know, Signior, that it is 
tae greateſt madnels in nature to ſeek to deſpair like 
your worthip. Jake my advice; eat a little for re- 
— treſument, 
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freſhment, and then take a nap upon the green conch of 
this delightful graſs ; and when you awake you will 
ſee how much you'll be relieved.” 

The knight reliſhed his advice, which he thong: 
ſavoured more of the philoſopher than of the ideot ; and 
ſaid to him, No, Sancho: if thou wouldit do that for 
me which I am going to mention, my relief would hy 
more certain, and my affliction diminiſhed : my propo— 
ſal is, that while I fleep, in compliance with thy 
advice, thou wouldſt go aſide a little farther, and, 
expoſing thy fleſh to the air, beſtow upon it, with tle 
reigns of Rozinante's bridle, three or four hundre 
ſtripes, of the three thouſand three hundred which thou 
haſt undertaken to endure for the diſinchantment of 
Dulcinea ; for it is a lamentable circumſtance that the 
poor lady ſhould remain io long inchanted, through thy 
careleſſneſs and negle&t.* There is much to be ſaid on 
that ſubject,” replied Sancho: „let us both go to ſleep 
in the mean time; and afterwards God muſt ordain that 
which will come to paſs. Your worfhip muſt know, 
that it requires great reſolution in a man to ſcourge 
himſelf in cold blood; eſpecially when the ſtripes fall 
upon a body which is poorly fed and ſupported : let my 
Lady Dulcinea have a little patience 3 when ſhe leait 
thinks of it, ſhe will ſee my body ſcourged into a per- 
fect fieve ; and while there is life there is hope; my 
meaning is, that while I hold life, I ſhall never quit the 
deſire of performing my promile.” 

Don Quixote, thanking him for his good-will, took 
a little ſultenance, Sancho ate voraciouſly, and then both 
laid themſelves down to ſleep, leaving Rozinante and 
Dapple, thoſe two friends and inſeparable companions, 
at full liberty to feed, without reſtraint, upon the lux- 
uriant graſs with which the meadow abounded. 

The day being far ſpent before they awoke, thr 
remounted their cattle, and purſued their journey with 
uncommon expedition, in order to reach an inn which 
they deſcried at a league's diſtance. I fay, an um, 
becauſe it was fo called by Don Quixote, A to 
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his former cuſtom of miſtaking every inn for a caſtle, 
When they arrived at this place of entertainment, they 
akked if they could be accommodated with lodging; and 
the landlord replied in the athrmative. telling them at 
the ſame time, that his houte afforded as good conve- 
niences and entertainment as could be found in the whole 
city of Saragoſſa. They alighted accordingly, and 
Sancho carried his bags into an apartment, of which 
the innkeeper gave him the key; then he led the cattle 
tothe ſtable, where he gave them their allowance ; trom 
thence he went to receive the commands of his maſter, 
who had ſat down upon a bench, and thanked Heaven, in 
a particular manner, that Don Quixote had not com- 
mitted his uſual miſtake. They retired to their cham- 
ber, and ſupper-time approaching, Sancho delired to 
know what they could have for that meal. To this 
interrogation mine hoſt replied, that his taite ſhould be 
fitted to a hair, and that he might beſpeak what he liked 
beſt; for as far as the birds of the air, the fowls of the 
land, and the fiſh of the fea, could go, he would find 
the houle provided. Lets than all that will ferve,” 
anſwered Sancho: * we ſhall be ſatisfied with a couple of 
chickens roaſted ; for my maſter has a very delicate 
taſte, and eats but little; and as for myſelf, I am not a very 
unconſcionable cormorant." 

The other frankly owned he had no chickens ; for 
the kites had deſtroyed the whole brood. « Well then, 
Mr. Landlord," ſaid the ſquire, „you may order a pul- 
let to be put to the fire; but ſee it be very tender.“ 
A pullet!' cried the innkeeper ; © body o'my father! 
now, as I am an honeſt man, I ſent above halt a hun- 
dred yeſterday to market; but, ſetting atide pullets, you 
may have what you will.“ If that be the cate,” {aid 
Sancho, „there will be no want of veal or kid.“ * At 
preſent,” replied the innkeeper, there is really none in 
the houſe ; we are juſt out of theſe articles; but next 
week we ſhall have enough, and to ſpare.* Jo be ſure, 
we ſhall be much the better for that! anſwered Sancho; 
' F'll lay a wager all thele wants will be ſupplied with 


plenty 
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plenty of eggs and bacon.* + Fore God !* ſaid the mit 
© my gueſt has an admirable knack at gueſſing; 1 ban erds 
told him there is neither hen nor pullet in the houle, ang 
he would have me treat him with eggs * ! Sit the 
about, if you pleale, to tome other delicacies, and thi Th 
no more of poultry.” p it 

© Body o'me |* cried Sancho, let us come ard 

ſome reiuhition ; tell me at once what is in the houſciſean y 
and pray, Mr. Landlord, no more ot your fhittings, 
What I really and truly can afford,“ ſaid the innkeeper, 
© is a diſh of cow-heel, ſo delicate they might be take 
for calves- feet; or you may call them calves- fect, that 
might paſs for cow-heel. They are ſtewed with peaſe, 
onions, and bacon, and this bleſſed minute cry, “ Come, 
eat me; come eat me.“ I mark them for my own) 
cricd Sancho, from henceforth tor ever, amen. Let nd 
man touch the meſs, tor which I will pay you hand 


ſomely z for nothing in the whole world could be mo T. 
agreeable to my taſte; and, provided I have cow cel, the age 
caives-leet may go to the devil.“ No man ſhall inter on 
tere with you,” replied the landlord; © as tor the other com ithe 
pany inthe houſe, they, out of pure gentility, bring along wi 
with them their own cook, butler and ſumpter-mule. that 
© Nay, as for gentility, ſaid the ſquire, no manlifeerl 
has more of that than my matter 3 but his profeſſion wi or 
not admit of travelling tiorcs and butteries : lack-a-day Wnott 
we lay ourſc!ves down in the middle of a green ficidMeent 
and fill our bellies with medlars and acorns.* Such waianſw 
the converſation that paſſed between the innkec per anWanc 
Sancho; who would not, however, go any greatcyſown 
lengths in ſatisfying the curioſity of mine hoſt, who waiand | 
very deſirous to know the office or profeſſion of his matter Want 
Supper being ready, Don Quixote retired to hug} Sc 
apartment, whither the landlord brought the pot juſt Mo 
it was, and very decently ſat down to partake of par 
meal. At that inſtant, the knight heard people talkingWon 
in the next room, from which he was divided only by Wot 
partition e 
* Why might not this [nnkeeper have had eggs in hin 
houſe, as he had ſent no leſs than fifty pullets to market ort 
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artition of lath, and could plainly diſtinguiſh theſe 
words : As you hope to live, Don Geronimo, I conjure 
yon, as ſupper is not yet ready, to read another chapter 
pf the ſecond part of Don Quixote de La Mancha,” 

The knight, hearing his own name mentioned, ſtarted 
p immediately, and liſtening with great attention, 
card Geronimo reply to this effect: + What pleaſure 
an you have in reading ſuch abſurdities, Don John? No 
perſon, who has {een the firſt part of the hiſtory of Don 
aixote de La Mancha, can poſſibly be entertained with 
his which is called the ſecond.* * Nevertheleſs,” ſaid 
Don John, it will not be amils to read a little; for 
there is no book ſo bad as to contain nothing that 
ſerves regard. What diſpleaſes me molt in this per- 
rmance, is the author's deſcribing Don Quixote as 
together diſengaged and detached from Dulcinea del 
oboſo.“ 
The knight, hearing this remark, was filled with 
age and vexation, and exclaimed aloud, © It any per- 
ſon whatever affirins that Don Quixote de La Mancha 
ther has forgotten, or can forget, Dulcinea del Tobolo, 
Iwill, with equal arms, make him know and own, 
hat his aſſert ion is far diſtant from the truth; for the 
peerlels Dulcinea del Toboſo cannot poſſibly be forgot: 
nor is Don Quixote ſuſceptible of forgettulnels : his 
notto is Conſtancy, which he profeſſes to maintain with 
gentleneſs and ſuavity of manners.“ Who is he that 
wers ?* cried the voice. Who ſhould it be,” replied 
bancho, „but Don Quixote de La Mancha, in his 
own perſon, who will make good whatever he has ſaid, 
and whatever he ſhall ſay? for, „A good paymaſter 
rants no pawn.” 
hig Scarce had the (quire pronounced theſe words, when 
wo gentlemen, for ſuch they appeared, entered the 
partment 3 and one of them throwing his arms about 
Don Quixotc's neck, © Your appearace,” ſaid he, © does 
ot belye your name, and your name cannot but give 
redit to your appearance. Without all doubt, you, 
hi ignior, are the true Don Quixote de La Mancha, the 
kefÞorth {tar and luminary of knight-errantry, maugre and 
in 
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in deipite of him who has thought proper to uſurp your 
nams and annihilate your exploits; I mean, the author 
of this here book; which he took from his compamon, 
and put into the hand of Don Quixote; who, without 
anſwering one word, began to turn over the leaves, aud 
in a verry little time gave it back to the ſtranger, ſaying, 
© In the little J have read, I tind three things worthy a 
reprehenſion in the author; firſt, ſome expreſſions in th: 
prologue or preface; ſecondly, his uſing the Arrgunian 
dialect, and writing ſometimes without articles; and 
thirdly, that which confirms my opinion of his igro. 
Trance, his erring and deviating from the truth in tle 
moſt material circumſtances of the hiſtory ; for he 
ſays, the wife of my ſquire Sancho Panza, is callel 
Mary Gutierrez, wuereas her name is Tereſa Panza; 
now 'if he blunders in ſuch an effential circumſtance, 
we may juſtly conclude that his whole hiſtory is full of 

miſtakes “. 
© A pleaſant hiſtorian, faith !? cried Sancho: * he 
muſt be well acquainted with our adventures, to be 
ſure, when he calls my dame Tereſa by the name of 
Mary Guiterrez! Take the book again, Signior, and 
ſee if he has lugged me in tuo, under a borrowed name! 
From what you have ſaid, friend, replied Don Gero- 
nimo, I find you muſt certainly be Sancho Pans, 
ſquire to Signior Don Quixote.“ Even to,” anſweled 
the ſqu re; * and I am proud of the occupation. 
Then, in good ſooth!' ſaid the cavalier, this author 
has not treated you to handſomely as from your appear 
ance I conclude you deſerve; he repreſents you as 2 
gormandizer, a ſimpleton without the leaſt vein of hu- 
mour or pleaſantry; and, in ſhort, quite different jon 
the 


* I am apt to believe that this remark was intended 13 
an ironical ſarcaſm on the trivial obſervations of hyper- 
criticks : for we cannot ſuppoſe Cervantes did not know, 
by this time, that he himſelf had, more than once, in te 
firit part of this hiflory, actually called Sancho's wile by 
the name of Mary Gutierrez; an overſight which 1 have 
taken notice of iu the proper place, 


vent! 


DON QUIXOTE. 131 
the Sancho deſcribed in the firſt part of the hiſtory of 
your maſter!* The Lord in heaven forgive him!“ cricd 
Sancho : © he might have let me ſleep in my corner, 
without remembering there was ſuch a ſinner as me 
upon the face of the earth: for, „“ He that has ſkill 
hould handle the quill *;”” „And I know that St. 
Peter is well at Rome.” 

The two gentlemen invited Don Quixote to ſup with 
them in their apartment, as they knew the inn could not 
afford any thing proper for his entertainment ; and the 
knight, who was always the pink of courteſy, com- 
plied with their requeit; ſo that Sancho remained un- 
diſputed maſter of the pot. Cum mero mixto imperin, 
he ſeated himſelf at the head of the table, in company 
with the landlord, who vied with him in affection tor 
the cow-heel and calves-feet. 

Don John, in the courſe of the converſation at ſup- 
per, aſked what news Don Quixote had concerning the 
Lady Dulcinea del Toboſo: he begged to know it ſhe 
was married, brought to-bed, or in a ſtate of preg- 
nancy 3 or, if {till ſingle, ſhe, as far as modeſty and 
decorum would permit, ſmiled upon the paſſion of her 
over Don Quixote. Dulcinea,” anſwered the knight, 
(is ſtill unmarried, and my pathon more intenſe than 
ger: our correſpondence ſtands on the old footing, and 
er beauty is transformed into the appearance of a baſe- 
born ruſtick wench,” 

Then he, in a very circumſtantial manner, related 
-e inchantment of his miſtreſs, together with his ad- 
1 Wrenture in the cave of Monteſinos, and the means pre- 
|- Wſcribed by the tage Merlin for her relief; namely, the 
lagellation of Sancho. 

Unſpeak able was the ſatisfaction which the two ca- 
nliers enjoyed in hearing Don Quixote recount the 
range incidents of his hiſtory ; and they were equally 
atoniſhed at the folly of his adventures and the elegance 
with 


* The proverb in the original, alludes to a Kind of ta- 
or: as if one ſhould ſay, * He alone ſhould attempt te 
play, who knows how to beat the tabor.“ | 
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with which he related them: here they eſteemed him 2 
a man of ſound underſtanding; and there he flippe 
through their opinion into the fink of madneſs ; ſo that 
they could not determine what rank he ſhould maintain 
between lunacy and diſeret ion. 

Meanwhile, Sancho, having finiſhed his meal, left hi 
landlord more than halt ſeas over; and entering the 
chamber where his maſter ſat, Gentlemen, ſaid he, 
© I'll be hanged if the author of that book your wor. 
ſhips were talking of, has any mind or inclination that 
he and I ſhould be meſſmates. Since he has given me 
the character of a glutton, I with he may not law 
likewiſe called me a drunkard.* * He has, indeed, re- 
plied Don Geronimo: but I do not remember the ex. 
preſſion, though I know the words are very ſcurrilous 
and falſe above meaſure, as I can plainly perceive in the 
phyſiognomy of honeſt Sancho here preſent.” * Take 
my word for it, noble gentlemen,” ſaid the ſquire, thi 
Sancho and Don Quixote of that hiſtory mult be perſons 
quite different from thoſe recorded by Cid Hamet Be. 
nengeli, who are no other than we ourſelves, hear 
ttancing and fittmg in your preſence : my malter, va- 
Lant, tagacious, and enamoured; and I ſimple, and 
withal picalant, but neither {ot nor gormandizer,' 1 
believe what you ſay,” replied Don John: and wiſhit 
were poſſible to obtain a mandate, prohibiting any per- 
{on or perſons from preſuming to meddle with the atiaig 
of the great Don Quixote, excepting Hamet his origin 
author; in the ſame manner as Alexander the Great 
decreed that no painter but Apelles ſhould draw his 
portrait.“ Any body. may draw my portrait,“ lad 
the knight; but let no man maltreat my characie 
for patience often falls to the ground, when it is over 
loaded with injuries. * No nyury can be done to Pen 
Quixote, but what he can catily revenge,” anſfwered Do 
John ; © unleſs he chufe rather to ward it off with tl 
buckler of his patience, winch, I believe, is both {tron 
aud ample,” 1 U 
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In this and other ſuch converſation they ſpent great 
part of the night ; and althougk Don John would fain 
have perſuaded Don Quixote to read a little more of the 
book, that they might hear him deſcant upon particu- 
lars, he could not accompliſh his purpoſe; the knight 
aſſuring him he conſidered it as good as read, and pro- 
nounced the whole an heap of abſurdities; nor did he 
chuſe that the author, who perhaps might hear it was 
in his hands, ſhould have the ſatisfaction of thinking he 
had peruſed his performance; for, from objects of ob- 
ſcenity and turpitude, not only the eyes, but even the 
imagination, ought to be kept ſacred. When they aſked, 
whither his courſe was at preſent directed, he told them 
he was bound for Saragofla, in order to ſignalize him- 
ſelf in the prize jouſts which are yearly ſolemnized in 
that city. 

Then Don John gave him to underſtand that the new 
hiſtory gives an account of the ſpurious Don Quixote's 
having been in that place at a courſe, the deſcription of 
which was barren of invention, low in ſtile, miſerably 
poor in devices, and rich in nothing but folly and im- 
pertinence. For that very reaſon, ſaid Don Quixote, 
(I will not ſet foot in Saragoſſa, and ſo demonitiate to 
the wide world, the falſhood of this modern hiſtorian, 
and let the nations ſee I am not the Don Quixote whom 
he has deſcribed.” I applaud your reſolution,” replied 
Don Geronimo; „and there will be a tournament in 
Barcelona, where Don Quixote will have an opportu= 
nity to ſignalize his valour.* And that I ſhall ſurely 
embrace, anſwered the knight: at preſent, gentlemen, 
as it is high time, you will give me leave to retire to 
bed; and I beg you will eſteem and place me among 
the number of your moſt ſincere friends and humble ter- 
vants. And me allo,” ſaid Sancho: * peradventure 
my ſervice may be good for ſomething.“ They accord- 
ingly took their leave, and retired to their apartment, 
leaving Don John and his companion aſtoniſhed at the 
medley of ſenſe and madneſs they had obſerved in his 
liſcourſe: they believed, without heſitation, tie ſe to be 

Vol. V. We ths 
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the real Don Quixote and Sancho, and not the perſcr; 
deſcribed by the Arragonian author. 

Don Quixote riſing early next morning, tapped at the 
partition, and bade farewel to his entertainers; and 
Sancho paid his reckoning like a prince; adviling the 
landlord, however, either to turniſh his houſe better, or 
to brag leſs of his accommodations, 


C HA VIII. 
Of what befel Don Quixote in his way lo Barcelona, 


THE morning was cold, and ſcemed to promiſe but 
little leſs for the day on which Don Quixote Ge. Wihe c 
parted from the inn, after having informed himſelf of Mceive 
the neareſt road to Barcelona which he could travel Mi: to 
without touching at Saragoſſa; ſo eager he was to fix chat 
the lie upon the new hiſtorian by whom they fail he En hi 
was ſo ſcurvily treated. may 
So it happened that he met with nothing wortly of MW In 
record within fix days; at the end of which, having Wrant 
quitted the high road, he was benighted among a thick Wage 
cluſter of oak or cork-trees ; for, in this particular, gan 
Cid Hamet has not prelerved his uſual punctuality. Wnion 
The maſter and man alighting from their beaſts, andi bree. 
accommodating themſelves at the roots of two ſeparate Woper 
trees, Sancho, who had laid in a good afternoon's lun- um 
cheon, entered the gates of ſleep abruptly, and without mat. 
heſitation z whereas the knight, who was kept awake Wmhil 
more by fancy than by hunger, could not cloſe an eye; W* wl 
but, on the contrary, rambled in his imagination Wown 
through a thouſand different ſcenes. Sometimes he diſc 
conceived himſelf to be in the cave of Monteſinos; to p 
ſometimes he thought he ſaw Dulcinea ſkipping «nd W and, 
leaping upon her aſs, in that diſmal ſtate of ruſtics MW witt 
transformation z and then his ears ſeemed to tingle with free. 
the words of the ſage Merlin, who pronounced the con- teric 
ditions and endeavours to be obſerved and exerted for quit 
the diſinchantment of his miſtreſs. He was driven a- Wmex 
moit to deſperation, When he reflected on the floth and WM qui, 
uncharitable diſpoſit ion of his ſquire Sancho, who, to the 
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the beſt of his belief, had hitherto given himſelf only 
fve ſtripes 3 a number poor and inconſiderable in com- 
pariſon with the infinite ſcore unpaid : and this con- 
ideration overwhelmed him with ſuch anxiety and cha- 
grin, that he thus argued with his own boſom, 

If Alexander the Great ventured to cut the Gordi- 
an knot, on the ſuppoſition that cutting would be as 
effectual as untying it, and notwithſtanding this vio- 
ence, became ſole maſter of all Aſia, the ſame ſucceſs 
may now- attend my efforts in diſinchanting Dulcinea, 
hould T ſcourge Sancho againſt his own conſent , for if 
the condition of this remedy be, that Sancho ſhall re- 
teive three thouſand three hundred ſtripes, what ſignifies 
it to me whether they are beſtowed by his own hand, or 
that of ſome other perſon, ſeeing the eſſential point is 
in his receiving them, from what quarter ſoever they 
may come? 

Inſpired with this notion, he took the reins of Rozi- 
nante's bridle, which he formed into an inſtrument of 
fagellation z and, approaching the ſleeping ſquire, be- 
gan to untruſs his points: indeed, it is the general opi- 
nion, that he had but one before which kept up his 
breeches. But ſcarce had he began to perform this 
operation, when Sancho, ſhaking off the fetters of 
ſlumber at one ſtart, exclaimed aloud, What's the 
matter? Who the devil is that fo buſy untruſſing me 
while I'm afleep?* © It is I,* anſwered the knight, 
who mean to atone for thy omiſſions, and remedy my 
own misfortunes. I come to ſcourge thee, Sancho, and 
diſcharge ſome part of the debt which thou art obligated 
to pay. Dulcinea pines in a ſtate of transformation; 
and, while thou liveſt at thine heart's eaſe, I am dying 
with defire: untie theſe points, therefore, of thy own 
free-will 3 for mine, I aſſure thee, is to afict thy poſ- 
teriors with two thouſand ſtripes at leaſt, before we 
quit this unfrequented place.“ * By no manner of 
means,“ cried Sancho: © I adviſe your worſhip to be 
quiet, or, by the God of Iſracl! the deaf ſhall hear us: 
the ſtripes I have obliged myſelf to receive, muſt be 
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given with my own free-will and conſent, not by forc 
or compulſion z and, at preſent, I have not the Icaſt in. 
clination to diſcipline my own fleſh : let it ſuffice, | 
give your worſhip my word and honour, that I will fy 
and fly-flap my carcaſe as ſoon as ever I find mylelf dif. 
poſed for ſuch exerciſe, ©* I muſt not leave it to thy 
courteſy," replied the knight; for though haſt a ſtony 
heart, and though a peaſant, art very tender of thy 
fleſh.” He accordingly ſtruggled with all his might to 
unbreech the ſquire; who, finding the affair become 
very ſerious, ſtarted up from the ground, ſprung upon 
his maſter, and cloſing with him in a trice, tripped 19 
his heels, ſo that the knight came inſtantly to the 
ground, where he lay with his face uppermoſt: then the 
victor, clapping his right knee to the breaſt of rhe van. 
quiſhed party, and griping him faſt by both wriſts, 
kann, him in ſuch a manner, that he could ſcarce 
either breathe or move. Nevertheleſs he made ſhift to 
pronounce theſe words: How now, traitor ! doſt thou 
preſume to rebel againſt thy maſter and natural lord, 
whole bread thou haſt eaten?* * I neither exalt kings 
nor dethrone them, anſwered Sancho; but, being my 
own maſter, I ftand up in my own defence: if your 
worſhip will promiſe to be quiet, and think no more ot 
ſcourging me tor the prelent, I will forthwith free and 
diſcumber you from theſe bonds : otherwiſe, here thou 
ſhalt die, traitor and enemy to Donna Sancha.” 

The knight ſubſcribed to the conditions, ſwearing by 
the liſe ot his inclinations, that he would not touch the 
flap of his garment, but leave him at full, liberty to 
begin the flagellation when he himſelf ſhould think 
proper. On thele conſiderations Sancho aroſe, and went 
aſide a good away to another tree, at whoſe root he re- 
ſolved to take his lodging for the remaining part of the 
night. There he felt ſomething bob againſt his head, 
and putting up his hand, found two legs provided with 
ſhoes and ſtockings : trembling with affright, he moved 
with great expedition to another tree, where he met with 
the ſame ſalutation, which increaſed his terror to 2 a 
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given with my own free-will and conſent, not by for 
or compulſion z and, at preſent, I have not the Icaſt jy. 
clination to ditcipline my own fleſh : Jet it ſuffice, ! 
give your worſhip my word and honour, that I will fc 
and fiy-flap my carcaſe as ſoon as ever I find myſelf dif. 
poſed for ſuch exerciſe, * I muſt not leave it to thy 
courteſy,” replied the knight; for though haſt a (ton; 
heart, and though a peaſant, art very tender of thy 
fReth.* He accordingly ſtruggled with all his might t 
unbreech the ſquire; who, finding the affair become 
very ſerious, ſtarted up from the ground, ſprung upon 
his matter, and cloſing with him in a trice, tripped 1.y 
his heels, fo that the knight came inſtantly to th; 
ground, where he lay with his face uppermoſt: then the 
victor, clapping his right knee to the breaſt of rhe vay. 
quiſhed party, and griping him taſt by both wrilis, 
hampered him in ſuch a manner, that he could ſcarce 
either breathe or move. Nevcrthelets he made ſhift 90 
pronounce theſe words: How now, traitor ! doſt c 
preſume to rebel againſt thy maſter and natural lord, 
vehole bread thou haſt eaten?* * I neither exalt kings 
nor dethrone them,” anſwered Sancho; * but, being my 
own maſter, I ftand up in my own defence: if your 
wWorſhip will promne to be quiet, and think no mote of 
ſcourging me tor the prelent, I will forthwith free and 
diicumber you from thele bonds: otherwiſe, here thou 
ſhalt die, traitor and enemy to Donna Sancha.“ 

The knight ſubſcribed to the conditions, twearing by 
the lite ot his inclinations, that he would not touch the 
flap of his gaiinent, but leave him at full Jiberty to 
begin the flagellation when he himſelf ſhould thu 
proper. On thelc conſiderations Sancho aroie, and went 
aſide n good away to another tree, at whoſe root he 1 
ſolved to take his lodging tor the remaining part of the 
night. There he felt ſomething bob againit his head, 
and putting up his hand, found two legs provided wit! 
ſhoes and ſtockings: trembling with affright, he moved 
with great expedition to another tree, where he met with 
the ſame ſalutation, which increaled his terror to ſuch a 
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DON QUIXOTE, 137 
pitch, that he roared aloud for aſſiſtance. His maſter 
hearing this exclamation, ran towards the place, and 
enquired into the cauſe of his fear and confuſion 3 when 
the {quire gave him to underſtand that all theſe trees 
were loaded with human legs and feet. The knight 
aching up his hand, immediately conceived the mean- 
ing of this ſtrange circumſtance, and ſaid to Sancho, 
Thou needeſt not be afraid, for thoſe legs and feet, 
which thou haſt felt without ſeeing, certainly belong to 
ſome robbers and outlaws who are hanged upon the 
trees; for, when they are apprehended in this place, the 
oficers of juſtice ſtring them up by twenties and thir- 
ties; and from this particular, I am convinced that we 
mult now be near Barcelona.“ And, indeed, his con- 
jecture was right. Soon as objects were rendered viſible 
by the dawn; they lifted up their eyes, and ſaw that the 
cluſters depending from the trees were no other than the 
bodies of banditti. The morning forthwith uſhered in 
the day; and if they were ſcared by the dead, they were 
no leſs aghaſt when they found themſelves all of a 
ſudden ſurrounded by above forty living robbers, who 
called to them in the Catalonian language to be quiet, 
and ſtand ſtill until their captain ſhould arrive. 

Don Quixote being a-foot, his horſe unbridled, his 
ance Jeaning againſt a tree, and, in ſhort, his perſon 
without any means of defence, he thought proper to 
crols his arms upon his breaſt, and hung his head, re- 
ſkrving himſelf tor a better ſcaſon and more happy con- 
zuncture. Meanwhile, the robbers made ſuch diſpatch 
in plundering Dapple, that in the twinkling of an eye 
there was not the leaſt crumb left in the wallet and pil- 
lion; and lucky it was for Sancho that he had ſecured, 
in a concealed girdle, the duke's crowns and the money 
he had brought from home; nay, notwithſtanding this 
precaution, thoſe honeſt gentlemen would have ſearched 
and rummaged him in ſuch a matriner as to have iound 
the caſh, even though it had been hidden between the 
fleſh and the ſkin, had not they been interrupted by the 
lealonable arrival of their captain, who ſeemed to be 
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138 DON QUIXOTEF. 
about four and thirty years of age, of a robuſt make, 
middling ſtature, grave countenance, and brown con. Wl ;; 
plexion ; he rode a ſtrong horſe, was provided with a Ml {; 
coat of mail, and he had flung a pair of piſtols with lt 
firelocks at each ſide of him. Seeing his ſquires (for 
ſo they call the gentlemen of that profeſſion) very buy in 
in rifling Sancho Panza, he ordered them to deſiſt; and, 
as they immediately obeyed his command, the virdle 
happily eicaped. Surprized to ſee a lance leaning againſt . 
a tree, a ſhield lying on the ground, and Don Quixote M ji 
armed at all points, and in manifeſt deſpondence, exhi. WM 
biting the moſt rueful and melancholy figure that Mela. f 
choly herielf could have formed, he approached the WM 
knight, ſaying, © Re not ſo dejected, honeſt friend; you br 
have not fallen into the hands of a cruel Ofiris, but of WM gn 
thoſe of Roque Guinart, who has more of compaſſien MW ; 
than cruelty in his diſpoſition.” ha 

« My dejcction, anſwered the knight, © does not 
proceed from my having fallen under thy power, O pr 
valiant Roque, whole fame the limits of this earth can-Wl xc 
not confine; but from the conſciouſneſs of my own Wa; 
negle&, in conſequence of which thy ſoldiers found to 
me unprepared : whereas I am bound by the order of 
chivalry, which I proteis, to be always alert and vigi- 
lant, and to ſtand as it were at all times ſentry upon 
mylelt : and give me leave to tel] thee, O renowned 
Roque! they would not have found it ſuch an ealy taſk 
to ſubdue me, had I been on horſeback, armed with my 
Jance and ſhield: tor know, I am Don Quixote de La 
Mancha, whole explcits are celebrated through this 
whole terraqueous globe.“ 

Roque Guinart immediately perceived that the 
knight's infirmity partook more of madneſs than © 
valour ; and although he had frequently heard him 
named, he looked upon his atchievements as altogether 
fabulous, and could not believe that ſuch a humour 
did ever prevail in the heart of man: he was therefore 
extremely well plicaled with this encounter, that he 
might with his own eyes ſee immediately before Jiu 
what 
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„hat he had heard reported afar off. Valiant knight,“ 
i- WF aid he, © do not vex yourſelf, or conſider your preſent 
a WM jtuation in the light of a misfortune; perhaps by 
th tumbling in this manner your crooked fate may be 
or I made firaight ; for Heaven, by ſtrange unforeſeen wind- 
ly WE ings, which mankind cannot comprehend, is wont to 
d, raiſe the fallen, and enrich the needy. 
lie Don Quixote's mouth was already open to thank 
nit bim for his courteous behaviour, when they heard be- 
te bind them a noite like that of a whole troop ot horle, 
u- though there was only one, upon which came at 
- full ſpeed a youth who ſeemed to be about the age of 
ne Wl twenty, drefſed in green damaſk laced with gold, long 
ou Wl breeches, a looſe coat, a hat cocked in the Walloon 
of WM faſhion, with {trait waxed boots and ſpurs; armed with 
cn. gold hilted ſword and dagger, a {mall full in his 

hand, and a cale of piſtols by his fide. 


;ot Roque hearing the noiſe, turned about, and was ſure 
OW prized with the ſight of this handſome figure, who 
1n- Wl accoſted him in theſe terms: „In fearch of thee, cou— 


wn WW rageous Roque! I came hither, hoping by thy means 
ind i to find, if not a remedy, at leaſt an alleviati:n, of my 
ot WF misfortune : and, to keep thee no longer in ſufpenſe, as 
g- Lam certain you never ſaw me before, know that I am 
don Claudia Geronima, daughter of Simon Forte, who 18 
ned thy intimate friend, as well as the particular enemy of 
alk Clauquel Torellas, thy inveterate foe, as being head 
mW of the party which thou haſt already oppoſed. his 
La Torellas, thou knoweſt, has a ſon called Don Vin- 
lus cente Torellas; at leaſt he was, two hours ago, diſtin— 
guiſhed by that name. I will be as brief as poſſible in 
theWthe account of my ditafler, and explain the oecafion of 
© it in a few words. That youth happened to ſce me, 
mand courted my good graces ; I liſtened to his addreſſes, 
herz and gave him my heart, without the knowledge of my 
father; for there is no woman whatſoever {o. retired 
and mewed up, but ſhe will find a time to execute and 
gratify her irreſiſtible deſires. In a word, he promiſed 
to be my huſband, I conlented to become his wt 
Lug 
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this was the fartheſt extent of our correſpondence, 
Yeſterday I was informed, that, forgetting this objj. 
gation, he intended to marry another woman, and this 
morning he had ;et out to cclebiate his nupti ials. My 
brain was diſturbed, and my indignation arouzed to 
ſuch a degree by theſe fatal ridings, that, taking the 
advantage of my father's abſence, I diſguiſed myicit in 
this apparel. purſued a horſe- back my perfid 1ous lover, 
whom, having overtaken about a league from this 
place, I, without ſtaying to make complaints, or hear 
apologies, diſcharged upon him this fuſil and theſe tuo 
piſtols; ſo that, Fbeliev e, he has more than a brace of 
bullets in his body: thus I opened a gate through 
which my honour, though bated in his blood, may 
eſcape, and left him in the hands of his ſervants, wig 
neither could nor pretumed to exert themſelves in his 
defence. Thence I came in queſt of thee, to beg that 
thou wilt conduct me ſafely to France, where I hare 
relations; and, at the ſame time, promile to delend 
my father from the numerous kindred of Don Vincente, 
who may otherwile ſacrifice him to their inſatiable 
revenge.“ 

Roque was ſtruck with admiration at the gallantry, 
gay appearance, genteel mien, and adventure of the 
beauteous Claudia, to whom he replied, * Come, Ma- 
dam, let us firſt ſee whether or not your enemy is actu- 
ally dead, and then we will confider about the mot 
proper meatures to be taken in your behalf, Here Don 
Quixote, who had littened with great attention to 

Jaudia's addreſs, and Roque's reply, interpoſing in 
the converſation, exclaimed, No man has any Seek fon to 
give himſelf the leaſt trouble about the defence of this 
Iadyawhich I take upon my own thoviders. Give me 
my horſe and my arms, and ſtay where you are; I will 
go in quelt of the gentieman, a and, dead or alive, compel 
him to pertorm the promiſe he hath made to ſo mv n 
beauty.“ Who doubts that! cried Sancho; “ adad! 
my maſter has an excellent hand at match making; 4 
few days ago, he compelled another perlon who like- 
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wiſe refuſed to keep his word with a young woman; 
and if thoſe plaguy inchanters, who perſecute him fo 
much, had not tranſmogrified the gallant into a lac— 
quey, that very hour, She that was a maid betore, would 
have been a maid no more “.“ 

Roque, whoſe attention was engroſſed by the adven- 
ture ot the beautiful Claudia, paid very little regard to 
what was ſaid either by the maſter or the man; but, 
ordering his ſquires to reſtore the ſpoils of Dapple to 
Sancho, and retire to the place appointed for their 
quarters that night, he ſet out with Claudia, in great 
haſte, to reconnoitre the ſituation of the dead or wound- 
ed Don Vincente. When they arrived at the ſpot 
where he had been overtaken by the young lady, they 
found nothing but ſome recent blood; but, caſting their 
eyes around, they diſcovered ſome people on the tide of 
a hill, and conjectured they could be no other than the 
ſervants of Don Vincente carrying their maſter to a 
proper place, where he might be cured, if alive, or bu- 
ried, if dead. Their ſuppoſition was jult ; and fpur- 
ring up their horſes, they toon overtook the unhappy 
cavalier, whom they found in the arms of his attend— 
ants, whom he entreated, with a faint and languid 
voice, to let him die where he was; for the pain of his 
wounds would not ſuffer him to proceed farther. Then 
Claudia and Roque approached him, to the great terror 
of his ſervants, who ſtood aghaſt at fight of this famous 
free-booter ; but Claudia was greatly diſturbed at the 
melancholy ſituation of Don Vincente; and agitated by 
the conflicting paſſions of tendernels and reſentment, 
took him by the hand, ſaying, © Hadit thou given fne 
this of thy own accord, conturmable to the mutual pro— 
miſe ſubſiſting between us, thou wouldit never have been 
in this condition.” 

The wounded cavalier opened his eyes, which were 
almoſt ſhut for ever, and recognizing Claudia, I plaiuly 
perceive,” ſaid he, * moit beautitul and milled young 

lady, 

* This rhime is ſubſtituted in lieu of Sancho's playing 
on the word fucra, in the original. 
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lady, that I owe my death to your hand; a puniſhmert 
altogether unmerited and unſuited to my n ne 
which, as well as my conduct, were, in regard ty 
your perſon, altogether void of offence.” *« What! 
cried Claudia, is it not true, that you, this morning, 
intended to marry Leonora, daughter of the rich By]. 
vaſtro?* No, ſurely,” replied Don Vincente; my eyil 
genius muſt have alarmed you with ſuch information, 
that, your jealouſy being inflamed, you might deprive 
me of life, which, as I leave it in your arms, and your 
embrace, I conſider as happily loſt ; and, that you n 1 
be convinced of my ſincerity, give me your hand, and, 
if you pleaſe, receive me for your huſband, this bei ng 
the only ſatisfaction I can make for the offence I wa 
ſuppoſed to have given.“ Accordingly, Claudia and 
he joined hands and hearts together, in ſuch a manner 
that ſhe fainted away upon his bloody breaſt, and he 
ſunk into a mortal paroxiſm. 

Roque being contounded and perplexed, the ſervants 
ran for water which they ſprinkled upon their faccs, 
and Claudia recovered from her {woon ; but this wa 
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not the caſe with her unhappy lover, who had already Ro 
breathed his laſt. The young lady, perceiving her be. be ha 
loved huſband was no mor, rent the air with ber ad 1 
groans, wounded the heavens with her lamentation, tore Meer 
her locks and ſcattered them to the winds, and disfigured ite, 
her face wt: her own nails, exhibiting all the maiks of Wxicat: 
the moſt ſcvere grict that ever took poſſeſſion of an af. {order 
flicted butum. O cruel and inconliderate woman but | 
ſhe cried ; © how ealtly waſt thou provunes to execute cho I 
ſuch dife revenge! O furious jealouſy! to what dire Hes 

deſpair doit thou conduct all thoſe who give thee 1 ee 


bour in their breaſts! O my dear huſband ! to cho e 
unhappy fate, in being mine, hath made thy marrice- Neef 
bed thy grave! ud a 

Such were the melancholy exclamations of Claud. 
which brought water into the eyes ot Roque, who > them 
ſeldom or never ſhed tears before; their feryants wept cen 


| bitterly ; the young lady ſwooned almoſt at every itey man 
_d 
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and this whole circuit ſeemed to be the ſcene of ſorrow, 
and field of misfortune. At length Roque Guinart 
ordered the fervants to carry their maſter's body to his 
father's country-ſeat, which was hard by, that it might 
de buried according to the old gentleman' 8 Aide ; 
and Claudia expreſſed her defire of retiring to a certain 
monaltery „the abbeſs of which was her aunt, where the 

intended to finiſh her life, in company of a better and 
more eternal huſband, Roque applauded her delign, 
and offered to conduct her to the place, promiling, at 
the ſame time, to defend her father trom the kindred of 
Don Vincente, and all the world, ſhould they contpire 


of his attendance; but, thanking him for his obliging 
offers in the molt courteous terms ſhe could ule, took 
her leave of him, ſhedding a torrent of tears: the ſer— 
rants of Don Vincente carried off the body, Roque re- 
turned to his gang, and thus ended the amour of Clau- 
dia Geronima; a e. not to be wondered 
when we conſider that the web of her melancholy fate 
was woven by the balctul and invincible force of jealouſy. 
Roque Guinart found his ſquircs in the place where 
te had ordered them to take up their night's lodging, 
aud in the midſt of them Don Quixote upon Rozinante, 
exiorting them in a long harangue, to quit that way of 
ite, ſo dangercus both to foul and body; but as the 
cieateſt part of them were Gaſcons, a brutal and dif- 
orderly ſort of prople, the Knight's arguments made 
but little impreſſion. The chict arriving, aſked San- 
cho Panza if the men had reſtored the furniture and ef- 
fects they bad taken from Dapple; and the ſquire re- 
plied in tile atlirmative, excepting, however, three night- 
caps worth as many boys cities. What the devil does 
tie fellow 1: ty !* cried one of the gang; © here they are, 
2 any body may ſce they would not Tell for three rials.“ 
© True," jaid Don Qutxote; but my tquire values 
them at that rate, ON account of the per ſon of whom I 
received them in a prelent.“ Rogue commanded the 
man to reſtore them iuſtantly; tn, forming his people 
31it9 


zcainlt his peace. She would by no means avail herlelf 
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into a line, gave orders for bringing before them alli be 


cloaths, jewels, money, and every thing they had ac whic 

quired by robbery ſince the laſt partition; "then, making 1 
a ſhort valuation, and reducing the indivifibles into caſh, rb th 
he ſhared the whole among his « company, with ſuch equi. evolen 
ty and diſcretion, that, in the moſt minute article, de red, 
neither exceeded nor tell ſhort of diſtributive Juſtice, 1, he 
Having made this partition, with which every ind ich a 
vidual was perfectly well ſatisfied and contented, Roque d in! 
turning to Don „ r If we did not obſerve ech 
punctuality," ſaid he, * there would be no living amo enge 
fuch a crew.“ To this declaration Sancho replic n 
From what I have ſeen, I find juſtice fo excellent in ſing 
itſelf, that the practice of it is necellary even among? lab 
thieves. mg, < 
One of the ſquires overhearing the remark, lifted u Don 
the butt-end of his muſket, with which, in All proba. Py, a 
bility, he would have ſhattered Sancho's ſkull, had noe a 
the general commanded him to defilt ; while Pama ling 
trembling in every limb, retolved never to open his Higgs, 
again ſo long as he ſhould ſojourn among ſuch ruſhans, Nie ar 
About this time arrived one of the? gang, who wasn 
placed centinel on the road to reconnoitre traveller pati 
and bring intelligence; and riding up to their clic iption 
£ $isnior,? ſaid he, © not far from hence, there is a lar: of 
company of people travelling to Barcelona.“ Ila elt, 
you perceived,“ anſwered Roque, « whether they line 
fuch as we ſcek, or ſuch as are in quett of us?' WhafPP® 3 
the iquire replied that they were ſuch as he ſou; light mn a 
£ Set out then, altogether,” ſaid he, and bring tht mue| 
whole company hither, without ſuffering one to eſcape, e une 
This whole gang departed accordingly, leaving the dil 
chief alone with Don Quixote and Sancho, t to wait tit it for 
iſſue of their expedition; and, during this inteaß FE 
Roque addreſſing himſelf to the knight, This life gence 
ours, ſaid he, © mult appear very ſtrange to Don Que h me, 
ote, expoſed as it is to infinite adventures and incident) Y 
replete with danger; and, indeed, I do not wonder thaſfſj deen 
it thould appear in that light; for I mult Know the N tu 
cor. 
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in he no ſituation ſo full of terror and diſquiet as that 
which I live, and into which I was miſled by the de- 
re of revenge, which is often powerful enough to diſ- 
rb the molt philoſophic breaſt, I am naturally be- 
erolent and compaſlionate; but, as I have already ob- 
rved, the deſire of revenging an injury which I recei- 
d, hath overturned all my virtuous inclinations in 
ch a manner, that I perſevere in this career, maugre 
din deſpite of my own underſtanding ; and, as deep 
illeth unto deep, and fin unto tin, different ſchemes of 
wenge are ſo linked together, that I undertake not on- 
my own, but allo thoſe of other people; yet, by the 
eſſing of God, although I find myſelf thus involved 
a labyrinth of confulion, I have not loſt the hope of 
ing, one day, happily extricated from all my troubles. 
Don Quixote was ſurpriſed to hear Roque talk to ſen- 
ly, and with ſuch moderation z for he imagined, 
at, among thoſe who were in the daily practice of aſ- 
ulting, robbing, and murdering, their fellow-crea- 
res, there could not ſurely be one ſingle perſon of 
ſe and reflection. Signior Roque, taid he, the 
ginning of health is the knowledge of the diſeaſe, and 
patient's deſire to comply with the phyſician's pre- 
iption. You are now in the diſeaſed condition, ſen- 
le of your infirmity, and Heaven, or rather God 
ſelf, who is the great phyſician, will apply thoſe 
dicines which are proper for the cure of your diſ- 
per; but theſe remedies are wont to operate ſlowly, 
in a ſudden miraculous manner; and ſenſible ſinners 
much more likely to recover, than delinquents of 
le underſtanding. Now, as your diſcourſe evinces 
r diſcietion, be of good chear, and courageouſly 
it for the perfect recovery of your conſcience, If 
Lare in carneſt inclined to quit this road, and enter 
once into that which leads to ſalvation, come along 
h me, and learn to be a knight-errant, in which ca- 
ity you will undergo ſuch toils and diſaſters as will 
deemed ſufficient penance, and exalt you to Heaven 
he turning of two balls.” 5 Roque 
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Roque could not help ſmiling at Don Quixote's ad. 
vice; but changing the converſation, he recounte the 
tragical adventure of Claudia Geronima, at which Sans 
cho was EXcet W grieved z tor he had been huge 
pleaſed with the beauty, vivacity, aud demeanor ot "th 


vs 


young J. ady . 


About this time they were joined by the ſquiresd 


the booty, who brought along with them two gent lemen 
on horſeback, two oy lgrims on foot, and a coach full 
of women, attended by fix feryants, partly mountd, 
and partly tootmen, together with two muleteers, why 
waited upon the gentlemen. "Thete came all in a wy 
ſurrounded by the (quires, and univerſal ftiience _ All. 
ed among the victors and the v: anquiſhed; both ſides 
pecting, with reiignation, the commands of the great 
Roque Guinart, who, approaching the gentlemen, ale 
who they were, whither they were going, and wht 
money they had. 

To thele interrogations one of them replied, 

n! ior, We are captains ot the Sp. mln intantry Our com. 
panies are in Naples; our intention is to embark on 
board of four gallics, which, they lay, are nove in the 
harbour of Barcelona, ready to full for Sicily; and our 
funds amount to two or thice hundred crowns, w! ith the 
poſſeſſion of which we thought ourlelves rich and aps 
py, conſidering the narrow appointments of a ſeldicr, 
which will not permit him to heap up a great deal d 
wealth.“ 

Then Roque putting the ſame queſtions to the pi 
grims, they auſwered, that their detign was to enbark 
tor Italy, in order to vilit Rome; and that, between 
both, they could muſter about ſixty rials. He likewik 
defired to know the quality of thoſe who were in the 
, coach, the place to which they were going, and tie 
ſtate of their knances. In theſe particulars he was fl. 
tished by one of the horſemen, who laid, The com. 
pany in the coach conſiſts of my Lady Donna GuiomaY 
de Quinones, witc to the regent of the vicariate of Naples 
her little daughter a damlel, and a duenna ; I am - 

v 
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of the ſix ſervants e. attend them, and her ladyſhip's 
caſh may amount to fix hundred cross ns. — At that 
rate, then,“ replied the mighty Roque, here are nine 
hundred crowns and f1:ty rials: I have ſixty ſoldiers ; 
ſee what each man's ſhare will come to, for I am but 
an indifferent arithmetician.* The robbers hearing this 
deciſion, cried aloud, Long life to Roque Guinart, 
and confuſion to the knaves wio endeavour to effect his 
ruin!“ 

The captain exhibited evident marks of affliction, 
my lady regent aſſumed a ve:y ſorrowful countenance, 
and the pilgrims did not at all rejoice at this confiſca- 
tion of their eftects. Although Koque kept them for 
ſome time in ſuſpenſe, he had no mind to protract their 
melancholy, which was plainly perceivable a gunthot 
off; but, turning to the captains, © Gentlemen,“ ſaid 
he: 4 be ſo good as to lend me fixty crowns, and my 
lady regent will favour me with fourſcore, in order to 
ſatisty my ſquadron; you know, The abbot mult not 
want, who tor his bread doth chant; then you may 
proſecute your journey without fear or moleſtation, by 
virtue of a ſafe conduct I will grant; in conſequence of 
which, you will be exempted from plunder, in caſe you 
thould fall in with any other of thole ſquadrons which 
] have poſted up and down in different divifions; for it 
is not my intention to aggrieve either ſoldiers or ladies, 
eſpecially ladies of quality.“ 

Infinite and well turned were the compliments in 
which the captains acknowledged their obligation to 
Roque for his politeneſs and liberality, for ſuch they 
accounted it, in leaving them poſleſied of their own 
money, My Lady Donna Guiomar de Quinones would 
have thrown herſelf from the coach, in order to kiſs the 
feet and hands of the great Roque; but he would by 
no means accept ſuch marks of ſubmiſſion: on the con- 
trary, he begged pardon for the injury which he was 
compelled to do them, in compliance with the precite 
duty of his wicked profeſſion. The lady ordered her 
tervant to pay inſtantly the eighty crowns which were 

2 demanded ; 
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demanded; the captains had already diſburſed three. 
ſcore; and the pilgrims were going to ſurrender their 
miſerable pittance; when Roque deſired them to deſit, 
and turning to his gang, Ot theſe crowns,” ſaid he, 
© two ſhall fall to the ſhare of each man, and then there 
will be an overplus of twenty, one halt of which! 
give to the pilgrims, and the other ten to this honett 
1quire, that he may make a favourable report of the 
adventure.” 

After this deciſion, he took pen, ink, and paper, 
with which he was always provided, and writing a (afe 
conduct directed to the chiets of his ſquadrons, gave it 
to the company, whom he courteouſly ditmiſſed, and 
they proceeded on their journey, ſtruck with admiration 
at his noble demeanour, gallant diſpoſition, and ttrange 
conduct, looking upon him rather as an Alexander the 
Great, than a notorious robber. One of the ſquires, 
diſpleaſed at the booty, ſaid, in his Catalonian dialect, 
© 'This captain of ours is fitter for praying than prey. 
ing; if henceforth he has a mind to thew his genero- 
ſity, let it be from his own purſe, and not what is ours 
by right of conquelt.” 

The unhappy wretch did not ſpeak fo foftly, but that 
he was overheard by Roque, who inſtantly unſheathing 
his (word, cleft his head alinoſt in two. Thus I chat 
tiſe mutiny and preſumption.* All the reſt of the gang 
were terrified at this execution, and not one of them 
durſt open his lips, ſo much were they overawed by the 
character of their chief. 

As for Roque, he went aſide, and wrote a letter to 2 
friend at Barcelona, giving him to underſtand how he 
had met with the famous Don Quixote de La Mancha, 
that knight-errant whole exploits were in every body's 
mouth; and, he aſſured him, that the adventurer was 
the moſt agreeable and underſtanding man in the who: 
world : he likewiſe gave him notice, that in four days 
from the date of the letter, on the featt of St. John, 
the ſaid knight-errant would appear on the beach of the 
city, armed cap-a- pee, mounted on Rozinante, and ac- 
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eompanied by his ſquire Sancho upon an aſs. He, 
therefore, defired his correſpondent to communicate this 
intelligence to his friends the Nearri, that they might 
enjoy the character of Don Quixote, and wiſhed his 
enemies the Cadelli might not partake of the diverſion, 
But that was a vain dehre, becaule the mixture of mad- 
neſs and diſcretion in the knight, and the pleaſantries 
of his ſquire, were ſuch as co 1114 not fail to yield enter- 
tainment to the whole world in general. - 

This letter was diſpatched hy one of his ſquires 
who, diſguiting himſelt in the habit cf a peaſant, en- 
tered Barcelona, and delivered it according to the di- 
rect ion. 


. 


Of what happened 1 4 Pon Quixcte on his Entrance into 
Barcelona; <with other Circnuillaiices that partake 
more of Truth than of Pijcretion, 


HREE days and three nights did Don Quixote re- 
main with Roque, and had he ſtaid as many hun- 
dred years, he would not have wanted ſubject tor en- 
quiry and admiration at their way of life: they lodged 
in one place, dined in another; ſometimes they fled from 
they knew not what, ſometimes waited for they knew 
not whom. They flept ſtanding, and even that flum— 
ber was often interrupted 3 they ſhifted trom place to 
place; in a word, their whole time was ſpent in ap- 
pointing jpies, examining centinels, and blow ing matches 
tor their muſquets, though they had but few; for they 
chiefly uſed firelocks. As for No que, he paſſed the 
night by himſelf, in private haunts and places concealed 
even from the knowledge of his own gang; for the re- 
peated proclamations iflued b y the viceroy BY Barcelona, 
letting a price upon his head, had rendered him reſtlets, 
diffident, and fearful ; ſo that he durſt not confide in 
any perſon whatever, being apprehenſive that even his 
own followers would either murder or deliver him up to 
jultice ; a life, of all others, aſſuredly the molt tirelome 
and miſerable! At length, this renowned freebooter, 
N 3 accompanied 
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accompanied by Don Quixote and Sancho, and attend e 
by fix of his own ſquires, ſet out for Barcelona, throughMirerie 
unfrequented roads, ſhort cuts, and private paths, and te n. 
arrived upon the ſtrand, after it was dark, on the all, 
of St. John. nec 

Here Roque, embracing Don Quixote, and giving toffſfidth1 
Sancho the ten crowns, which, though promited, e jo) 
not hitherto been paid, took his leave and returned tofffffear<d 
his ſtation, after mutual proteſtations of friendſhip had{ybich 
paſſed between him and our hero, who reſolved to {it ery 
horſeback as he was till day, which was not far cfirits 
Accordingly, they had not tarried long in this ſituation, could 


when Aurora diſcloſed her roſy face through the balco- 
nies of the caſt, infuſing vigour and teeming joy into 
every plant and flower, initead of gratitying the ear, 
which, however, was allo that inſtant regaled with the 
ſound of waits and kettle-drums, together with the 
noite of morris bells, the clatter of horſes upon the 
pavement, and the repetition of Clear the way !* pro- 
nounced by the couriers who-came forth from the city, 
Aurora vaniſhed before the fun; who, with a counte. 
nance ample as a target, gradually aroſe from below the 
horizon; then Don Quixote and Sancho, extending their nd a 
view all around, perceived the ſea, which they had ne. Wcribe 
ver before bcheld, and which ſeemed to be infinitelyMiby Ci 
vaſt, and abundantly more ſpacious than even the lake Do 
of Ruydera, which they had ſeen in La Mancha : they val 
likewiſe beheld the gallics in the read, which, whafſcgar 
their awnings were furled, diſplayed a glorions fight offide k 
pendants, flags, and ſtreamers, that wantoned in the heſe 
wind, and kiſſed and bruſhed the ſurface of the deep ; age 
while they were ſurrounded with clarions, trumpets, Rrra 
and other torts of muſic, which filled the air, for many Went) 
leagues around, with ſweet and martial accents. Now ewe: 
they began to move, and forming themtelves into live Pe ſo 
of battle, exhibited the repreſentation of a naval fight itim 
upon the tranquil boſom of the ſea. At the tame time, WW! 0 tl 
a mock ſkirmiſh was acted on the ſhore, by a great num. «rs. 
ber of gentlemen, mounted on beautiful horſes, who rs a 
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me forth from the city, in gay atire, with ſplendid 
liveries. The ſoldiers ot the gallies diſcharged an infi- 
nie number of fire arms, which were anſwered from the 
all, and forts of the city; and to the great guns, which 
emed to rend the air with their tremendous ſound, the 

4hip cannons of the gailics made a ſuitable reply; 
the joy that reſounded on board, the pleaſure that ap- 
peared on ſhore, together with the ſerenity of the air, 

hich was ſometimes diſturbed by the {moke of the ar- 
tillery, ſeemed to infuſe and engender a ſudden flow of 
ſpirits and delight in every breaſt, As for Sancho, he 
ould not conceive how thoſe great hulks could ute fuch 
anumber of feet in moving through the fea. 

About this time, the cavalicrs ſo richly capariſoned, 
rying, hallooing, and ſhouting in the Mooriſh manner, 
ame riding up to the place where Don W. ſat on 
borſeback, overwhelmed with ſurprize and aſtoniſhment; 
and one of their number, who had been apprized by 
Roque, exclaimed in a loud voice, * Welcome to our 
ity, thou mirrour, lanthorn, planet, and polar ſtar, of 
all chivalry in its utmoſt extent! Welcome, valorous 
Don Quixote de La Mancha; not the falſe, fictitious, 
and apocryphal adventurer, lately in ſpurious hiſtory de- 
ſcribed 3 but the real, legal, and royal knight recorded 
by Cid Hamet Benengel:, the flower of hiſtorians.” 

Don Quixote an{wered not a word; nor did the 
avaliers wait for his reply; but, with their followers, 
began to wheel and turn, and curvet in a circle round 
he knight; who, addreſſing himſelf to Sancho, As 
heſe people know us ſo well, faid he, I will lay a 
ager they have read our hiſtory, and even that of the 
Arragonian, which hath been lately printed.“ The 
gentleman who had at firſt accoſted him returning, re- 
ewed his addreſs in theſe words : Signior Don Quixote, 
eſo gocd as to go along with us, who are all the 
ntimate friends and humble ſervants of Roque Guinart.“ 
o this entreaty the knight replied, If courteſy engen- 
ers courteſy, yours, Signior Cavalier, is the daughter, 
r, at leaſt, nearly allied to that which I 1 

tue 
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the gallant Roque. Conduct me whither you pleaſe tg 
go; my will ſhall, in all reſpects, be conformable to 
yours, and I ſhould be proud it you would employ jt 
in your ſervice.” 

The gentleman anſwered this compliment with ex. 
preſſions equally polite z and ail his companions ſur. 
rounding the knight in a body, they, to the mufick of 
the waits and kettle-drums, conducted him to th ie City, 
his entrance into which was attended with a {ma!! mis. 
fortune. That miichiet, from which all mitchiet is 
produced, ordained, that two bold and impudent bo Ws 


yz 
more milchievous than mitchict itlelf, ſhould 1 quecte 


themſelves through the crowd, and approaching Roti. 
nante and Dapple, ciap a handtul of furze under the 
tail of each : tne poor animals, teeling the feverity of 
this new kind of ipurs, aug:nented the pain, by pr ef. 
ſing their tails more clolely to their buttocks ; fo that, 
after a thouſand plunges, they came with their riders 
to the ground, to the unutter able ſhame and indignation 
of Don Quixote; who, with great diſpatch, delivered 
the poſteriors of his companion from this difagrecabe 
plumage; while Sancho performed the fame kind of 
tor his friend Dapple, 

The gentlemen would have willingly chaſtiſed the 


boys tor their prelumption; but it was not in their 


power to give the ſtrangers that jatisfaction ; for, they 
had no ſooner executed their pyrpoie, than they conceajed 


themſelves among the crowd of above a tiouſand young- 
ſters who 19ll-wed the cavalcade: ſo that Don Quixote 
and Sancho were obliged to pocket the affront; and rc- 
mounting their beaſts, proceeded with the lame mufick and 
acclamation to the houle of their conductor, which was 
large and magnificent, and in all reſpects ſuitable to the 
rank of an opulent cavalier. Here, then, we thall leave 


him for the preſent ; for ſuch is the will of Cid Ham 
Benengeli. CHAP. 
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HAF. X. 
(mtaining the A. lwenturt of the enchanted Head; with 
other trivial Incidents, which, however, 
muſt not he omitted, 
WA Qnixote's landlord was called Don Antonie 
Moreno, a wealthy gentleman, of good underſtanding, 
who loved a joke in a fair and good humoured way; 
b that finding our knight ſafely houſed under his 
wot, he began to contrive means for extracting diver- 
fon from the madneſs of his gueſt, without preju- 
lice to his perſon; for thoſe are no jeſts that give 
gain; nor is that paſtime to be indulged which tends to 
tie detriment of a iellow-creature. His firſt Rep was to 
warm Don Quixote, and in that ftrait ſhamoy doublet, 
hich we have aiready painted and deſcribed, expoſe 
pm to public view in a bafcony that jetted out into one 
| the chief ſtreets in the city, where he was ſurveyed 
the people and the children, who gazed upon him as 
he had been a monſter or baboon, While he ſtood in 
bis ſituation, the gentlemen with rich liveries performed 
beir courſes before him, as if for his ſake only, and 
pt in order to celebrate the teſtival, they had provided 
their fincry; and Sancho was raviſhed with the 
wughts of having ſo luckily found, without knowing 
ow or wherefore, another wedding of Camacho, another 
ule like that of Don Diego Miranda, and another 
are equal to the duke's caſtle, where he had been fo 
. Welpitably entertained. 
Don Antonio had that day invited ſome friends to 
ner, and all of them paid particular reſpect to Don 
wixorte, whom they treated as a renowned &night-erranty 
crcumſtance that elevated his vanity to (uch a pitch, 
bit he could ſcarce contain his ſatisfaction; and 
ancho's conceits flowed ſo faſt and humorous, that al} 
te ſervants of the family, and all who heard his fallies, 
med to hang upon his lips. While he waited at table, 
hon Antonio accoſting him, * Honeſt Sancho,” ſaid he, 
we are informed you are ſuch a lover of fowls and 
als of forced meat, that, when you can eat no 
ger, you pocket what remains for next day.“ No, 
Signior,? 
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Signior,* anſwered Sancho, that is not the caſe, and 
your worſhip mult have been miſinformed; I am xa 
cleanly ſquire, and no ſuch filthy glutton ; for my maſter, 
here preſent, knows very well, that we have often pa = 
eight whole days, without any other ſuſtenance tha 
an handful of nuts or acorns. True it is, It ever the 


- 


heifer is offered, the tether is at hand; my meaning is 


I eat what I get, and ride the ford as I find it “*. : If, 


theret ore, any perſon whatever hath taid that I am an 
exceed ing glutton and foul feeder, your br 
take it for granted that he is in a miſtake, and * U 
tell him my mind in another mer, it it was not 10 
the reſpect I ben to the honourable beards of this com 
pany.* Aſſuredly,' faid Pen Quixote, * Sancho's clean. 
linets, and moderation in eating, might he inſcribed and 
engraved on tables of braſs, tur an everlaſting memo 
rial and example to ſucceeding ages. 


ma: 


True it is, wi 
very hungry, he may ſeem to be a little voracious 
for he eats with precipitatic n, chewing with both ſidet 
of his jaws; but cleanlineſs he pundtually ma intains 
and, while a governor, learned to eat fo dclicately, th 
he took up grapes, and even the grains of a pome-:rarate 
with a fork Howl cricd Don Antonio, _ 
Sancho been a govern: r?“ Yes, fure,” replied the [qu 

© and that cf an iſland called Barataria, which I gc 
according to my own will and pleaſure, tor the faced 
ten days, during which I Iv my natural ret, a 
learned to deſpite all the governments upon earth: ! 
therefore, fled from it as I would fly from the cuil 
and tumbled into a cavern, from whence, though 


gave mylelf up as a dead man, I was brought up alt 


by a perfect miracle.“ Then Don Quixote gave thu 
a circumſtantial account of Sancho's government, wii 
aftorded extraordinary entertainment to the whole au 
dience, 

Dinner being ended, ard the table uncovered, D. 
Antonio took our hero by the hand, and conguci 
him into a private apartment, where there was no fu 

niture 


* Literally, * Uſe the times as I find them.” 
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DON QUIXOTE. 155 
titure but a table that ſeemed to be of jaſper, ſupported 
by one foot of the ſame ſubſtance 3 and upon this table 
vas placed a buſt of bronze, from the breaſt upwards, 
repreſenting a head ot one or the Roman emperors, 
Don Antonio, atter having traverſed the room with his 
gueſt, and more than once walked round the table, 
(Signior Don Quixote, ſaid he, © now that I am aſſured 
to perſon overhears us, as nobody liftens, and the door 
b bolted, I will impart to your worſhip one of the rareſt 
Hrentures, or rather one of the greateſt rarities, that 
wer was known; on condition, however, that you will 
depoſit the ſecret in the moſt hidden receſſes of your 
bart.“ I fwear to the condition,“ anſwered Don 
Quixote: and, for the greater ſecurity, will put a 
wnb-Rone over whatever you {hail communicate; for, 
know, Signior Don Antonio, (by this time he had 
earned his name) your worſhip is talking to one, who, 
though he has ears to hear, has never a tongue to tattle; 
þ that you may ſecurely transfuſeè the contents of your 
own breaſt into mine, and take it for granted, you have 
ngulphed them in the abyls of filence.* On the faith 
of that promiſe,” replied Don Antonio, © I will excite 
your worſhip's admiration with what you ſhall fee and 
ar; and I, mytelt, will enjoy {ome alleviation of the 
pain I have felt trom having no perſon to whom I could 
communicate the ſecret, which is not to be truited to 
wery body's diſcretion.” Don Quixote waited with im- 
patience and ſurprize to {ce the rciult of this preamble; 
when his entertainer, taking him by the hand, made him 
feel all around the butt, the table, and the jatper foot 
won which it was ſupported; then accoſting him with 
great ſolemnity of alpect, This buſt, Signior Don 
Quixote,” faid he, was made and contrived by one of 
the greateſt inchanters and necromancers that ever the 
world produced. He was, I think, a native of Poland, 
ud a diſciple of the famous Eſcotillo*, of whole 

knowledge 

* This was Michael Scot, who lived in the thirteenth 
Eotury, and was luch an adept ig medicine, mathematicks, 
chymiltry, 
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knowledge ſuch wonders are reported. As he chanced 
to be in this part of the world, I took him into me 
houſe, where, in conſideration of a thouſand crow:; 
which I paid, he wrought this head, in which is centered 
the ſurprizing power and virtue of antiwerins every 
queſtion communicated to its ear. 'The matter per. 
tormed certain rites, erected ſchemes, conſulted the ſtars, 
and carefully obſerved the lucky and unlucky minutes, 
until, at length, he brought it to that perfection which 
we ſhall perceive to-morrow ; for on Fridays it is mute, 
and this being Friday, we muſt wait till another day: 
in the mean time, your worthip may conſider and pre. 
pare your queitions, which I know by experience it will 
truly anſwer.” Don Quixote was confounded and aito- 
niſhed at this property and virtue of the head, and in. 
deed, almoſt tempted to diſbelieve Don Antonio's ac- 
count ; but, ſeeing how little time was required to make 
the experiment, he would not mention his incredulity; 
but, in very polite terms, thanked his entertainer to; 
having entruſted him with ſuch an important ſecret. 
They accordingly quitted the apartment, and Don 
Antonio having locked the door, returned to the reſt of 
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the company, who were highly entertained with Sancho's y 
recapitulation of many adventures and incidents to . 
which his maſter had been expoſed. "v5 

the 


The ſame evening, they perſuaded Don Quixote to 
make a progrels along the ſtreets with them, not in his alt 
armour, but in a looſe coat of tawny-coloured cloth, und 
which would have made ice itſelf ſweat at that ſeaſon; lay 
and, in the mean tune, they directed their ſervants to dete 

amuſe 8 
chymiſtry, alchymy, and other branches of natural know. * 
ledge, that the vulgar looked upon him as a wizard or ck 
magician. But as this philoſopher died in 1291, and this with 
converſation between Don Antonio and our knight muſt it! 
have happened after the year 1605, when the firſt part vi Whan! 
Don Quixote was licenſed, how could the diſciple of Scot be Winin 
in the houſe of Don Antonio? Yet this anachroniſm might chil, 


eaſily paſs upon Don Quixote, as it is related to matters of ate: 
inchantment. * 
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amuſe Sancho within doors, that he might not come 
forth and ſpoil their diverſion. The knight was not 
mounted on Rozinante, but accommodated with an 
ambling mule, gaily capariſoned; and, upon the back 
of his coat or cloak, they, without his knowledge, 
pinned a parchment inſcribed in large letters, This is 
Don Quixote de La Mancha.“ The proceſſion no ſooner 
began, than this ſcroll attracted the eyes of the people 
and, when they read it aloud, the knight was aſtoniſhed 
to find himſelf known, and hear his name repeated by 
all the ſpectators. He, therefore, turning to Don An- 
tonio, who rode by his fide, Great, ſaid he, is the 
prerogative that centers in knight-errantry, the pro- 
tellors of which are known and celebrated through all 
the corners of the earth: take notice, Signior Don An- 
tonio, how my name is repeated by the very boys who 
never {ſaw me betore.'—* It is even fo, Signior Don 
uixote,* replied Antonio, © for, as light cannot be 
nut up and concealed, ſo neither can virtue remain un- 
known; and, that which is acquired by the profeſſion 
of arms, ſhines with ſuperior ſplendor over all other ac- 
quiſit ions.“ 

While our knight thus proceeded amidſt the accla- 
mation of the crowd, a certain Caſtilian happened to 
pals, and reading the ſcroll, exclaimed aloud, Now, 
the devil take thee, Don Qnixote de La Mancha ! how 
halt thou made ſhift to come fo far without expiring 
under ſome of thoſe infinite drubbings which thy ribs 
lave received? A madman thou ſurely art: and if the 
detect of thine underſtanding affected thyſelf only, and 
was confined within the gates of thy own madnels, the 
misfortune would be the tmaller ; but thy frenzy is of 
uch a peculiar nature as to turn the brains of all thote 
wth whom thou haſt any commerce or communication 
vitneſs theſe gentlemen by whom thou art now accom- 
pamed, Return to your own heuſe, Mr. Goolecap, 
mind your family concerns ; look after your wite aud 
children; and diſcard theſe vain maggots, which have 
taten and burrowed into your brain, aud ikimmed off 
VOL, V. 0 the 


158 DON QUIXOTE. 
the very cream of your underſtanding.—“ Hark, ze 
brother,“ ſaid Don Antonio, © go about your buſinels; 
and do not pretend to offer your advice to thole whq 
want none of your counſel: Signior Don Quixote de La 
Mancha 1s renowned tor wiſdom, and we who accom- 
pany him are not fo mad as you may imagine, Virtus 
ought to be honoured whcreſoever it is found: the re- 
fore be gone with a vengeance; and ſeek not to mec 
1 thoſe affairs with which you have no concern. — 

Fore God! your worſhip' is in the right,” replicd the 
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Calilinn : * adviſing that honeſt man is kicking azank 
the pricks. Nev: erthelels, I am extremely ſorry thit 
the good ſenſe, which, they ſay, this madman Ullpliys 
in ſome things, ſhould be unprofitably waſted throu7h 
the canal of his knight-errantry : and may that ven- 

gear ice which your worſhi p imprecated, overtake me 
and all my peſterity, it, from this day forwards, I give 
advice to any p<rion, whatever, aſked, or nnaſked, even 
though I ſhould live to theage of Methulalem 80 f [aye 
ing, "this coun{e]:or went a ay, and the proceſſion wen 
on; but the throng was iv great, occaſioned by the 
boys and other idle people who preited in to read the 
ſcroll, that Don Antonio was 1ain to take it off, on 
pretence of freeing the knight from fume other au— 
noyance. 

In the twilight 2 returned to the houſe of Don 
Antonio, where they y found a ball prepared by his lat, 
who was a woman of birth, bea auty, good humour, and 
diſcretion; and had invited a number of friends to come 
and honour her gueſt, and enjoy the ſtrange pecul: ar.tics 
of his madnels : they accordingly came, and after 4, 
per, at which they were entertained in a very {pienic 
manner, the ball began about ten o'clock. Among tlic 
company were two ladies who had a turn for ſatire, : ac. 
companied with a great. deal of humour; and v 
though perions of unblemiſhed honvur, indulged then 
oe with uncommon freedom of behaviour, in, ord 
to keep up the ſpirit of the diverſion, that it might u. 
flag. This pair of female wags pertifted with incredible 
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eagerneſs, in dancing with Don Quixote, until not only 
his body, but even his very ſoul, ſeemed fainting with 
fatigue ; and nothing could be mere Judicrous than the 
figure of the knight, ſo long, ſo lank, to lean, ſo yel- 
low, capering about in a ſtra; ght fhamoy doublet, with 
an air unſpeakably aukward, and legs that were never 
deſigned for uch excrcile. The young ladies affected 
to court his good graces by ſtealth; and he privately 
treated their advances with dii6ain, until, fin ding them 
become more and more preſſing, he pronounced aloud, 
Fugite partes adverſae! diſturb not my repoſe, ye 
unwelcome thoughts! avaunt, ladies, with vour unruly 
leſues; tor ſhe who is queen of mine, the peerle!s Dul- 
cinea del Toboſo, will not content that I ſhould ſurren- 
der or be ſubject to any other than her own.” 

So ſaying, he lat d wn upon the floor in the middle 
of the hall, quite exhauſted and den:olifhed with the 
violent exerciie he had undergone; ſo that Den Anto— 
nio gave orders for his being carried forthwith to bed; 
and the firſt perion who touched him, in obcdience to 
this order, was his own ſquire Sancho Panza; who, as 
he endeavoured to raiſe him upon his legs, could net 
help reprebhend ing him in theſe words : What a plague 
tempted your worthip to tall a capering D Did you lup- 
poſe every valiant man was as nimble as an hariequin, 
or that all knights errant muſt needs be maiteriy dancers? 
It that was your opinion, I fay you were much deceiv— 
ed: for there be men who would rather undertake to 
lay a giant, than to cut a caper. Had it been the ſhoe» 
lapping horn. pipe, I could have lupplied your place; 
for I flap hke a jertauicen; but as for your Heure 
dances, I know not a ttitch of the matter.“ With this 
addreis Sancho raiſed a laugh from the altembly, and his 
maſter from the floor, and carrying the Knight to bed, 
covered him up very warm, that he might ſweat out 
the cold caught in dancing. 

Next day Don Antonio thought proper to try the ex- 
periment of the inchanted head, and tor this purpoſe 
entered the apartment, accompanied by Don Quixote, 
O 2 Sancho, 
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Sancho, a couple of friends, with our hero's two wagziſh 
partners, who had ſtaid all night with Antonio's lady, 
The door boing fait bolted, he explained the property of 
the buſt, after having laid injunctions on the company 
to keep the ſecret, and declared this was the day on 
which he intended to make the firſt trial of the virtue 
contained in the inchanted head“. Indeed, except his 
two friends, no other perion knew the myſtery; and if 
they had not been previouſly informed by Don Antonio, 
they would certainly have ſhared in the ſame admiration 
which neceſſarily ſeized the reſt who were preſent at the 
execution of a ſcheme ſo arttully contrived. 

The firſt who approached the ear of this inchanted 
head was Don Antonio himſelf, who ſaid, in a low 
voice, but ſo as to be overheard by all preſent, * Tell 
me, O head, by thy inherent virtue, what are my pre- 
ſent thoughts ?* To this interrogation the head, with- 
out moving its lips, replied, in a clear and diſtinct 
voice, which was heard by the whole company, I do 
not pretend to inveſtigate the thoughts. Thoſe who 
knew not the plot were confounded at hearing this an- 
ſwer, as they plainly perceived there was not a living 
ſoul under the table, or in the whole apartment, to utter 
this reply. Don Antonio addreſſing himſelf again to 
it, aſked, How many perſons are here in company ?” 
and was anſwer-d in the ſame key, Vou and your 
wife , two friends of yours, and two of her compa- 
nions, with a famous knight called Don Quixote de La 
Mancha, and his ſquire, Sancho Panza by name.“ Here 
was freſh amazement! here was their hair ſtanding on 
end with affright ; while Don Antonio, ſtepping atide 
from the table, ſaid, * This is enough to convince me 
that J have not been deceived by the perſon of whom! 

| purchaſed 


* But in this very chapter he has already told Don 
Quixote, that he knew the virtue of the head from expe- 
rience. 

+ Antonio's wife muſt have been here before the others 
entered; for ſhe is not in the liſt of thoſe who went in with 
her huſband, 
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parchaſed thee; thou ſage, ſpeaking, oracular, and ad- 
nirable head! Let ſome other perion go and queſtion it 
it will.“ 

As women are uſually very curious and impatient, 
the next who approached was one of the two ladies, and 
her queſtion was this. Tell me, O head, what I ſhall 
do to be extremely beautitul ?* She received for anſwer, 
Be extremely virtuous ;* and replied, © I atk no more.“ 
Then her companion advanced, ſaying, © I want to 
know, ſagacious head, whether or not I am fondly be- 
loved by my huſband ?* and the was anſwered, „That 
you will learn by obſerving his behaviour.“ The mar- 
ned lady retired, obſerving that it required no magic to 
ſolve that queſtion ; ; for, in «ftect, an imſband's beha- 
viour to his wite will always declare the ſtate of his 
affett ion. The third perſon that approached the table 
was one of Don Antonio's friends, who atked, + What 
am I ?? and when the voice anfwered, Thou knoweſt 
belt,” he replied, That is not the purport of my 
queſtion; 1 deſire thou wilt tell me if thou knowelt my 
name ?* Ves, laid the oracle; © I know thcu art Don 
Pedro Noriez.* Then I am fatisfied,* aniwered Don 
Pedro; „for that anſwer is ſufficient to convince me, 
O head, that thou knoweſt every thing.“ Then he 
withdrew, and was ſucceeded by the oe gentleman z 
who, advancing to the table, Tell me, O head,“ faid 
he, © the with of niy eldeſt ſon?? I have already 
owned that I cannot Give into the thoughts cf men,“ 
ſaid the voice; * nevertheleſs, I will teil thee, that the 
with of thy fon is to bury his father." That is in- 
deed his with,” replied the cavalier; © I fee it with my 
eye, I touch it with my finger, and do not chute to atk 
another queſtion.“ Don Antonio's lady approached, 
laying, * I know not how to interrogate thee; O head; 
but I ſhould be glad to know it I ſhall long enjoy my 
good huſband ?* + Yes, you will,” replid the voice; 
his healthy conſtitution, and moderate way of life, 
promiſe a long ſucceſſion of years and a good old age, 
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of which many men deprive themſelves by their own 
intemperance.* 

Don Quixote now took his turn, and addrefling him. 
ſelf to'the buſt, « Tell me then, whatſoever thou art, 
{aid he, is my account of what betel me in the cave of 
Monteſincs rea:ty fact, or only the illuſion of a dream? 
Will the flagellation of my ſquire Sancho be certainly 
accompliſhed ? and will the diſinchantment of Dulcinea 
take effect? With reſpect to the cave,” replied the 
oracle, much may be jaidz the adventure partakes 
both of truth and illuſion. T he flagellation of Sancho 
will proceed flowly ; but Duicinca will be diſinchanted 
in proceſs of time.* * And that is ali I deſire to know,” 
cried the knight; © for, in the difinchantment of Dul. 
cinea, I ſhall reckon all my withes at once happily 
fulfilled." 

The laſt interrogator was Sancho; who, approaching 
the table, Pray, good Mr. Head,* ſaid he, ſhail 
peradventure obtain an: ther government ? ſhall I ever 
riſe above the humble ſtation of a ſquire? and latily, 
ſhall I ever fee again my wife and children?“ To theſe 
queſtions he received theſe aniwers : If it be thy fate to 
return to thy own houſe, thou wilt govern thy family, 
and fee thy wife and children; and in ccaſing to ſerve, 
thon wilt ceaſe to be a ſquire.* *Fore God! an excellent 
reſponſe !* cried Sancho: * that I could have ſorctold 
myſelf, and the prophet Perogrullo could have faid no 
more.“ What anſwer would you have, you beak?” 
ſaid Don Quixote; is it not ſofficient that the re- 
ſponſes delivered by the head, correſpond with the qucſ- 
tions you have aſked ?* It ſhall ſuthce,* replied the 
ſquire; but I wiſh it had explained itfelt a little more 
fully, and told me ſome more of my fortune.“ 

Thus ended the queſtions and anſwers, but not the 
admiration of the whole company z except Antonio's 
two friends, who had been let into the ſecret z which 
Cid Hamet Benengeli will now explain, that the worid 
may not be kept longer in ſuſpenſe, or imagine tha! 
any necromantic taliſfmau or extraordinary myſtery was 

contained 


DON QUIXOTE, 163 
contained in this wonderful buſt, He gives us, there- 
fore, to underſtand, that Don Antonio Moreno, in 
mitation of ſuch another head which he had ſeen at 
Madrid, contrived by a ſtatuary, ordered this to be 
made in his own houſe for his private amuſement, and 
with a view to ſurprize the vulgar; and in this manner 
was the whole fabricated. The table was of wood 
painted and varniſhed like jaſper, and the foot that 
ſupported it of the ſame materials, carved into the re- 
. Wmblance of four eagles talons, which kept it firm and 
teady in it's poſition. The head, formed from the me- 
| Wal of one of the Roman emperors, and covered with a 
' Wcopper colour, was hollow, as well as the table, in 
. Wvhich it was ſo nicely fixed, that no eye could perceive 

the joining; the foot was likewiſe hollow, and anſwered 

to the neck and breaſt of the buſt ; and the whole cor- 
» Wricſponded with another chamber below, by means of a 
i Weoncealed tin pipe which paſſed through the buſt, the 
r able, and the foot. In this lower apartment, com- 
, Wiufiicating with that of the inchanted head, did the 
e rerſon who uttered the reſponſes fix his mouth to the 
o pipe, ſo as that the voice aſcended and deſcended in 
„(ittinct and articulate ſounds, and it was impoſſible for 
„ Jay perſon to diſcover the deception. The reſpondent: 
at vas Antonio's nephew, a ſtudent of acute parts, and a 
d Wvell-cultivated underſtanding, who, being previouſly 
10 Winformed by his uncle of the number and names of the 
'* Wperſo113 whom he intended to introduce into the chamber 
e- Wot the inchanted head, was enabled to anſwer the firſt 
queſtion with great facility and preciſion ; and to the 
reſt he replied by conjectures which were equally inge- 
nous and diſcreet. 

Cid Hamet moreover relates, that for ten or twelve 
lays the virtue of this wondertul machine continued in 
full force; but a report diffuling itſelf through the 
tity, that Don Antonio had in his houſe an inchanted 
head, which could anſwer all manner of queſtions, he 
began to be afraid that theſe tidings might reach the 
ars of the vigilant centinels of our faich; for which 
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reaſon he explained the whole affair to the fathers of the Wn 
inquiſition, who forbade him to proceed with the de- 
ception, and gave orders that the head ſhould be broken , 
in pieces, leſt it ſhould give umbrage to the ſuperſtition; Mat 


vuigarz but, in the opinion of Don Quixote and Hie 


Sancho Panza, it patled tor a head that was really ir. Who 
chanted and oracular; though it had given more ſatis. lea] 
faction to the knight than the ſquire. ito 


The gentlemen of the city, in complaiſance to Don WW 
Antonio, and tor the entertainment of Don Quixote, Wet 
whom they wanted to furniſh with an opportunity of roll 
diſcovering his diverting follies, appointed a running at gent 
the ring to be performed in fix days; but this was pre- Heu 
vented by an incident which wili be explained in the 
ſequel. Meanwhile, the knight was defirous of going 
out and viewing the city at leiſure, and a-fuot; tearing 
that, ſhould he appear on hortcback, he would again ofthe 
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perſecuted by the boys and vulgar. He according! 
went forth, attended by Sarcho, and two of Antonio 
ſervants, whom their maſter had choſen for that pur 
poſe; and chancing to litt up his eyes in paſſing throv- 
one of the ftreets, he ſaw inſcribed over a gate, 13 
capital letters, This is a printing houie 3? a circum 
ſtance which gave him uncommon fſatictattion, as ki 
therto he had never ſeen a printing preis, ard Jong: 
much to know ſomething of that art: he therefore cn 
tered the houſe with all his tram, and ſaw people caſting 
off in one part, correcting in another, compoſing in 
third, reviſing in a fourth, and, in ſhort, the who! 
ceconomy of a large printing-houſe. Going vp to o 
box, he aſked what was doing; and being inforined b 
the workmen, expreſſed his admiration, and precee:!t 
to a ſccond. Among others, he went up to one, 2! 
putting the ſame queition, the workman replied, , 
nior, that there gentleman,” pointing to a grave perl 
of a very prepoſieſſing appearance, „has tranſlated 
book from the Tuican into the Caſtilian language, a 
J am now compoling it for the preſs.* What is t 
name of the book? taid Don Quixote, Sig nie 
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nſwered the author, © the book in the original is called, 
le Bagatelle. And what is the ſignification of Le 
Bagatelle in our language ?* reſumed the knight. Le 
 Whogatelle,* replied the author, is, as if we ſhould ſay, 
| Wi Caſtilian, Zuguetes * : and, although the title of the 
ook be ſo humble, it includes and contains a great 
ea of excellent and ſubſtantial writing.“ I am not 

together ignorant of the Tuſcan language, ſaid Don 
n Wvixote, © tor I value myſelf upon ſinging ſome ſtanzas 
Arioſto; but, pray tell me, Signior, (and what I am 
ring to alk is not with any intention to ſound your 
genius, but merely to ſatisty my on curioſity,) have 
you ever, in compoſing your books, met with the word 
tienatta ?” Ves, frequently,“ replied the author. 
And how do you tranſlate it into Caiiumn?? reſumed 
he knight. How {nould I tranflate it, ſaid the 
ther, but by the word oa? Body o'me!* cried 
Jon Quixote, what progreis you have made in the 
knowledge of the Tutcan idiom! I will lay a good 
ager that you tranſlate piace into plage, yiu into asg, 
into arriba, and giu into abaxe.* * Certainly,” ſaid 
the author, * becaule theſe words of the two languages 
orreſpond with one another.“ Notwithſtanding all 
our learning,” replied the knight, I could almoſt 
wear you are hitherto unknown to the world, which is 
fer averſe to renumerate a flouriſhing genius, and 
orks of merit. What talents are loſt, what abilities 
bſcured, and what virtues are undervalued, in this 
legenerate age! yet, nevertheleſs, a tranſlation from 
ne language into another, excepting always thoſe ſove- 
agn tongues the Greek and Latin, is, in my opinion, 
ke the wrong fide of Flemiſh tapeſtry, in which, 
ough we diſtinguiſh the figures, they are confuſed and 
bicured by ends and threads, without that ſmoothneſs 
d expreſſion which the other fide exhibits: and to 
nnſlate from eaſy languages, argues neither genius nor 
ocution, nor any merit ſuperior to that of tranſcribing 
om one paper to another; but from hence I would * 

inter 
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infer that tranſlation is not a laudable exerciſe, for x 
man may employ his time in a much worſe and ma 
unprofitable occupation. At any rate, my oblet vation 
cannot affect our two famous tranſlators, Doctor Chril. 
toval de Figuerca, in Paſtor Fido, and Don Juan de 
Xaurigui in Aminta, two pieces they have fo hapnily 
executed, as to render it doubtful which is the orig gal 
and which the tranſlation: but pray, Signior, is this 
book printed on your own account, or have you sed 
the copy to a bookſeller ?? I publiſh it on my own 
account, replied the author, © and expect to gain a then. 
ſand ducats at Jeaſt upon the firſt impreſſion, of which 
there will be two thouſand copies, that will fetch ix 
rials a- piece in the turning of a ſtraw.* © That is a very 
clear and comfortable reckoning,” anſwered Don Qu. 
ote ; © but you ſeem to be very little acquainted wth 
the outgoings and the incomings, the ſchemes, con! 1- 
racies, and cabals of bookſellers: when you find your 
back burdened with two thouſand copies, I give vou 
my word both your mind and body will be terrib!y 
fatigued ; eipecially if the books ſhould be harſh, or a 
little deficient in point of ſpirit.” « What!” ſaid the 
author, your worſhip thinks, then, I ought to oftcr 
my periormauce to a bookteller, who would give me 
three maravedis tor the copy, and inſiſt upon it that hs 
had done me a tavour into the bargain? I do not pub- 
liſh with a view to acquire reputation in the world, 
where, thank Heaven, I am already well known by my 
works; I print for profit, without which, reputat:o 15 
not worth a doit.“ © God ſend you good luck, Sig- 
nor,” aniwered the knight; who, advancing to another 
box, wliere he ſaw the correftor employed on the ſheet 
of a book, intitled, The Licht of the Soul;* © Are, 
ſaid he, © theſe are the books that ought to be printed; 
for, although there is already a pretty large number ot 
this kind in print, numerous are the ſinners tor whole 
ule they are intended; and for ſuch multitudes who are 
in darkneſs, an infinite number of lights is required. 
He proceeded in his enquiry, and when he aſked another 
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corretor the name of a book on which he ſaw him at 
work, he underſtood it was the ſecond part of The Sage 
Hidalgo Don Quixote de La Mancha, written by a 
certain perſon a native of Tordeſillas. I have heard 
of this performance,“ ſaid the knight; „and really, in 
my conicience, thought it was long before this time 
burned into athes, or pounded into duſt, for the imper- 
tinence it contains; but, as we ſay of hogs, Martin- 
mas will come in due feafon *,* «+ Works of imagina- 
tion are the more ulctul and entertaining the nearer 
they approach to truth, and the more probability they 
contain; and even hiftory is valued according to its 
truth and authenticity.” 

So lay ing, he quitted the printing-houſe with ſome 
marks of diipleature; and that ſame dav, Don Antonio 
propoſed that he thould go on board, and fee the gallies 
1n the road; a propolal which was extremely agreeable 
to Sancho, who had never teen the inſide of a galley in 
be whole courie of his life; and he tent a meſſage to 
„form the commodore of his intention to vifit him in 
e evening, with his gueſt the renowned Don Qixote 
ee La Mancha, whole name and perſon were already 
„aal known to this commander and ail the citizens of 
WM barcelona. What paticd during this viſit, will be re- 
„ld in the following chapter, 


" . 
Of the Misfortune which befel Sancho Banga on board 

of the Gailies, and the rare Adventure of the 

| veautifil Moor. 

Het \ ANIF OLD and profound were the ſelf. delibera- : 
et tions of Don Quixote on the reſponſe of the in- 
+ Mctanted head, without his being able to diſcover the 
** veceit ; and the refulr of all his reflections was the pro- 
_ of Dulcinea's being dihmchanted, on Which he re- 
Wy poled himteit with the molt implicit confidence. This 
on (£0 the gaol of all his thoughts, and he rejoiced, in 
8 ſull aflurance ot ſlecing it ſuddenly accompliſhed. As 
ther for 


tor * About Martinmas they killed the hogs deſigned for 
con. 
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for Sancho, although he abhorred the office of a 70. 
vernor, as we have already obierved, he could not help 
wiſhing for another opportunity of iſſuing out order; 
and ſeeing them obeyed; a misfortune which never fails 
to attend the exertion of power, even though founded 
on mock authority. 

In a word, that very evening his landlord Don An. 
tonio Moreno, and his two friends, went on board ot 
the gallies with Don Quixote and Sancho, and the com. 
modore being apprized of the viſit intended by two ſuc} 
famous perſonages, no ſooner perceived them coming 
towards the ſea- tide, than he ordered the awnings to be 
ſtruck and the muſic to play; the barge was hoilted 
out, covered with rich carpets, and furniſhed with 
velvet cuſhions ; and the minute Don Quixote embark. 
ed, the canon a-midſhips of the captain galley was dif. 
charged, and the others followed her example. When 
the knight aſcended the accommodation ladder, on the 
ſtarboard fide, the whole crew faluted him with three 
cheers, a compliment uſually paid to perſons of the fut 
quality; and the general, for by this name we ſhall 
henceforth call him, who was a noble Valentian, pre- 
ſented his hand, and embracing Don Quixote, This 
day, ſaid he, will TI mark with a white ſtone, as one 
of the happieſt I ſhall ever enjoy, on account of ſecing 
the renowned Signior Don Quixote de La Mancha, in 
whom the whole worth of knight-errantry is cyphered 
and concentered.* No leſs courteous and polite was the 
reply of Don Quixote, who rejoiced above meaſure at 
ſeeing himſelf treated with ſuch reſpect. The whole 
company having aſcended the poop, which was very 
gaily ornamented, and ſeated themſelves upon benches, 
the boatſwain repaired to the gangway, and making a 
ſignal with his whiſtle for all the ſlaves to ſtrip, was 
obeyed in an inſtant, to the no ſmall diſcompoſure ot 
Sancho, who was terrified at the fight of ſo many naked 
backs; nor did his apprehenſion abate, when he ſaw 
the awning ſtretched with ſuch incredible diſpatch, that 


he thought all the devils in hell had aſſiſted in the ope- 
ration. 
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ation. Vet this was nothing but cakes and ginger- 
bread to what I am going to relate. 

The ſquire fat upon the ſtentril, cloſe by the after- 
mot rower on the ſtarboard fide z who, in conſequence 
of the previous inſtructions he had received, litted up | 
cancho in his arms, and while the whole crew of flaves 
food up, alert with the proſpect of the joke, toſſed him 
like a tennis- ball to his fellow, who in the {ame manner 
committed him to a third; and thus he was bandied 


forwards on the ſtarboard fide, from ſlave to flave, and 4 
bench to bench, with ſuch expedition, that poor Panza | 


of his eve-ſight intircly, and firmly believed himſelf 
in the poſſefiion of the friends : nor did they deſiſt from 
this exerciſe, until he was reconveyed by the Jarboard- 
fide to the poop, where this miſerable object lay bruiſed, 
breathleſs, and covered with a cold {weat, and in ſuch 
perturbation of {pirits that he {caice Knew what he had 
undergone. 

Don Quiivote ſceing Sancho flying in that manner 
without wings, atked the general, if it was a ceremony 
practiſed upon every perton at his hrit going on board; 
tor, in that caſe, as he himſelt did not intend to make 
profeſſion of a Kafaring life, he had no ambition to 
perfo m ſuch an exerciſe; and he vowed to God, if any 
man ſhould attempt to ſeize him, as a fit ſubſet for 
lying, he would {purn his foul out of his body; in 
confirmation of which reſolve, he ſtarted up, and laying 
his hand upon his word, put himiclt in a polture of 
detence. 

At that inſtant the awning was furled, and the main- 
vard lowered with ſuch a terrible noiſe, that Sancho 
ima ined the heavens were tore from off their hinges, 
and tumbling down anon his head, which he forthwith 
wrunk between his legs in an 1gony ot terror: nor was 
all [erene in the breait of Don Qu,xote; who, while his 
legs tremble under him, ſhrugged up his ſhoulders, 
al changed colour. Ihe crew having hoiſted the 
main yard, with the fame expedition and noiſe which 
were made in its decent; „ tule they themſelves con- 
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tinued as ſilent as if they had been altogether without 
breath or utterance, the boatſwain piped all hands to 
weigh anchor, and leaping into the middle of the gang. 


way, began to piy their ſhoulders with his ſupple-jack, 


or bull's-pizzle, and the galley by little and little Rood 
out to ſea, 

Sancho beholding ſuch a huge body moved by 6 
many painted feet, for ſuch he took the oars to be, ſaid 
within himſelf, This, indeed, is really inchantment; 
but what my maſter takes for it is no ſuch matter, 
What have theſe miſerable wretches done to be ſcourged 
in this manner? and I wonder how the devil that ſingle 
man, who ikips up and down, piping and Whiſtling, 
dares whip and flog ſo many people; now, on my con- 
ſcience, I believe this is hel] itſelt, or purgatory at leaf!” 

Don Quixote perceiving with what attention the 
ſquire oblerved every circumſtance, © Friend Sancho, 
ſaid he, with what facility and diſpatch might you 
now, if you pleaſe, ſtrip yourſelf from the middle up- 
wards, and taking your place among theſe gentlemen, 
finiſh at once the diſenchantment of Dulcinea ; for, 
amidſt the diftreſs of ſo much good company, you 
would hardly be ſenſible of bodily pain: and who 
knows but the ſage Merlin would reckon each of theſe 
ſtripes, which are beſtowed with good-will, equivalent 
ro ten of thoſe, which, at the long run, you muſt re- 
ceive from your own hand ?* The general had juſt 
opened his mouth to enquire about the nature of this 
flagellation, and Dulcinea's di.enchantment, when a ma- 
riner came and told him, that the fort of Munjuy had 
made fignal of a rowing bark upon the coaſt, to the 
weſtward. He no ſooner received this intelligence, 
than advancing into a gang-way, Pull away, my 
lads !* cried he; * let not this corſair brigantine etcape; 
for certainly ſhe mult be a veffel belonging to Algiers 
which the caſtle has diſcovered,” 

The other three gallies ranging along ſide of the ad- 
mitral to receive orders, the gencral directed that two of 
them ſhould ſtand out to ſea, and the other keep along 

4 ſhore, 
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more, ſo that the Algerine ſhould not eſcape. The 
ſlaves immediately began to ply their oars, which im- 
pelled the gallies with ſuch veiocity, that they ſeemed 
to fly; while the two that put to fea, at the diſtance of 
two miles, dilcovered a bark, which, from the view, 
they judged to have fourteen or fifteen banks, and their 
conjecture was right. This veſlel no ſooner deſcried 
the gallies, than ſhe made the beſt of her way, in hope 
of being able to eſcape by her nimblenets ; but ſhe was 
baffled in this expectation 3 tor the admiral being one 
of the ſwifteſt gallies that ver tailed, came up with her 
apacez and the captain of the brigantine perceiving 
plainly that he could not cicape, celired the rowers te 
quit their oars an ſtrike, that he might not by his ob- 
ſtinacy incenſe the ofhcer who commanded the gallies: 
but fate, which conducted their affairs in another man- 
ner, ordained, that, even atter the admiral was within 
hearing, and ordered them to ftrike, two Toraquis, 
that is, a couple of drunken Turks, belonging to the 
brigantine, diſcharged two firelocks, which killed as 
many ſoldiers who chanced to be in the head of the 
galley ; an incident which was no ſooner perceived by 
the general, than he {wore he would not leave one per- 
ſon alive in the brigantine, which he ordered his people 
to board with all expedition; nevertheleſs, the, for the 
preſent, eſcaped under the oars, and the. galley had 
tuch way, that ſhe ſhot a-head to a good diſtance, fo 
that the people on board the chace, ſeeing themſelves 
in danger of being deſtroyed, hoiſted their fails and 
put before the wind, while the galley tacked and 
purſued with all her force of canvas and of oars. The 
diligence and dexterity of the Algerines did not turn 
out ſo much to their advantage, as their prefumption 
conduced to their prejudice ;z for, the admiral running 
along-ſide, grappled with the brigantine, and took the 
whole crew priſoners. The other two gallies came up, 
and all returned with the prize to the road, while a 
great concourſe of people ſtood on the beach, to fee the 
contents of the ſhip they had taken, The general an- 
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chored cloſe by the ſhore, and underſtanding the vice. 
roy of the city was among the ſpectators, he ordered 
the barge to be hoiſted out to fetch him on board, and 
commanded the yard to be lowered for the convenience 
of hanging the maſter of the brigantine, and the other 
Turks he had taken, to the number of thirty-fix, all 
ſtout young feilows, and moltly Turkiſh muſquetcers. 
When he aſked who commanded the brigantine, one of 
the priſoners, who was afterwards known to be a Spaniſl 
renegado, anſwered in Caſtilian, © That there young 
man is our maſter;' pointing to one of the molt brau- 
tiftul and genteel youths that human imagination can 
conceive, whole age to all appearance was under twen- 
ty. III. adviſed dog,” ſaid the general, © what in- 
duced thee to kill my ſoldiers, when thou ſaweſt it was 
impoſſible to eſcape ? Is that the reſpect which is due to 
admiral gallies? Doit thou not know, that raſlinets is 
not valour, and that doubtful hopes ought to make men 
reſolute, but not deſperate?” 

The Moor was about to reply, but the genera! cou]! 
not at that time hear his anſwer, becauſe he was obliged 
to go and receive the viceroy, who had juſt entered the 
galley, with ſome of his own ſervants, and a few other 
perſons. © General, {aid this nobleman, * you have had 
a fine chace.* Aye, ſo fine, replied the other, that 
your excellency ſhall ſee it preſently hoiſted up at the 
yard-arm.* For what realon ?' ſaid the viceroy. *1 
mean, the maſter of the brigantine and his crew,” an- 
ſwered the commodore, © who have, againſt all law, 
reaſon, and cuſtom cf war, killed two of the beit fol- 
diers that ever ſerved on board; ſo that I have [wor to 
hang all the priſoners, eſpecially this youth, who was 
their captain, pointing to the handiome Moor; who, 
by this time, waited for execution, with his hands tied, 
and a rope about his nec. 

The viceroy, lurveying this unhappy priſoner, (whole 
beauty, genteel mien, and humility, ſerved him initcad 


of a recommendation,) was ſeized with the deſire 0¹ 
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fair,* ſaid he, © art thou a Turk, Moor, or Renegado ?* 
To this * the youth anſwered, in the Caſtilian 
tongue, J am neither Turk, Moor, or Renegado.” 
Then, what art thou?? reſumed the viceroy. A 
Chriſtian woman,” cried the captive. A Chriſtian 
woman, ' crie{ the viceroy, * in ſuch dreſs and ſituation! 
this is a circumſtance more worthy of admiration than 
of credit.“ Gentlemen, {aid the youth, „be ſo good 
as tO ſupend my execution until I _ have recounted 
the particulars of my ſtory; and that tmall delay will 
wt much retard the accompliſnment oi your revenge.“ 
What heart could be io obuurate as not to relent at this 
addreſs; fo far, at leaſt, as to hear the ſtory of the af- 
flicted youth? The gener al, accordingly, told him he 
might proceed with his relatio n, but by no means ex- 
pect pardon for the crime of which he was convicted, 
With this permiſſion he began in theſe terms. 

I was lern of that nation, more unfortunate than 
wife, whickhath been lately overwhelmed by a ſea of 
trouble: in other words, my parents were Moors; and, 
in the torrent of their mis{ortune, I was carried by two 
uncles into Barbary, notwithſtanding my profeſſing 
myſelf a Chriſtian; not one of thoſe impoſtors, who 
are ſo only in appearances but a true and faithtul Ro- 
man catholic. This declaration did not avail me with 
thoſe who had the charge oi our miſerable expultion 
nor was it believed by my uncles, who, on the con- 
trary, ſuppoſing it no more than a lye, and an expedient, 
by which I thous; at to obtain perm: tion to remain in 
my native country, hurried me along with them in a 
forcible manner. My mo ta er Was A Chriitian, and m 
father a prudent man of the fam; - religion : I tucked in 
the catholic faith when an infant at the breaſt, and was 
trained up in the ways of virtue; nor do l think I 
have ever given the leaſt marks of Mahc metaniſm, either 
in word or deed. In equal pace with my virtue (tor 
| really think my lite was virtudus) my beauty, ſuch 
as it is, hath ever walked; and notwithſtanding the 
extraordinary reſerve in which I lived, conccaled from 
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ublic view, it was my tate to be ſeen by a young 63. 
valier, called Don Gregorio, eldeſt fon of a gentleman 


who had an cſtate in our neigbourhood. How he be- 
came deſperately enamoured of me, and how I grew 
fond of him to diſtraction, it would he tedious to re- 
late, conſidering my preſent ſituation, ſtanding as I 
am, with the fatal cord between my tongue and throat; 
I ſhall therefore only obterve, that Don Gregorio re. 
ſolved to accompany me in my exile, and actually min. 
gled with thoſe Moors who joined us in different places, 
without being diſcovered; for he ſpoke the Jauguaye 
perfectly weil. Nay, in the courſe of our voyage, he 
infinuated himſelf into the friendſhip of my two uncles, 
with whom I travelled ; for my father, who was a nan 
of prudence and foreſight, no ſooner heard the flirt 
mandate tor our expulſion, than he went abroad to to- 
reign kingdoms in queſt of an aſylum for his family, 
leaving a large quantity of pearls, valuable jewels, with 
ſome money, in ciufutoes and donbleons of gold, con- 
ccaled and interred in a certain place, to which J alone 
was privy; and laying ſtrong injunctions upon me to 
avoid touching this treaiure, in cale we ſhould be ex- 
iled before his return. I obeyed his commands in this 
particular, and, as I have alrcady obſerved, ict fail with 
my uncles, relations, and triends, ior Barbary ; and 
the place in which we {cttied was Algiers, whereas we 
might as well have taken up our habitation in bell it- 
ſelt. The king hearing of my beauty, and the report 
of my wealth, which was partly fortunate for my de- 
ſigns, ordered me to be brought before him, and aiked 
from what part of Spain I had come, and what money 
and jewels I had brougit to Barbary. I told him the 
place of my nativity, and gave. him to underſtand that 
the money and jewels were buried under- ground: but 
that I ſhould eaſily recover the whole hoard, provided [ 
could return alone tor that purpoſe. This'intormat.on 


T gave, that he might be more blinded by his own 
avarice than by my beauty: but, airing the conver 
lation, a perion told him that 1 was accompanied in 
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my voyage by one of the molt beautiful and gentcel 
youths that ever was ſeen. I immediately underitood 
that this was no other than Don Gaiper Gregorio, 
whoſe beauty far exceeds the faireſt that ever was ex- 
tolled; and was exceedingly afflicted at the proipect of 
danger to which the dear youth might be expoled ; for, 
among thoſe barbarous Turks, a boy or handſome 
youth is more prized and eſteemed than any woman, let 
her be never ſo beautiful. 

© The king forthwith ordered his people to bring 
Don Gregorio into his preſence, and in the mean time 
alked me if his perſon actually correiponded with this 
report. Then J, as if inipired by Heaven, aniwered 
in the aſfirmative; though at the tame time I ailured 
him, it was no youth, but a woman like mylſelt ; and 
begged leave to go and diets her in her natural attire, 
which would ſhew her beauty to the belt advantage, and 
enable her to appcar in his preſence with leis contuſion, 
He ſaid I might go, in good time, and that tome other 
day he would concert meatures' for my return into 
Spain, to bring off the l1dden trealure. Thus dit- 
miſſed, I went and expiained to Don Gatper the 131k he 
would run in appearing as a man, and dreting hun in 
the habit of a Mooriſh woman, accompanied him that 
ſame evening to the prelence of the king, who was 
ſcized with admiration at fight of her beauty, and re- 
ſolved to kecp her for a prelent to the Grand Signior, 
In order to avoid the danger to which this young Crea- 
ture might be expoſed in his ſcraglio, from his own 
mordinate deſires, he ordered her to be lodged, quar- 
tered, and attended, in the houlc of forme Mooriih ſa— 
dies, whither ſhe was immediately conveyed ; and what 
we both felt at parting, for I camot deny that J love 
bim tenderly, I leave to the conſiderat ion ut luvers who 
have experienced ſuch a cruel ſeparation. 

* The king afterwards contrived a ſcheme for my 
returning to Spain in this brigantine, accompanied by 
two native Turks, the very perſons who killed your 
widiers, and that Spanuth renegado, (pointing to — 
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who ſpoke firſt,) * who I know is a Chriſtian in his 
heart, per is much more deſirous of remaining in Spain 
than of returning to Barbary: the reſt of the crew ale 
Moors and Turks, whom we engaged as rowers. 'The 
two inſolent and rapacious Turks, without minding the 
order they received to land the renegado and me in th. 
habit of Chriſtians, with which we were provided, on 
the firit part of Spain they could make, reſolved BY 
vioully to ſcour the coaſt, with a view to take prize 
fearing that ſhould they ſet us on ſhore before-hand, 
might meet with ſome accident which would oblige 
to diſcover that there was a corſair on the coaſt, an} 
they of conſequence run the ritk of being taken by 1/1: 
gallies. At night we deſcried this road, though 
did not perceive the four gallies, and being diſcover: i, 
were taken as you ſee. In a word, Don Gregoric © 
mains in the habit of a woman among the Moorith i 
dies at the imminent hazard of his life: and here I tan! 
fettered and manacled, in expect ation, or rather 
fear, of loſing that exiſtence of which I am alias, 
tired. This, Signior, is the end of my lamenta\! 
ſtory, which 1s equally true and unfortunate; and all { 
beg of you 1s, that I my die like a Chriſtian, feemny, 
as I have already obſerved, I have in no ſhape been 
guilty of the fault which hath been charged upon our 
unhappy nation!“ 

So ſaying, ſhe ſtood ſilent, her lovely eyes impreg— 
nated with tears, which few of the ſpeQators could be- 
hold unmoved ; and the viceroy, whole. diſpoſition was 
humane and compaſſionate, unable to ſpeak, advance to 
the place, and with his own hands releaſed thoſe of the 
beautiful Moor. 

While this Chriſtian Moor related her peregrinations, 
an ancient pilgrim, who had followed the viceroy into the 
galley, kept his eyes cloſe fixed upon her countenance, 
and her itory was no ſooner finiſhed than he threw him- 
ſelf at her feet, which he bathed with his tears, while, 
in accents interrupted with a thouſand ſighs and 
groans, he exclaimed, O, Anna Felix | my unbappy 

daughter; 
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daughter; I am thy father Ricote, who have returned 
in ſearch of thee to Spain, becauſe I could not live 
without thee, who art dear to my attection even as my 
own foul 1 

At theſe words, Sancho opened his eyes, and raifed 
his head, which he had hitherto hung in manifeſt detpon- 
dence, reflect ing upon the diſgrace of his flying adven- 
ture; and looking at the pilgrim, recognized that ſame 
Kicote whom he had encountered the very day on which 
he quitted his government! he likewile recollected the 
jeatures of his daughter, who being by this time un- 
bound, mingled her tears with thoſe ot her tather, whom 
ſhe tenderly embraced ; and then the old man, addreſſing 
himſelf to the viceroy and general, My lords, {aid he, 
(this is my daughter; not fo happy in the incidents of 
her life, as in her name, which is Anna Felix, with the 
addition of Ricote, as famous tor her beauty as for her 
father's wealth. I left my country in queſt of a place 
where we ſhould be reccived and hoſpitably entertained 
and having found ſuch an aſylum in Germany, I returned 
as a pilgrim in the company of ſome people ot that na- 
ton, hoping to find my daughter, and tetch away the 
wealth which I had buried in the earth; my daughter 
vas gone, but 1 recovered my hoard, which is in my 
pollettion 3 and now, by this ſtrange viciſſitude which 
dau have ſeen, I have retrieved that treaſure which is 
the chief object of my aflection, I mean my beloved 
Gughter, If cur innocence and mutual] tears can have 
mfivence enough upon your integrity and jultice, to open 
tie gates of mercy, O let it prevail in favour of us, who 
rever oftended you even in thought, nor in any ſhape cor- 
reſponded with the deſigns of our people, who have been 
jultty expelled.* Here Sancho interpoling, Jam very 
well acquainted with Ricote," {aid he, „and know all 
he has ſaid about his daughter Anna Felix to be tine 
but with re ſpect to that other traſh, of his comings and 
goings, and his good or evil dehgns, I neither meddle 
vor make. Every perſon prelent expreſſed admiration 
u this ſtrange incident; and the general turning to the 

daughter, 
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daughter, Every tear you let fall,” ſaid he, * conſpire 
in preventing the performance of my oath, Live, beau. 
teous Anna Felix, the term of your liſe preſcri hed by 
Heaven; and let thoſe intolent and preſumptuons 
wre:ches ſuffer puniſhment for the crimes they hay: 
committed.“ 

So ſaying, he ordered the two Turks, who had killed 
his ſoldiers, to be hanged at the yard's-arm; but the 


C 


D 


viceroy earneſtly entreated him to ſpare e their lives, as ger 
their crime was rather the effect of madneſs than of her! 
preconceived deſign. The general granted his requeſt, di. 
eſpecially as he did not think it commendable to execute Wl i fa 
revenge in cold blood, Ouix 

Then they began to contrive ſome method for extri. opin! 
cating Don Galpar Gregorio trom the danger in which Don 
he was involved; and Ricote offered to the value of WM hae 
above two thoufand ducats, which he had avout Mijn Ba 
him in pearls and jewels, to any perſon who £01124 ce): Ml woul; 
his deliverance. Many ſchemes were proj cted; but ae \ 
none of them ſeemed ſo ſenſible as that which was pre- Whaq e 
ſented by the fore-mentioned Spaniſh renegado, v 0 this | 
offered to return to Algiers in ſoaie ſmall bark of about Gayt 
ſix banks, manned with Chriſtians, as he Knew wicre, Wand, 
how, and when he might land with ſafety, and v rel road ; 
acquainted with the houle in Which Don Gaipar re-Hue 8 
mained. The general and the viceroy were dub:0u5 of When, 
the renegado, and ſcrupled to truſt him with the com- pain 
mand of Chriſtian rowers; but Anna Felix was iis MW: The 
fied of his integrity; and her father ſaid he would engage gh 
to ranſom them, ſhould they chance to be taken and n 
enſlaved. worſh 

Matters being ſettled on this foating, the viceroy e but, 
went aſhore, after having laid ſtrong injunctions on Donna, f 
Antonio Moreno, who had invited the Moorith beautyMezdo, 
and her tather to his houſe, to make much of his gueſts ff con 
and command'whatever his own palace could afford tothe rer 
their entertainment. Such was the charity and bencvofertair 


lence which Anna's beauty had infuſed into his heart! 
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C HAP. XII. 
Civing the Detail of an Adventure which gave Don 
Quixote more Mortification than he had received 
from all the Misfortunes which had 
hitherto befullen him. 


ON Antonio's lady, as the hiſtory relates, was 
extremely pleaſed at the fight of Anna Felix, whom 

ſhe received with great cordiality, equally enamoured of 
her beauty and diſcretion ; for, indeed, the Moor excel- 
led in both; and here ſhe was viſited by all the people 
of faſhion in town, as if by toll of a bell. As ior Don 
(uixote, he. gave Antonio to underitand, that, in his 
opinion, the plan they had formed for the deliverance of 
Don Gregorio was more dangerous than expedient z and 
that it would be much more etfectual to ſet him on ſhore 
in Barbary, with his arms and horſe; in which caſe he 
would bring home the young gentleman in deſpight of 
he whole Mooriſh race, as heretofore Don Gayteros 
had delivered his wife, Meliſandra. Sancho, hearing 
this propotal, © Conſider,” ſaid he, that Signior Don 
Gayteros delivered his wife from captivity on the main 
und, and carried her off to France through the high 
wel; but, in this caſe, even granting we ſhould have 
the good luck to releaſe Don Gregorio from his con- 
inement, we ſhall not be able to convey him thither to 
pain, becauſe the ſea is between us and Barbary.” 
There's a remedy for all things but death,” replied the 
knight: dor, if there is a bark by the thore, we can go 
aboard, in oppolition to the whole univerſe.” Your 
worſhip deſcribes it a very ealy matter,” ſaid the ſquire: 
but, between Said and Done, a long race may be run; 
nd, for my part, I would ttick to the offer of the rene- 
gado, who ſeems to be a very honeſt perſon, and a man 
of compaſſionate bowels.” Don Antonio laid, that if 
the renegado thould fail in his undertaking, they would 
ain!) find ſome means for traniporting the great Don 
rote to Barbary; and in two days the renegado 
departed 
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departed in a light bark with fix oars on a fide, 18. 
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with a crew of approved valour. In two days after) 
departure the gallics likewiſe ſet fail for the Levant, att 
the general had begged and obtained the viceroy's prom! 
to let him know the {uccels of the ſcheme they had conti. 
ved for the deliverance of Don Gregorio, together With 
the fate of the lovely Anna Felix, 
One morning, Don Quixote rode forth upon the 
ſtrand, completely armed; for he often obſerved, ar; 
were his ornaments, and fighting his diverſion, and he 
never cared to appear in any other dreſs; and as he pray. 
ced along, he ſaw coming towards him a knight, like. 
wiſe armed cap a-pce, having a full moon painted on 
his ſhield. This apparition was no fooner within he: 
ing, than he addreſſed his diſcourſe to Don Quixote pr ro- 
nouncing aloud, * Renowned cavalier, never enough 
applau: ded Don Quixote de La Mancha, I, the Kni oht 
of the White Moon, whoſe unheard-of exploits may, 
perad venture, recal him to your remembrance, am come 
with hoſtile intent to prove the force of thine arm; to 
convince and compel thee to own that my miſtre iS, 
whoſoever the is, exceeds in beauty thy Dulcinea del 
Toboſo, beyond all compariſon ; which truth, it thou 
wilt tairly and fully contels, thou wilt avoid thy oben 
death, and ſpare me the trouble of being thy execu- 
tioner ; but ſheuldſt thou pretume to engage with me in 
ſingle e bat, and be overcome, all the fati-facti-n 
I demand is, that thou wilt lay aſide thine arms, det 
from travelling in queſt of adventures, and quitting th 
field, retire to thine own habitation, where thou that 
continue a whole year, without drawing a ſword, in com- 
fortable peace and profitable tranquillity, which may 
tend to the augmentat ion of thy fortune, and the fa.va- 
tion of thy precious ſoul. On the other hand, it it be 
my fate to be vanquiſhed, my lite ſhall exiſt at thy il 
cretion; ihine Mail be the ſpoils of all my arms an 
horſe, and to the- thall be transferred ail the lame of my 
atchicvemeuts : conſider which ot theſe alternatives vu 
wilt chuſe, and an{wer me on the ſpot; for on this va 
day the atiair wuit be dipatched and determingl.” 
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Don Quixote was aftoniſhed and confounded, as well 
at the arrogance of the Knight of the White Moon, as 
at the cauſe of his defiance ;z and, after a ſhort pauſe of 
recollection, replied, with a ſolemn tone, and counte- 
pance ſevere, * Sir Knight of the White Moon, whole 
exploits have not as yet reached mine ear, I dare ſay 
you have never {een the il}uſtrious Dulcinea ; for, had you 
enjoyed that happineſs, I know you would not have 
dreamed of making ſuch a raſh demand; one glimpſe 
of her would have undeceived you perfectly, and 
plainly demenſtrated, that there never was, or will be, 
beauty comparable to that which ſhe poſſeſſes. I, there- 
fore, without giving you the lye, but only affirming 
that you are egregioutly miſtaken, accept of your de— 
fance on the conditions you have propoſed, and will 
fight you forthwith, before the day you have pitched 
upon ſhall be elapſed 3 with this exception, however, 
that I will by no means adopt the fame of your exploits ; 
becauſe I know not how, where, or wherefore, they were 
atchieved, and am content with my own, ſuch as they 
are: chuſe your ground therefore, and I will take my 
ſhare of the field; and let St. Peter bleſs what God 
all beſtow.” 

The Knight of the White Mcon being diſcovered 
om the city, and ſeen talking with Don Quixote, no- 
tice was given to the viceroy; who, ſuppoſing it was 
lome new adventure contrived by Don Antonio Moreno, 
or ſome other gentleman of the town, went down to the 
rand, accompanied by the ſaid Don Antonio, and a 
number of other cavaliers, and reached the ſpot juſt as 
Don Quixote wheeled about on Rozinante to mealure 
bis diſtance. Sceing both parties ready for returning to 
the encounter, he placed himſelf in the middle between 
them, and demanded the cauſe that induced them ſo 
luddenly to engage in fingle combat, The Knight of 
the White Moon aniwered, that it was the precedency of 
beauty; and briefly repeated his propolal to Don Quix- 
dtc, with tie mutual acceptation of the conditions pro- 
poſed, Ihen the viceroy taxing Don Antonio aſide, aiked 

or. V. — it 
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if he knew this Knight of the White Moon ; and if 
this was a joke which he intended to perpetrate upon 
Don Quixote. Don Antonio aſſured him that he knew 
not the ſtranger, nor could gueſs whether the challenge 
was given in jeſt or earneſt, He was a little perplexed, 
and dubious whether or not he ſhould allow the battle 
to be fought; but, as he could not conceive it to be any 
thing elſe than a preconcerted joke, he retired, ſaying, 
Valiant knights, ſeeing there is no other remedy, but 
you muſt conteſs or die; and Signior Don Quixote per- logu: 
ſiſts in denying what you, of the White Moon, preſume nun 
to afhrm; I leave you to your fate, and ſtand by tie Wl vere 
righteous,” (Qui 

The ſtranger, in very polite terms, and well-felet:d WW noth 
phraſe, thanked the viceroy for the permiſſion he had WM with 


mis 
ſtant 
me © 
Moo 
flour 
that 
and 1 
the t 
cles: 


ranted; and his example was, in this particular, iol- Hi 
3 om a 1s: 
lowed by Don Quixote, who, having recommended ing! 


himſelf heartily to Heaven and his Dulcinea, according enter 
to his uſual practice when he engaged in any combat, Wl lowe' 
turned about to take a little more ground, in imitation MW who 
of his antagoniſt ; then, without receiving a ſignal fer facto 
engaging, either by ſound of trumpet, or any other in- EIn th 
ſtrument, both parties wheeled about at the lame inſtant. MW cove! 
The Knight of the White Moon having the flecte bead 
horſe, coming up with his adverſary, before this laitWmot1 
had run one third of his career, lifted up his lance pur-HAs f 
polely that he might not wound Don Quixote, who, W{Wrexati 
however, he encountered with ſuch an irrefiſtible ſhock, N luck: 
that both he and Rozinante came to the ground with the v 
very dangerous fall: the victor inſtantly ſprung upon bord 
him, and clapping his lance to his vizor, Knight,” ald 
he, you are vanquiſhed, and a dead man, unleſs you 
acknowledge the terms of the defiance. To this ad- 
dreſs the battered and aſtoniſhed Don Quixote, with 
out lifting up his beaver, replicd, in a languid toce and 
feeble voice, that ſecmed to iſtue from a tomb, Du his n 
cinea del Toboſo is the moſt beautiful woman in be a 
world, and I the moſt untortunaic knight on carth; . Fi 
as it is not reaſonable that my weak nel ould dif da- 
tles 
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this truth, make uſe of your weapon, knight, and in- 
fantly deprive me of life, as you have already diveſted 
me of honour.” © By no means, ſaid he, of the White 
Moon; let the fame of my Lady Dulcinea's beauty 
flouriſh in full perfection; all the ſati faction J aſk is, 
that the great Don Quixote ſhall retire to his own houſe, 
and there abide for the ſpace of one year, or during 
the term which I ſhail preſcribe, according to the arti- 
des agreed upon before we engaged. This whole dia- 
lgue was overheard by the viceroy, Don Antonio, and 
a number of other people who were preſent, and they 
were alſo ear-witnefſes of the antwer made by Don 
Quixote, who ſaid, that as the victor had demanded 
nothing to the prejudice of Dulcinea, he would comply 
with his propoſal like a true and punctual knight. 

He of the White Moon hearing his declaration, turn- 
ng his horſe, and, bowing courteouſly to the viceroy, 
entered the city at an half gallop, whither he was fol- 
lowed by Don Antonio, at the defire of the viceroy, 
who entreated him to make enquiry, and obtain ſatis- 
factory information, concerning this romantic ſtranger. 
In the mean time, they raiſed up Don Quixote; and un- 
covering his face, found him pale as death, and his fore- 
head bedewed with a cold ſweat, while Rozinante lay 
motionleſs, from the rough treatment he bad received, 
As for Sancho, he was fo overwhelmed with ſorrow and 
rexation, that he knew not what to ſay or do: this un- 
lucky incident ſeemed to be a dream, and he looked upon 
the whole ſcene as a matter of inchantment. Seeing his 
lord and maſter overcome, and obliged to lay aſide his 
arms for the ſpace of a whole year, he imagined the 
plendour of his exploits was eclipſed, and all thoſe 
fair hopes, produced from his late promiſe, diſperſed in 
the air, as tmoak is diſſipated by the wind: in a word, 
he was atraid that Rozinante was maimed for ever, and 
his maſter's bones diſlocated ; and even thought it would 
be a great mercy if he was not in a worſe condition. 

Finally, the viceroy ordered his people to bring a 
kdan, in which the knight was carried to the city, ac- 

Q 2 companied 
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companicd by that nobleman, who longed very much to 
know who the Knight of the White Moon was, by 
whom Don Quixote had been left in ſuch a crucl 
dilemma. 


C H A-P., XIII. 


Which diſcovers who the Knight of the White Moon war, 
and gives an Account of the Deliverance of Don 
Gregorio ; with other Incidents. 


Dod Antonio Moreno followed the Knight of the 
White Moon, who was allo accompanied, and even 
perſecuted, by a number ot boys, until they had houſed 
him in one of the city inns, which was at the {ame time 
entered by Don Antonio, who burned with impaticnce 
to know what he was; and, without ceremony, intrud. 
ed himſelf into the apaitment to which the {tt anger re. 
tired, with his ſquire, to be unarmed. He of the White 
Moon, perceiving how much the gentleman's curioiiy 
was inflamed, and that he was reſolved to ſtick clo e by 
him until it ſhould be ſatisfied, Signior,' faid he, *[ 
am not ignorant that you are come hither on purpoſe to 
know who I am; and as there is no reaton why 1 thoud 
reſuſe you that ſatisfaction, I will, while my ſervant is 
employed in taking off my armour, explain the Whole 
myſtery, without the leaſt referve : you mult know, 
then, Signior, that I am called the Batchelor Sampien 
Carraſco, a towniman of Don Quixote de La Mancha, 
whoſe madneſs and extravagaice has given great concein 
to all his acquaintance, and to me in particular. Be- 
lieving that his recovery would depend upon his living 
quietly at his own habitation, I projected a icheme tor 
compelling him to ſtay at home; and, about three 
months ago, ſallied forth upen the highway, as a kniglht- 
errant, aſſuming the appellation oft the Knight of the 
Mirrours, fully reſolved to engage and vanquiſh Don 
uixote, without hurting him dangeroully, atter I 
ſhould have eſtabliſhed, as the condition of our combat, 
that the vanquiſhed ſhould be at the diſcretion ot the 


victor; and, as I deemed him already conquered, my 
intention 


nen.“ 
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intention was to demand that he ſhould return to his 
own houſe, from which he ſhould not ſtir for the ſpace 
of one year, in which time I hoped his cure might be 
effected. But fate ordained things in another manner; 
I was conquered and overthrown, and my deſign en- 
tirely fruſtrated : he proceeded in queſt of new adven- 
tures, and I returned vanquiihed, aſhamed, and ſorely 
bruiſed by che dangerous fall I had ſuſtained in battle: 
yevertheleſs, I did not lay aſide the deſign of returning 
in queſt of him to overthrow him in my turn, and you 
have this day ſeen my intention ſucceed ; for he is fo 
punctual in obſerving the ordinances of chivalry, that 
he will, doubtleſs, perform his promiſe in complying 
with my demand. This, Signior, is an account of the 
whole affair: nor have I omitted one circumſtance z and 
I beg you will not diſcover and diſcloſe to Don Quixote 
who I am, that my Chriſtian intention may take effect, 
and the poor gentleman retrieve his judgment, which 
would be altogether excellent, were he once abandoned 
by thoſe mad notions of chiyalry.* 

God forgive you, Signior,* cried Don Antonio, 
(for the injury you have done the world, in ſeeking to 
reſtore to his ſenſes the moſt agreeable madman that 
ever lived ! Do not you perceive, Signior, that the be- 
refit reſulting from the cure of Don Quixote will never 
counterbalance the pleaſure produced by his extrava- 
gances? But, I imagine, all the care and induſtry of 
dignior Batchelor will hardly be ſufficient to effect the 
recovery of a man who is ſo thoroughly mad; and, if 
it was no breach of charity, I would ſay, May Don 
Quixote never be cured; for, in his recovery, we not 
only loſe his own diverting flights, but alſo thoſe of his 
ſquire Sancho Panza; and any of theſe conceits are 
ſuch as might convert Melancholy herſelf into merri- 
ment and laughter: nevertheleſs, I ſhall put a ſeal up- 
on my lips, and ſay nothing, that I may lee whether 
or not I ſhall judge aright, in ſuppoſing that the dili- 
gence of Signior Carraſco will not anſwer his expecta- 
nen.“ The batchelor anſwered, that, all things con- 
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ſidered, the buſineſs was already in a fair way; and, he 
did not doubt, would be bleſſed with a proſperous iſſue, 
Don Antonio having made a tender of his ſervices, and 
taken his leave, Samplon ordered his arms to be faſten— 
ed upon a mule; then mounting the horſe on which he 
engaged Don Quixote, he quitted the city the ame day, 
on his return to his own country, in which he arrived 
without having met with any incident worthy of being 
recorded in this authentic hiftory. Don Antonio made 
the viceroy acquainted with all the particuiars he had 
learned from Carraſco, which attorded no great pleaſure 
to that nobleman, as the retirement of Don Quixcie 
would deſtroy all that entertainment enjoyed by tho.e 

who had the opportunity of obſerving his madne!s. 
Six whole days did Don Quixote lie a- bed, -peulive, 
melancholy, mauled, and meagre, revolving in his 1m3- 
gation, and meditating mceflantly on the unfortunate 
incident of his overthrow ; notwithſtanding the conto— 
lations of Sancho, who, among other arguments of 
comfort, exhorted his worſhip to hold up his head, and 
diſpel his forrow, if poſſible. * Your worſhip, ſaid he, 
© has reafun to thank God, that, though you are o- 
thrown, your ribs are ſtil whole: youu know that, in 
thoje matters, we mult take as well as give; and whe 
there ate hooks we do not always find bacon—A ſig for 
the pi yician, ſeeing we do not want his help in the cure 
of this diſtemper: let us return to our habitation, aud 
leave off travelling about in queſt of adventures, through 
lands and countiics unknown; nay, it we rightly con- 
ſider the cale, I am the greateſt loler, though your wor- 
ſhip is the molt roughly handled ; for though, When I 
quitted the government, I likewile quitted all though 
of governing, I did not give up the deſire of being a 
couut, which will never be tulfilled if your wortip 
ſhould renvunce your deſign of being a king, and quit 
the exerciie of chivalry; in that cale all my hopes unit 
vaniſh into ſmoke.* Peace, Sancho,” ſaid the difcen- 
lolate knight; © the term of my penance and retiremeit 
will not exceed a year, at the end uf which I will ie. 
turn 
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tim to the honourable duties of my profeſſion, and 
then we ſhall find kingdoms to conquer and conntthips 
to beſtow.” *© The Lord give ear, and mv fin never 
bear! cried Sancho: © and I have ale. ays heard it ſaid, 
that righteous hope is better than unjutt poſſetiion. 

Their converſation was interrupted by Don Antonio; 
who, entering the apartment w ith marks of infinite la- 
tistaction, exclaimed—* Money for my good news, 
Signior Don Quixote : Don Gregorio, and the rene gado 
who undertook his deliverance, are now in the road 
In the road! they are, by this tine, in the viceroy's 
palace, anu will be here in an initant.* The knight 
was a little revived bv thele tidings, and replied—* In 
truth, I was going to jay, I ſhuuid have been glad to 
hear that the 1cheme had not ſuccecd cd, fo that J thouid 
have been obl:gcd to cro!s over into Barb "ary, v here I 
would, by the nrength of my arm, have given liberty 
not ouly to Den Gregorio, but allo to all the Corittian 
captives in Algicrs—but what am I faying, miſerable 
taitiff? am not I vanquiſſed? am not I overthrown ? 
am not I exciuded trom the exerciſe of arms for the 
tpace of a whole year? whettore, then, premile what 
] cannot perform? wieretore prafſe my own valour, 
when I am fitter for handling a dinatf than for wielding 
a word? No more of that, good Signior,' replied 
the {quire; Let the hen live though ſhe tas the pip: 
To day tor thee, and to-morrow tor me: as to thote 
matters of encounters and dry bailings, they are not to 
be minded; for he that falls to day may riſe to- mor= 
row, if he does not chuſe to lie a-beil; I mean, if he 
does not chuſe to deſpair, without endeavcuring to re- 
tover freſh ſpirits for teh adventures. Get up, there- 
fore, I beſcech your worſunp, and receive Don Grego- 
no; for the people are in ſuch an uproar, that by this 
time he mult be in the houle,” . 

This was really the caſe : Don Gregorio and the re- 
negado hav ing given the Viceroy, an deco of the vov- 
age and luccels of the undertaking, the young gentle- 
man, umpaticat to {ce his dear Anna Feix, was _ 

wit 
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with his deliverer to the houſe of Don Antonio; and 
although Don Gregorio was in woman's apparel when 
they delivered him from Algiers, he had exchanged it 
in the veſſel with another captive by whom he was ac. 
companied ; but, in any dreſs what ivever, his appear. 
ance was fach as commanded friendſhip, ſervice, and 
eſteem; for he was exceedingly beautiful, and lecmingly 
not above ſeventeen or eighteen years of age. Ricote 
and his daughter went forth to receive him; the father 
with tears of joy, and Anna with the molt modeſt d de- 
portment: nor did this fair couple embrace one another; 
for, where genuine love prevails, ſuch freedom ot bcha- 
vicur is ſeldom indulged. The beauty of Don Gre. 
gorio and his miſtreſs excited the admiration of ail the 
ſpectators; while ſiience ſpoke for the lovers themſelves ; 
and their eyes performing the office ot the tongue, diſ- 
cloſed the joy of their virtuous thoughts. "The rene- 
gado recounted the ſtratagem and means he had uſed for 
the deliverance of the youth; who likewile entertained 
the company with a detail of the dangers and diſtreſſes 
to which he was expoſed among the women with whom 
he had been left; and this talk he pertormed not with 
diffuled prolixity, but in clegant and conciſe terms, 
which plainly proved that his diſcretion far exceeded his 
years. Finally, Ricote liberally rewarded the rowers 
and the renegado, who re-united and re-incorporated 
himſelf with the church, and, from a rotten member, 
became fair and found, by dint of mortification and 
ſincere repentance. 

Two days after the arrival of Don Gregorio, the 
viceroy conſulted with Don Antonio about the means of 
obtaining permiil;on for Anna Felix and her father to 
reſide in Spain, as they were periuaded that no incon- 
venience could arife from ſuch indulgence to a daughter 
who was ſo perfectly a Chrittian, and a father fo righte- 
oully difpoled. Don Antonio offered to negociate this 
affair at court, whither he was preflingly called by his 
own occaſions ; obſerving, that by dint of intereit and 
prelents many ditlicultics are removed. 


Ricote, 
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Ricote, who was preſent at this converſation, ſaid, 


© There is nothing to be hoped from favour or preſents ; 


neither tears, entreaties, promiſes, nor preſents, will 
avail with the great Don Bernandino de Velaico, Count 
de Selaza, to whom his majeſty has entruſted the charge 

of our expulſion; for, although he really tempers juſ- 
tice with mercy, as he perceives _ whole body of our 
nation contaminated and gangrened, he applies the ac- 
tual cautery inſtead of the mollifying ointment; io 
that, by his diligence, prudence, fagacity, and terri- 
fying threats, he bas {uſtained upon bis able ſhoulders 
the weight of that vaſt project which he has ſuccesfully 
put in execution, without ſuffering his Argus eyes, which 
NM always alert, to be blinded by all our ind ſtry, aan? 

tagem, traud, 1 ſolicitation. He is reſolved that ne 
of our people ſhall remain concealed; leſt, like an bid 
den root, they may hereafter bud an- d 1 bring forth fruit 
which may be poiſon ous to Spain, already cleanſed and 
delivereci trom thoſe fears that aroſe from the prodigious 
number of Moms: an heroic reſohition of the great 
Philip III. who has, at the ſame time, Gilplaycd the 
moſt conſummate wiſtlom, in committing the execution 
of the ſcheme to the courage and ability of Don Bernan— 
dino de Velaico.'—* Neverthelets,” ind Don Antonio, 
© I will, while at court, uie all poſſible means in your 
behalf, and Icave the determination to Heaven. Don 
Gregorio ſhall go along with me, and contole his parents 
for the griet they have {uttered from his abſence ; Anna 
Felix ſhall ſtay with my wife, or be boarded in a mo- 
naſter y; and, I know, my lord viceroy will be pleaſed 
to lod ge honeſt Ricote until we ſhall ſee the iſſue of my 
negociation. The viceroy agreed to every circumſtance 
4 the propoſal ; but Don Gr regorio, being informed of 
he fcheme, declared he neither could nor would leave 

is charming Anna Felix. At length, however, he aſ- 
ſented to the propoſal, reſolving to go and viſit his pa- 
rents, with whom he would concert meaſures tor return- 
ing to fetch away his miſtreſs; ſo that Anna Felix re- 
ned with Don Antonio's lady, and Ricote ſtaid in 
the viceroy's palace. The 
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The hour of Antonio's departure arrived; and, in 
two days, was followed by that of Don Quixote, whoſe 
fall would not permit him to travel before that time, 
The parting of the lovers was attended with weeping, 
fighting, ſobbing, and ſwooning ; and Ricote offered to 
accommodate Don Gregorio with a thouſand crowns ; 
but the young gentleman would take but five, which he 
borrowed of Don Antonio, promiſing to repay them 
at court. Thus they ſet out together for Madrid; 
and ſoon after, as we have already obſerved, Don 
Quixote and Sancho departed from Barcelona; the 
knight unarmed, in a travelling dreſs, and the ſquite 
trudging a-foot, becauſe Dapple carried the armour of 
his maſter, 


CHAP. XIV. 


Treating 6f that which will be ſeen by him wwho reads, 
and known by bim who hears it read. 


ON Quixote, in leaving Barcelona, turned ahout to 
ſurvey the fatal ſpot in which he had fallen, and 
thus exclaimed : © Here Troy once ſtood ! here, by miſ- 
fortune, not by cowardice, was I deſpoiled of all the 
glory I had acquired! Here did I tee] the viciſſitudes of 
tortune | here all my atchievements were eclipſed! and, 
finally, here fell my fortune, never more to riſe !* San- 
cho hearing this effuſion, ©* Sigior,” laid he, it is 
the part of a valiant man to bear with patience his {ut- 
ferings and adveriity, as well as to enjoy his proſperity 
with good humour. I judge from my own feeling; 
for, it I was merry when a governor, I am not melan- 
choly now that I am a poor ſquire travelling a- foot; and 
J have often heard, that ſhe we call Fortune is a drunken 
fickle female, and ſo blind withal, that ſhe ſees not 
what ſhe does, and knows not whom ſhe is abuſing, or 
whom exalting.— Sancho, anſwered the knight, 
© thou art very philoſophical, and haſt ſpoke with great 
difcretion, which I know not where thou haſt learned; 
I can tell thee, however, there is no ſuch thing as tor- 
tune in the whole world; nor do thoſe things which 
happen, 
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happen, whether good or evil, procceed from chance, 
but ſolely from the particular providence of Heaven 
and hence comes the uſual ſaying, That every man is 
the maker of his own fortune. I at leaſt have been 
the maker of mine, though not with ſufficient prudence, 
and therefore my preſumptuous hopes miſcarried. I 
ought to have conſidered that Rozinante's weakneſs 
could not reſiſt the weight and magnitude of my adver- 
fary's horſe; in a word, I tried my fortune, did what I 
could, found myſelf vanquiſhed and overthrown, ard 
though I loit mine honour, I neither did nor can torteit 
my integrity, and the merit of fulfilling my promiſe : 
while I was a kvight-errant, valiant and intrepid, my 
hand and my pertormance gave credit to my exploits ; 
and now that I am no more than a pedeſtrian ſquire, my 
word ſhall be confirmed by the accompliſhment of my 
promiſe. Make latte, then, friend Sancho, let us re- 


turn to our on country, and paſs the year of our pro- 


bation, and during that term of confinement acquire 
freſh vigour and virtue, to reſume the never by me tor- 
gotten exerciſe of arms*'—* Sigmor,* anſwered the, 
ſquire, © the paſtime of trudging a-toot is not quite ſo 
pleatant as to move aid inſtigate me to travel a great 
pace: let us leave thite arms of yours, hanging like a 
male factor on ſeme tree; and then I, occupying the 
back of Dapple, with my feet no longer in the mire, 
we may travel juſt as your worthip ſhall deiire or de- 
mand; but, to think that I can make long marches a- 
foot, is a vain ſuppofition.—“ Thou art in the right, 
Sancho, replied Don Quixote; © let my arms be tut- 
penced in term of a tiophy; and beneatn, or around 
them, We will engrave upon the tree, an inſcription 
like that which appeared under the armour of Or- 
landc— 


« Let him alone theſe arms diſplace, 
© Who dares Orlacdo's fury face.” 


* A moſt excellent device!” cricd the ſquire; * and 
it it were not that we ſhould fee! the want of him 
in 
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in our journey, it would not be amiſs to hang up Ro- 
zinante at the ſame time. Nevertheleſs,” replied Don 
Quixote, © neither Rozinante nor my arms will I tut. 
fer to be hung up; for it ſhall never be {aid of me, thut 
a good ſervice met with a bad remuncration.—“ Your 
worthip talks very much to the purpoſe,” ſaid Sancho; 
© for, according to the opinion of wile men, The pan- 
nel ought not to ſuffer for the fault of the aſs; and ſince 
your worſhip alone was to blame for the bad ſuccels of 
the laſt adventure, you ought to puniſh yourlelt only, 
2 not vent your indignation upon your bloody an al- 
ready ruſted arms, or upon the meekneſs of Rozinante; 
or, laſtly, upon the tenderneſs of my feet, in deiiring 
them to walk at a pace which they cannot maintain.” 
In this converſation, and other ſuch diſcourſe, ney 
paſſed that whole day and the next four, without meet- 
ing with any incident that could interrupt their journey; 
on the fifth, which was a holiday, they entered a vi- 
lage, where they ſaw a number oft people making merry 
at the gate of an inn; and when Don Quixote ap— 
proached, 2 countryman exclaumed, One of theſe gen- 
tlomen travellers, who are unacquainted with the par- 
ties, ſhall decide our wager.* The knight aſturing 
them he would give his opinion freely and honeſtly, as 
ſoon as he ſhould be infor med of the matter, the pe: al ws 
replied, © Worthy Signior, this here is the caſe: 
of our towniinen, who is o fat and bulky = 1 
weighs little leſs than three hundred weight, has cha 
lenged one of his neighbours, a thin creature, not halt 
10 heavy, to run with him one hundred vards with equal 
weight. Ihe match was accordingly made; but when 
the challenger was aſked how the weight uf bath ſhould 
he made equal, he inſiſted on the other's carrying the 
difference in bars of iron, by which means, Limberham 
would be upon a footing with Loggerhead.—“ By no 
meins,* cried Sancho, interpoſing before his matter 
could anſwer one word; © to me, who have been lately 
a governor and a Judge, as all the world knows, it be- 
longs to retolve theic duubts, and give my opinion 
in 


= 


in e 
dar 
tou 


re 
muc 


Ax > 


pare 
ev 
of t. 
fall! 
11 
art \ 

: * 
aue 
and | 
lie C1 
1 
Nan 


V; 


Lt —_ 


in every diſpute.—“ Speak, then, in happy time, friend 


Sancho," ſaid the knight; * for my judgment is fo con- 
tounded and ditturbed, that I am hardly tit to throw 
crumbs to a cat.“ With this permiſhon, Sancho ad- 
dretling himielt to the pealants, who had aflembled 
wound him, and waited his decilton with open mouths. 
Brothers, ſaid he, the demand of Logger head will 
not hold water, and is indeed without the lcaſt ſhagow 
of juſtice; for if what all the world ſays be true, nam e- 
y that the challenge party has the choice of the wea- 
ms, it is not realovabie that the ſaid Loggerhead 
lould pretend to chute ſuch arms as will encumber 
his adverlary, and ſecure the victory to himlelt; it is 
therefore my opinion, that Loggerhead, the challenger, 
ſhall ſcrape; ſh: AVE, pare, polith, (lice, and take away, 
one hundred and fifty pounds weight of his own indi— 
vidual fleſh from different parts ot his body, according 
to his own fancy and convenience; ſo that, leaving the 
other moiety, which will be intacient to counterbalance 
bis magenin, the parties may run with equal advan— 
tage. —“ Fore Gd, ' cried one of the «countrymen, 
be uring this wiſe deciſion, * the gentleman has ſpoken 
like a int, and given {ſentence like a canon; but, 
bre I am, Loggerhe: ad will not part with an ounce, 
much lels one hundred and fifty pounds, of his fleth.'— 
be beſt part of the joke,“ replied ancther peaſant, 
Lis, that the match cannot be run; tor Limberham 
will not touch a bar of won, and Loggerhead will not 
pare himeif: let us there.ore ſpend the half of the mo- 
Ity wm treating thele £ gentlemen at the tavern with tome 
at the beſt wine; and, when it rains, let the ſhower 
all upon my cloak. —“ Gentlemen,“ tai Don Quixote, 
thank you tor your invitation, but I really cannot 
tarry a moment; for melanch ly thoughts and untucky 
wventures oblige me to appear uncivil on this occalicn, 
ad to travel taſter than the ordinary pace.” 80 ſay ing, 
lc ciapped tpurs to Rozinante, aid let on; leaving than 
itumihes in contequence of having feen and obici ved tie 
kange figure of the malter, and the lagacity of the 
vol. R Ie Vai.ty 
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ſervant, for ſuch they ſuppoſed Sancho to be. On Wny | 
of them could not help ſaying, If the ſervant is bi 
wiſe, what muſt the maſter be? I'll lay a wager, it they befo 
go to ſtudy at Salamanca, they will in a trice be created the 
alcaldes of the court; for it is nothing but children's Rod. 
play, ſtudying and poring, and having intereſt and god br! 
luck: and when a man thinks leaſt about the matter, to t 
he finds himſelf with a white rod in his hand, or a mij. Winal 
tre upon his head,” have 

That night our adventurer and his ſquire paſled in the Trot 
middle of an open field, under the ſpacious cope of hea. W127 
ven; and next day proceeding on their journey, they {av Ve 
coming towards them a man on foot, with a javelin or with 
half pike in his hand, and a wallet on his back; cir- rau, 
cumſtances from which they judged he was a poſt or Veri 
courier. As he advanced, he quickened his pace, and lat 
running to Don Quixote, embraced his right thigh, tor Hunt 
he could reach no higher, exclaiming, with marks of 
extraordinary ſatisfaction, O my good Signior Don W*un 

uixote ! how will the heart of my lord duke be rejdi- nd 1 
ced when he knows your worſhip 1s returning to his bl tl 
caſtle, where he till continues with my lady duchels !* lis 1 
Friend,” ſaid the knight, I do not recollect your iea- cheel 
tures, nor do I know who you are, unleſs you will be dow 
pleaſed to tell me.” * Signior Don Quixote, replied the liſpa 


courier, © I am my lord duke's lacquey Toſilos, wio]ecat 
refuted to fight with your worſhip concerning the mar pack. 
* Toſi. 


riage of the duenna's daughter.“ Gd in heaven pro 
tect mel cried the knight, is it poſſible that you ar 
he whom my enemies the enchanters transformied intdſunk 
that ſame lacquey you mention, to deprive me of ting 
glory of that combat? No more of that, worthy the 
Signior, replied the poſt; © there was no inchant tell h 
ment in the caſe, nor any fort of transformation idee 
I was as much the lacquey Toſilos when I entere©'9 
the lifts, as when I left them. I thought the girff*nc 
handſome, and therefore would have married her withoufanc! 
fighting, but the event did not an{wer my expectationgÞ"ms 
Your worſhip was no ſooner gone from the cattle, that th 

niy 
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ny lord duke ordered me to be ſeverely baſtinadoed, for 
having contradicted the inſtructions he had given me 
before I entered the lifts; and this is the upſhot of 
the whole affair: the girl is by this time a nun, Donna 
Rodriguez is gone back to Caſtile, and I am now bound 
for Barcelona with a packet of letters from his grace 
to the viceroy. If your worſhip is inclined to take a 
mall draught of good wine, though nor very cool, I 
have here a calabaſh full of the beſt, and ſome ſlices of 
Tronchon cheeſe, which will ſerve as provocatives and 
rouzers of thirſt, it perchance it ſhould be aſleep.” 
(Your invitation is accepted, cried Sancho; * truce 
with your compliments, and {kink away, honeſt Toſilos, 
maugre and in deſpite of all the enchanters of the Indies.“ 
Verily, Sancho,“ ſaid Don Quixote, * thou art the moſt 
nlatiate glutton in the univerſe, and the moſt igno- 
rant animal upon earth: but, as thou art not perſua- 
ed that this courier is inchanted, and no other than a 
\Wcounterfeit Toſilos, thou mayelt tarry along with him 
.ind fill thy belly, and I will jog on at a flow pace un- 
Mil thou ſhalt overtake me.“ The lacquey ſmiled at 
is infatuation, unſheathed his calabaſh, unwalletted his 
\ Welceſe, and producing a ſmall loat, he and Sancho fat 
bel lown upon the graſs, where in peace and harmony they 
\eliſpatched and diſcuſſed the contents of the wallet with 
great perſeverance and good-will, and even licked the 
pcket, becauſe it ſmelled of cheeſe. During the repaſt, 
Toſilos ſaid to the {quire, * Doubtlels, friend Sancho, 
thy maſter is bankrupt in common ſenſe.“ How, 
bankrupt ! * anſwered Panza; he owes no man a far- 
thing, but pays like a prince, eſpecially where madneſs 
the current coin; I ſee the matter plain enough, and 
ell him my opinion freely: but to what . Now, 
deed, he is going home in deſpair, for having been 
anquiſhed by the Knight of the White Moon.“ Toſilos 
arneſtly begged he would recount that adventure; but 
ancho declined the taſk, obſerving, that it would be 
nmannerly to let his maſter wait for him; though 
it their next meeting he ſhould have more leiſure, 
R He 
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He accordingly ſtarted up, and ſhaking the crunhs 
from his garment and beard, bade adieu to Toſilos; 
then driving Dapple before him, ſoon came up with 
his maſter, whom he found waiting for him under 
the ſhade of a tree. 


CHA:F. XV: 

Of the Reſolution which Den Quixote took to become 
a Shepherd, and lead a paſtoral Life, until the 
Term of his Confinement jhould be elafjed ; 
abi other Inadents truly entertaining. 


F Don Quixote was perplexed with cogitation before 

his overt row, much more was he fatigued by lis 
own thoughts after his late misfortune. Unger 
ſhade of a tree, as we have already ob{ ved, did he 
remain, and there he was ſtung with reflectioius that 
ſwarmed like flies about hon:y ; ſome dwelling upon 
the diſinchantment of Dulcinea, and others rev. volving 
plans for the life he was to lead in his compulſte 
etiremen When Sancho joine ed him, and began to 
EX pat! are 1 p I the S lib eral 1 1 0111 ion of Toft llc „ * Is it 


poſſible, O Sancho,” faid the kt light, *that thou Kill 


believe that man to be the individ 1521 Iacquey ? One 
would think thou hadſt forgot that thy own eyes have 
ſeen Dulcinea converted Ini | transformed into a country 
wench, and the knight of the Mirrours into the Batche— 


lor Carraſco, by the wicked arts of thoſe inchanters who 


perſecute my virtue. But, tell me now, didſt thou atk 
Toſilos how Providence hath diſpoſed of Aithdors ? 
Hath ſhe bewailed my abſence, or already conſigned to 
oblivion thoſe amorous thoughts by which ſhe was 
tormented during my refidence at the caſtle ? “ - 
thoughts, anſwered Sancho, * were not ſuch as allow 
me to aſk theſe childiſh queſtions. Body O me! Sign " 
is your worſhip at prelent in a condition to enqui 
about other people's tho: 1ghts, eſpecially thoſe you ci 
amorous ? * Sancho,“ ſaid the knight, © you mult? con- 
fider there is a wide difference between the ſuggettions 
of love, and thoſe of gratitude ; a gentieman may vey 
well 
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well be inſenſible to love; but, ſtrictly ſpeaking, he 
can never be ungrateful, Altiſidora, in all appearance, 
loved me to diſtraction: ſhe, as thou very well knoweſt, 
made me a preſent of three night caps; ſhe bewailed my 
departure, loaded me with curſes and reproach, and, in 
ſpite of maiden ſhame, complaived of me in publick ; 
undoubted proofs of my being the object of her adora- 
tion; for the indignation of lovers uſually vents itſelf 
in maledictions. I had no hopes to give, nor treaſures 
to offer z all my affections are yielded to Dulcinea ; 
and the trealures of knights-errant are like thoſe of the 
fairies, altogether phantom and illuſion: all, therefore, 
that T can return, is a Kind remembrance, without pre- 
judice, however, to the memory. of Dulcinea, who is 
greatly aggrieved by thy remiſſneſs in delaying to ſcourge 
and chaſtiſe that fleſh which I hope will be a prey to the 
wolves ; ſecing thou ſcemeſt more inclined to reſerve it 
for the wor ms, than to uſe it in behalf of that poor diſ- 
treſſed lady. * Signior,* anſwered the ſquire, „if the 
truth muſt be told, I cannot perſuade myielt that the 
whipping of my poſteriors can have any effect in difin- 
chanting thoſe who are inchanted, no more than if we 
ſhould anoint the ſhins to cure the head- ache; at leaſt, 
I will venture to ſwear, that in ali the hiſtories your wor- 
ſhip has read concerning Knight-errantry, you have 
never found that any perſon was diſinchanted by ſuch 
a whipping : but, be that as It may, I will lay it on 
when I have time, convenience, and inclination, to make 
free with my own fleſh.* God grant thou mayſt,* 
ſaid Don Quixote; © and Heaven give thee grace to un- 
derſtand and be ſenſible of the obligation thou lieſt un- 
der, to aſſiſt my miſtreſs; who, as theu art mine, is 
thine alſo.” 

With ſuch converſation they amuſed themſelves in 
travelling, until they arrived at the very fpot where 
they had been overturned by the bulls; when Don 
Quixote recognizing the ground, © This is the meadow,” 
lad he, © where we met the gay ſliepherdeſſes and gal- 
lant ſwains, who ſought to renew and re- act the paſto- 
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ral Arcadia, A project equally original and invenions ; 
in imitation of which, ſhould thou approve of this 
ſcheme, we will aſſume the garb and employment of 
ſhepherds during the term ot our retirement. I will 
purchaſe ſome ſheep, together with all the neceſſary im- 
plements of a paſtoral lite, and take the name of 
Quixotiz, while thou ſhalt bear that of the ſwain Pan- 
cino; we will ſtroll about through mountains, woos, 
and metidow s, ſinging here, lamenting there, drir kin ' 
liquid chryſtal from the gelid ſprings, the limpid rills, 
and mighty rivers, The lofty oaks will ſhed upon us 
abundance of their delighttul fruit; the trunks of 
hardeſt cork trees will y eld us ſeats; the willows weill 
aftord us ſhade ; the roſe perfume; the extended mea- 
dow, carpets of a thouſand dyes ;z the pure feren'ty of 
air will give ns breath; the moon and ſtars will grant 
us light in ſpite of darkneis; our ſingu.g will in |pire 
delight ; our lamentations, mirth; Apollo, verſes ; and 
Love himſelf, conceits to render us immortal an re- 
nowned, not only in the pretent age, but allo to the 
lateſt poſterity.* Odds tens l' cried Sancho, * ſuch a 
life will ſquare, aye, and be the very corner ſtone of my 
wiſhes :. the Batchelor Samplon Carraſco and Matter 
Nicholas the barber, as ſoon as they have a glimple of 
it, will with to join us in the {cheme, and turn thep- 
herds tor our company; and God grant that the cur: ate 
himſelf may not take it in his head to enter the told ; 
for he is a marry companion, and a great friend to good 
fellowſhip.” Thou ha't a very good notion, {aid the 
knight; and if the batchelor ſnall be inclined to join our 
paſtoral aſlociation, as he doubtleſs will, he may eure 
the appellation of the ſhepherd Sanſonino, or of th 
ſwain Carraſcon: Nicholas the barber may be er. 
Niculoſo, as old Boſcau called himſelt Nemoroſo: and 
as for the curate, I know not what title we can conter 
upon him, except ſome derivative from his own name, 
ſuch as the ſhepherd Curiambro. For the nympbs ot 
whom we mult be enamoum ec, there is plenty of names 
o chule; but ſeeing that of my mittels will ſuit 0 
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well with a ſhepherdels as with a princeſs, I need not 
give myſelf the trouble to invent any other that might 
be more proper : as for thee, Sancho, thou mayeſt give 
thy miſtreſs what appellation will pleaſe thy own fancy.“ 
J have no intention, replied the ſquare, © to give her any 
other than that of Fereſona, which will fit her fatneſs to 
an hair, as well as be agreeable to her own name Tereſa 
elpecially as, in celebrating her in verſe, I ſhall dif- 
clole my chaſte deſires, without going in ſearch of fine 
bread in a neighbour's houte ; the curate would be in 
the wrong to chu e a ſhepherdeſs, becauſe he ought to 
ſet a good example to his flock ; and as for the batche- 
lor, if he has any ſuch inclination, Let him pleaſe his 
own foul, without lett or controul.” 

Good Heaven! friend Sancho," fd Don Quixote, 
(what a lite ſhall we lead! how will our ears be regaled 
with pipes and bagpipes of Zamora, tambourines, tim= 
brels, and rebecks! and it theſe different kinds of muſic 
be reintorced with the ſound of the albogues, we ſhall 
have a full concert of all the paſtoral inſtruments." 
And pray what are the albogues ?* ſaid Sancho; © I 
never ſaw nor heard them named betore, in the whoks 
courſe of my life.“ Albogues, anfwered the knight, 
fare plates of braſs reſembling candlefticxs, the hollow 
parts of which heing claſhed together produce a found, 
it not raviſhing or harmonious, at leaſt not diſs greeable, 
nor unſuited to the ruſticity of the hagpipe and tabor. 
The name of alvogues is Mooriſh, as are ali the words 
in our language beginning with al; for example, almo- 
aca, almorcar, alhombra, calgnazil, alucima, almacen, 
alcaugia, and a few others; and we have only three 
Mooriſh words ending in z, na mely, borregut, $Aquiras 
mi, and mmaraved:!; as tor alhelt and 4 lagu, they are 
known to be Arabick, as well from their beginning 
with al, as for their ending in 7: theſe obſervations 1 
have made, by the bye, in conſequence of having men- 
tioned albogues, which reca led them to my remem- 
brance. But, to return to our icheme, nothing will 
conduce ſo much to the perfection of it, as my having 
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a talent ſor verſification, as thou very well knoweſt, and 
the batchelor's being an excellent poet. Of the curate 
I ſhall ſay nothing : though, I would lay a good wager 
that his collars and points are truly poetical: and that 
Maſter Nicholas is in the ſame faſhion I do not at all 
doubt ; for people of his profeſſion are famous for 
making ballads and playing on the guittar. For my 
own part, I will complain of abſence ; thou wilt extol 
the conſtancy of thy own love; the ſwain Carraſcon will 
lament the diſdain of his miſtreſs; the curate Curiam- 
bro chuſe his own ſubject ; and every thing procced in 
ſuch a manner as to fulfil the warmeſt wiſhes.” 

To this effuſion Sancho replied, * Verily, Signior, I 
am ſuch an unlucky wretch, that I am afraid the time 
will never come when I ſhall fee myſelf in that bleſicd 
occupation. O what delicate wooden ſpoons ſhall [ 
make when I am a ſhepherd! O what crumbs and 
cream ſhall I devour! O what garlands and paitoral 
nicknacks ſhall I contrive! and though theſe may not, 
perhaps, add much to my reputation for wiſdom, they 
will not fail to convince the world. of my ingenuity, 
My daughter Sanchica ſhall bring our victuals to the 
fold; but *ware miſchief! the wench is buxom, and 
there are ſome ſhepherds more knaviſh than ſimple; 1 
would not have her come out for wool and go home 
ſhorn. Thoſe ſame amours, and unruly deſires, are 
gratified in the open field as well as in the city chamber, 
in a ſhepherd's cot as well as in a royal palace. The im 
will ceaſe when the temptation is removed; The heart 
will not grieve for what the eye does not perceive; and, 
What prayers ne'er can gain, a leap from a hedge will 
obtain.* * No more of your proverbs, Sancho, ſaid 
Don Quixote; „any one of thoſe thou ha{t repeated is 
ſufficient to explain thy meaning; and I have often ex- 
horted thee to be leſs prodigal of old ſaws, and keep 
them more under command ; but, I fee, it is like 
preaching to the deſart: and My mother whips me, 
and I ſcourge the top.* * Under correction,“ anſwered 
the ſquire, your worſhip, methinks, is like the frying- 
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pan which called to the pot, “ Avaunt black-a-moor, 
avaunt!“ Even in the very act of rebuking me for ut- 
tering proverbs, your worthip ſtrings them together in 
pairs.) „But, then, you mult conſider, Sancho, {aid 
Don Quixote, © that when I uſe them, they are ſeaſon- 
ably brought in, and fit the purpoſe as the ring fits the 
finger : whereas, by thee, they are not brought in, but 
lugged in, as it were, by the head and ſhouiders, It 
my memory fails me not, I have formerly told thee, 
that proverbs are ſhort ſentences extracted from the ex— 
perience and ſpeculation of ancient ſages; and a pro- 
verb unſsaſonably introduced, is rather an abturdity 
than a judicious apothegm. But let us quit the ſuh- 
ject, and, as the day is already [pent, retite from the 
highway to ſome place where we may pa's the night 
for God alone knows what will be tomorrow.“ 

They accordingly retired to à grove, where they made 

a late and very indifferent upper, to the no {mall mor- 
Nation of Sancho, who ructully reflected upon the 
meagre commons of chivalry, fo uncomfortably dil- 
culled among woods and mountains; though his ima- 
gination was allo reg: aled with the remembrance of that 
abundance which he had enjoyed at the cattle, as well 
as 'at the wedding of the rich Camacho, and in the 
houſes of Don Diego de Miranda, and Don Antonio 
de Moreno: but, finally, conſidering it could not be 
always day, or always night, he reſolved, for the pre- 
ſent, to ſicep, while his maſter induiged his contempla- 
tions awake. 


CHA P.- XVI. 
Of the Briſtly Adventure in which Don Quixote was 
tyolwed. 
HE night was a little dark; for, although the 
moon was in the heavens, ſhe was invihble to the 
people of our hemitphere, Madam Diana having taken 
a trip to the Antipodes, and lett our mountains obum- 
brated and dur vallies ob{cured, Pon 
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Don Quixote, in compliance with nature, enjoyed his 
firſt {leep without indulging himſelf in a ſecond, quite 
contrary to the practice of Sancho, who never deſired a 
ſecond, becauſe the firſt always laſted from night till 
morning; a ſure ſign of little care, and an excellent 
conſtitution, As tor the knight, his cares interfered 
ſo much with his repoic, that he wakened his ſquire, 
to whom he ſaid, © I am amazed, Sancho, at the indif- 
ference of thy diſpoſition, and imagine thuu art made of 
marble or obdurate braſs, unſuſceptible of ſentiment or 
emotion. I watch whilſt thou art inoring; I weep 
whillt thou art ſinging ; I faint with faſting, whilſt thou 
art overloaded and out of breath with eating! It is the 
province of a good ſervant to ſympathize with his 
maſter's pain, and to ſhare his anguiſh, even for the 
ſake of decorum. Obſerve the ſerenity of the iky and 
the ſolitude of the place, which invite us to make an 
intermiſſion in our repoſe. I conjure thee, by thy life, 
to riſe, and go aſide to ſome proper place, where, with 
good-will and gratuiul inclination, thou mayeſt conve- 
niently inflit upon thyielt three or four hundred ſtripes, 
on account of Dulcinea's inchantment; and this favour 
I humbly requeſt, without any mtention to try again 
the ſtrength of thine.arms, which I know to be heavy 
and robuſt : after the performance of that taſk, we will 

aſs the remainder of the night in harmony; I, in 
bog the torments of abſence, and thou, in chanting 
the conſtancy of thy paſſion; and thus will we begin 
the paſtoral life which we are to lead at our own vil- 
lage. * Signior,* anſwered the ſquire, I am no 
monk, to rite and diſcipline my fleſh in the middle of 
the night; nor do I think the extremity of pain is ſuch 
a provocative to mulic ; I therefore deſire your worſhip 
will Jet me take out my nap, without preſſing me far- 
ther to ſcourge myleit, leſt I ſhould grow deſpe- 
rate, and ſolemnly ſwear never to whip the nap of my 
garment, much leſs an hair of my ſkin.* „Soul of a 
tavage! flinty-hearted ſquire!* cried Don Quixote: 
O ill-beſtowed bread! O ill-requited benefits, in- 

tended 


tend 


gove 
the 1 
equa 
be r. 
for, 
Sanc 
whil 
nor 
ſleep 
thou 
quer 
bree 
that 
lanc 
and 
circi 
deat 
man 
{aid 
befo 
whit 
was 
dir 
perſ 
ſhip 
ther 
com 
ſeal 
1 
hear 
harf 
vall 
ſhea 
und 
maſ 
aue 
noi! 
pro: 


DON QUIX OTE. 203 
tended or confered! By my means waſt thou created 
governor; and through me alone doſt thou now enjoy 
the near proſpect of being a count, or ſomething elle of 
equal title; nor will the accompliſhment of thy wiſhes 
be retarded longer than the term of one fleeting year 
for, Poſt tenebras ſpero Iucem.” * Your concluſion, ſaid 
Sancho, I do not underſtand ; but well I know, that 
while I ſleep, I am troubled neither with fear nor hope, 
nor toil nor glory; and praiſe be to him who invented 
ſleep, which is the mantle that ſhrouds all human 
thoughts; the food that diſpels hunger; the drink that 
quenches thirſt ; the fire that warms the cold; the cool 
breeze that moderates heat; in a word, the general coin 
that purchaſes every commodity ; the weight and ba- 
lance that makes the ſhepherd even with his ſovereign, 
and the ſimple with the fage : there is only one bad 
circumſtance, as I have heard, in fleep, it reſembles 
death; inaſmuch as between a Gead corpſe and a fleepin 
man there is no apparent difference.“ Truly, Sancho," 
ſaid the knight, I never heard thee talk ſo elegantly 
before, whence I perceive the truth of the proverb 
which thou haſt often repeated, Not he with whom you 
was bred, but he by whom you are fed.” Odds my lite! 
Sir maſter of mine, cried Sancho, © TI am not the only 
perſon who ſtrings proverbs : they fall from your wor- 
ſhip's mouth in couples, faſter than from mine; indeed, 
there is ſome difference; for your worſhip's proverbs 
come at a proper time, whereas mine are always out of 
ſeaſon ; but, nevertheleſs, they are all proverbs.” 

Thus far the converſation' had proceeded, when they 
heard a dull confuſed noiſe, intermingled with very 
harſh ſounds, that ſeemed to extend through the whole 
valley. The knight immediately ſtarted up and un- 
ſheathed his ſword ; while the ſquie ſquatted down 
under Dapple, fencing kimfeif on each fide with his 
maſter's armeur and the pannel ot the aſs, being as 
auch afraid as Don Quixote was aſtoniſhed ; for the 
noiſe increaſed every moment, as the cauſe of it ap- 
proached the two tremblers, or rather one trembler, for 
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the other's valour and courage are well known, The 
cate, in fact, was this: tome dealers were driving 
about fx hundred hogs to a fair; and, as they travel 
led in the night, the noiſe of their feet, together with 
their grunting and blowing, made ſuch a din, as almoſt 
deafened Don Qu1xote and Sancho, who could not con- 
ceive the meaning of ſuch an uproar. Meanwhile the 
numerous grunting herd advanced; and, without ſhew- 
ing the leaſt reſpect to the authority oft Don Quixote or 
Sancho, ran over them in a twinkling, demoliſhed the 
barricaiocs of the {quire, and trampled down not only 
the maſter, but allo his ſteed Rozinante; the thronging, 
rhe grunting, and the hurry of thoſe unclean anima 5 
throwing every thing in confuſion, and ſtrewing the 
maſter and the m an, the horſe and the aſs, the panne 
and the armour, along the ground. Sancho, getting uv, 
as well as he could, demanded his maſter's twerd, 
in order to ſacrifice half a dozen of thote diſcourteous 
gentlemen porkers; tor by this time he had diſcovered 
what they were; but the Knight re. uled to grant his te- 
quelt, ſfxying, © Let them pals, friend Sancho; this 
affront is the puniſhment of my crime; and the juk 
chaſtiſement of Heaven inflifted upon a vanquiſhed 
knight, is, that he {hail be devoured by dogs, ſtung by 
walps, and trampled upon by wine. —“ At that yy 
then,” replied the {quire, © the amen which He: 
ven inflicts upon {quires of vanquiſhed knight- errants. 
is, that they ſhall be bitten by fleas, devoured by lice, 
and atiaulted by famine : if we i1quires were ſons of the 
knights we ſerve, or even their near relations, it would 
be no great wonder if the puniſhment of our taults 
ſhould overtake us to the fourth generation: but what 
affinity is there between the Panzas and the Quixotes ? 
At prelent let us put things to rights again, ſo that we 
may ſleep out the remainder of the night, and we ſhall 
be in better plight when Ged ſends us a new day.'— 
Enjoy thy repoſe," aid Don Quixote; * thou watt 
born to lieep and I to watch; and during the little 
of night that remains, I will give my thoughts the 
1 rein, 
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rein, and cool the furnace ot my reflections with a ſhort 
madrigal, which I have this evening, unknown to thee, 
compoſed in my own mind.*—* In my opinion,” an- 
ſwered the {quire, © your thoughts could not be ver 
| troubleſome and unruly, it they gave you leiſure to 
make couplets ; but, however, your worſhip may cou - 
ple as many as you pleaſe, and I will ſleep as much as 
] can.“ So ſaying, he choſe his ground, on which he 
huddled himſelf up, and enjoyed a moſt profound ſicep, 
which received no interruption from the remembrance of 
debt, ſurety, or any other grievance. As for Don 
Quixote, he leaned againſt 4 beech Or cork- tree; for 
Cid Hamet Benengeli has not diſtinguiſhed the genus; 
and, to the muſic of his own ſighs, ſung the following 
ſtanzas. 


I, 


Cruel love! when I endure 

The dreadſul vengeance of thy bow, 
I fly to death, the only cure 
For ſuch immenfity of woe. 


It. 


« But, when I touch the peaceful goal, 

© That port ſecure from ftorms of ftriſe, 
The fight revives my drooping ſoul, 

I cannot enter for my life! 


III. 


Thus life exhauſts my vital flame, 

But death ſtill keeps the ſpark alive; 

O wond'rous fate! unknown to fame | 
That life ſhould kill, and death revive.” 


Every verſe he accompanied with a multitude of ſighs 
and a torrent of tears, as if his heart had been tran\. 
pierced with grief for his overthrow and the abſence of 
Dulcinea. In this ſituation be was found by the day, 
when Phoebus darting his rays into Sancho's eyes, the 
quire awoke, yawned, turned, ſtretched his lazy limbs, 
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the other's valour and courage are well known, The 
caſe, in fact, was this: ſome dealers were driving 
about ſ x hundred hogs to a fair; and, as they travel 
led in the night, the noiſe of their feet, together with 
their grunting and blowing, made ſuch a din, as almoſt 
deatened Don Quixote and Sancho, who could not con- 
ceive the meaning of ſuch an uproar. Meanwhile the 
numerous grunt:ng herd advanced; and, without ſhew- 
ing the Jeatt reſpect to the authority of Don Quixote or 
Sancho, ran over them in a twinkling, demoliſhed the 
barricadocs of the {quire, and trampied down not only 
the maſter, but allo his ſteed Rozinante; the thronging, 
rhe grunting, and the hurry of thoſe unclean animals, 
throwing every thing in confuſion, and ſtrewing the 
maſter and the man, the horſe and the aſs, the pannel 
and the armour, along the ground. Sancho, getting uv; 
as well as he could, demanded his maſter's twerd, 
in order to ſacrifice half a dozen of thote diſcourteous 
gentlemen porkers; for by this time he had dilcoverc 
what they were; but the knight rel uſed to grant his rc- 
quelt, ſaying, © Let them pals, friend Sancho; this 
affront is the puniſhment of my crime; and the jul 
chaſtiſement of Heaven inflifted upon a vanquiſhed 
knight, is, that he ſhalt be devoured by dogs, ſtung by 
waſps, and trampled upon by ſwine. —“ At that rate, 
then,” replied the ſquire, * the chaſtiſement which Hen- 
ven inflicts upon {quires of vanquiſhed knight-errants, 
is, that they ſnall be bitten by fleas, devoured by lice, 
and atiaulted by famine : if we 1quires were ſons of the 
knights we ſerve, or even their near relations, it would 
be no great wonder if the puniſhment of our taults 
ſhould overtake us to the fourth generation : but what 
affinity is there between the Panzas and the Quixotes ? 
At prelent let us put things to rights again, ſo that we 
may ſleep out the remainder of the night, and we ſhall 
be in better plight when Ged ſends us a new day.'— 
Enjoy thy repoſe,” jad Don Quixote; © thou watt 
born to tieep and I to watch; and during the little 
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rein, and cool the furnace ot my reflections with a ſhort 
madrigal, which I have this evening, unknown to thee, 
compoled in my own mind.*—* In my opinion, ' an- 
ſwered the ſquire, your thoughts could not be very 
troubleſome and unruly, it they gave you leiſure to 
make couplets ; but, however, your worſhip may cou- 
ple as many as you plate, and I will fleep as much as 
I can.* So ſaying, he choſe his ground, on which he 
| huddled himſelf up, and enjoyed a moſt profound fiep, 

which received no interruption from the remembrance of 
debt, ſurety, or any other grievance. As for Don 
Quixote, he leaned againit a beech or cork-tree ; for 
Cid Hamet Benengeli has not diftinguiſhed tie genus 5 
and, to the muſic of his own ſighs, ſung the following 
ſtanzas. | 


Ls 


Cruel love ! when I endure 

The dreadful vengeance of thy bow, 
I fly to death, the only cure 
For ſuch immenſity of woe. 


It. 


© But, when I touch the peaceſul goal, 

© That port ſecure from ſtorms of ftrife, 
The fight revives my drooping foul, 

I cannot enter for my life! 


III. 


Thus life exhauſts my vital flame, 

But death ſtill keeps the ſpark alive; 

O wond' rous fate! unknown to fame | 
That life ſhouid kill, and death revive." 


* 


Every verſe he accompanied with a multitude of ſighs 
and a torrent of tears, as if his heart had been trant 
pierced with grief for his overthrow and the abſence of 
Dulcinea. In this ſituation be was found by the day, 
when Phoebus darting his rays into Sancho's eyes, the 
quire awoke, yawned, turned, ſtretched his lazy limbs, 
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and ſurveying the havock which the ſwine had made ig 
his ſtore, he bitterly curſed the whole herd; aye, and 
even went farther with his maledictions. 

Then the two proceeded in their journey; and, to- 
wards the cloſe of the afternoon, deſcried about ten 
men on horſeback, and half that number on foot, ad- 
vancing towards them; a fight which made the knight's 
heart throb with ſurprize, and the ſquire's with terror; 
for this company was armed with lance and target, and 
approached in a very hoſtile manner. Don Quixote 
turning to his ſquire, „Sancho, ſaid he, © it I could 
now exerciſe my arms, and my hands were not tied by 
a ſolemn pr omiſe, I would look upon that machine, 
which comes upon us, with contempt, as ſo much 
cake and gingerbread ; but, per haps, it may be ſome- 
thing elle than we apprehend.” He had ſcarce pro- 
nounced theſe words, when the horiemen coming up, 
and couching their lances, ſurrounded him in a trice ; 
then clapping the points of their weapons to his back 
and breaſt, leemed to threaten immediate death and de- 
ſtruction; while one of thoſe on foot, laying his finger 
on his Tre e as a ſignal for him to be ſilent, ſeized Ro- 
zinante's ale, and led him out of the highway. The 
reſt of rhe footpads drove Sancho and Dapple before 
th em, and, wi. ile a wonderful ſilence prevailed, follow- 
ed the knight, who attempted twice or thrice to alk 
whither they conducted him, and what they wanted; 
but ſcarce had he began to move his lips, when they 
thicatencd to ſhut them for ever with the points of their 
ſpes rs. The ſame menaces were practiſed upon Sancho, 
wo no ra expreſſed a deſire to be alking, than he 
was pricked in the poſteriors with a goad by one of his 
attendauts; and Dapple met with the ſame fate, as it 


he too had made a motion to ſpeak, like his matter. 

As night api oached they quickened their pace, and 
the terrors ot the c: aptives increate d in prop ort ion as the 
darkneſs decpencd, elpecially as their guard pronounced 
from time to time, * Dilpatch, ye Troglodytes ! ſilence, 


ye Barbariaus! now ye hall lufter, ye Autropophagi ! 
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DON QUIXOTE, 207 
not a word of complaint, ye Scythians ! open not your 
eyes, ye murderous Polyphemules! ye carnivorous li- 
ons and beaſts of prey.“ With theſe and other ſuch 
appellations, they tormented the ears of the milcrable 
maſter and the forlorn Sancho, who {aid within himiclt, 
« Draggle doits! Barber Anns! Henry puff a Jay! 
City hens ! and Pavltamoules ! theſe are fine names 
with a vengeance! Pm afraid this is a bad wind tor 
winnowing our corn! the miſchief comes upon us aito- 
gether, like d1ubbing to a dog; and I with this mulven- 
trons adventure, that threatens ſo diimally, may end in 
nothing worſe!' As for Don Quixcte, he was utterly 
altoniſhed and contounded ; nor could he, with all nis 
reflection, comprehend the meaning of his own capti— 
vity, and thoſe reproachſul terms, trom which he could 
only conclude, that no good but a great deal of mi:chict 
was to be expected. In this ſtate of anxious inul;.enle 
he continued till about an hour after it was dark, when 
they arrived at a caſtle ;z which the knight ummertiate] 
recognizing to be the duke's havitation, where he had 
ſo lately reſided, Good Heaven!* cried he, * where 
will this adventure end! ſurely this is the dwel}i:ng 
place of politenels and haſpitality; but to thoſe ho are 
vanquiſhed, good is converted into bad, and bai to 
worſe.“ This ejaculation he uttered as they entered 
the court of the caſtle, which was decorated in a ſttange 
manner that increaled their admiration, and redoubled 
their tear, as will be ſeen in the following chapter. 


CH AP. XVII. 

Of the moſl ſingular and ſiraugeſi Adventure that haps 
pened to Don Quixuie in the whote courſe 

of this ſiubitme Hiſtory. 
THE horſemen alighting, with the aſſiſtance of thoſe 
who were on ſoot, ſnatched up the bodies of Lon 
Quixote and Sancho, and carried them haſtily into the 
court of the caſtle, round which above an hundred fla— 
ming torches were placed; and the corridures of the 
court were illuminated by five hundred tapers, ſhining 
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208 DON QUIXOTP. 

with ſuch a blaze, that, in ipite of the night, which was 
dark, there was no want of the day. In the middle of 
the court appeared a monument raifed about two yards 
trom the ground, and covered with a ſpacious canopy 
of black velvet ; and, upon the ſteps that led up to 1t, 
above a hundred tapers of virgin wax ſtood burning in 
ſilver candleſticks. On the tomb lay the body of 2 
young damſel, whole beauty was ſuch as rendered death 
itſelf beautiful; her head was raiſed on a cuſhion of 
brocard, and crowned with a garland of various odo- 
riferons flowers; and in her hands, that were croſled 
upon her brealt, appeared a bough ot green victorious 
palm. On one fide of the court was erected a theatre, 
on which were {.ated two perſonages, whom their crowns 
and ſceptres declared to be either real or fictitious kings; 
and hard by the theatre, which was furniſhed with 
ſteps, two other chairs, upon which Don Quixote and 
Sancho were ſeated by their captors, who ſtill main— 
tained their former ſilence, the obſervance of which they 
likewiſe recommended, by figns, to our hero and his 
ſquire; though thele injunctions were altogether {uper- 
fluaous ; for their aſtoniſhment at what they ſaw had 
effectually tied their tongues ; and indeed, how could 
they help being aſtoniſhed at ſight of this apparatus! 

conſidering, too, that by this time the knighc had dif- 
covered the dead body on the tomb to be no other than 
the beautcous Altiſidora? At this juncture, two noble 
perſonages, with a numerous retinue, aſcended the 
theatre, and ſeated themſelves in magnificent chairs, 

hard by the figures that were crowned ; then Don Quix- 
ote and Sancho, perceiving the new comers to be their 

former entertainers, the duke and ducheſs, roſe up and 
bowed with great veneration; and their graces, riſing 
alſo, returned the compliment with a ſlight inclination 
of the head. And now an officer croſſing the court, 


and approaching Sancho, threw over him a robe at 
black buckram, painted all over with flames of fire ; at 
the ſame time pulling off his cap, he put upon his hend 
one of thoſe paſteboard mitres which are worn by tic 
penitents of the holy office; and in a whitper 9 
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DON QUIXOTE, 209 
him to keep his lips faſt ſewed together, unleſs he had 
a mind to be gagged, or put to death without mercy, 
Sancho ſurveyed himſelf from head to foot, and ſaw his 
robe in flames; but as they did not burn, he valued 
them not a farthing; then he took off his mitre, and 
perceiving it figured with pictures of fiends, ſet it on 
his head again, ſaying to himſelf, © As the flames 
do not burn, and the fiends do not fly away with me, I 
am very well ſatisfied. Don Quixote likewiſe ſurveyed 
the ſquire; and, although his reflection was (till diſ- 
turbed with fear and ſuſpenſe, could not help ſmiling 
at the ludicrous figure. 

Sancho being thus _ ped, a low yet agreeable 
ſound of flutes ſeemed to iſſue from beneath the tomb, 
and being uninterrupted by any human voice, for here 
ſilence itſelf kept ſilence, produced a very ſoft and plea- 
ſing melody. Then all of a fudden, a beautiful youth, 
in a Roman habit, appeared cloſe by the cuſhion on 
which the ſeemingly dead body repoted, and to the 
ſound of the harp on which he himſelf played, with a 
ſweet harmonious voice he ſung the two following 
ſtanzas— 


I. 
C 1 fair Altiſidora, lain 
, By Quixote's cruelty, return, 


And all th* inchanted female train 

Her hapleſs fate in ſackcloth mourn 
Until duennas, clad in baize, 

« Appear in preſence of her grace, 

I'Il celebrate the nymph in lays 

That would not ſhame the bard of Thrace. 


II. 


Nor ſhall thy beauty fade unſung, 
When lite forſakes my gelid veins ; 
« My clay-cold lips and frozen tongue, 

* In death ſhall raiſe immortal itrains. 
© My ſoul, when freed from cumb'rous clay, 

Her flight o'er Stygian waves ſhall take; 
And while on Lethe's banks I ftray, 
My ſong ſhall charm th” oblivious lake.“ 
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210 DON QUIXOTE, 

Here he was interrupted by one of the two pretend. 
ed kings; who ſaid—“ Enough, divine fonglter ! it 
would be an infinite taſk to deicribe the death and 
beauties of the peerleſs Altiſidora; not dead, as the ig. 
norant world imagines, but alive in the voice ct fame, 
and in the penance which Sancho Panza here prelent 
mult undergo, in order to reſtore her to the light ſhe 
has loſt ; and therefore, O Rhadamanthus ! who ſit- 
teſt with me in judgment, within the gloomy caverns of 
Lethe, as thou art intimately acquainted with all the 
determinations of the inſcrutable fates, touching the 
revival of this damlel, relate and declare them without 
lols of tzme, that we may no longer delay that happi- 
neſs which we expect trom her recovery.“ 

Scarce had Minos pronounced theſe words, when his 
fellow-judge and companion Rhadamanthus ſtood up, 
{aying—* So ho! ye miniſters of this houſe, high and 
low, great and ſmall, come hither one by one, and 
mark the face, the arms, and loins of Sancho, with 
two dozen tweaks, one dozen of pinches, and halt 
a dozen of pricks with a pin; for upon this execution 
depends the revival of Altiſidora.“ Sancho Panza hear. 
ing this ſentence, broke filence, and exclaimed aloud, 
4 I vow to God, I will ſooner turn Turk, than allow 
my face to be marked or my fleſh to be handled in any 
fuch manner. Body o'me! what has the pinching of 
my face to do with the reſurrectian of that damſel. 
The old woman has got a liquoriſh tooth, forfooth, 
and ſhe is ſtill licking her fingers. Dulcinea is in- 
chanted, and I mult be ſcourged for the diſinchantment 
of her ladyſhip: Altiſidora is dead by the hand of 
God, and in order to bring her to life, I muſt ſuffer 
two dozen of tweaks, my body muſt be pinked into 2 
ſieve with large pins, and my arms pinched into all the 
colours of the rainbow ! Such jokes may pals upon 3 
brother-in-law ; but I am an old dog, and will not be 
coaxed with a cruſt,'—-* Then thou ſhalt die,“ cricd 
Rhadamanthus with an audible voice. Tame that 
javage heart ot thine, thou tyger; humble thy tell, 
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thou proud Nimrod! ſuffer and be filent. We a{k not 
impoſſibilities, and therefore thou muſt not pretend to 
examine the difficulties of this affair: tweaked thou 
ſhalt be; pinked ſhalt thou find thyſelf, and pinched 
until thy groans declare thine anguith.—So ho! I ſay, 
ye miniſters! execute my command, or by the faith of 
an honeſt man, you ſhall ſee for what you were born!“ 

In conſequence of this ſummons, tix duennas came 
walking through the court-yard in proceſſion, one by 
one, the four firſt with ſpectacles, and each with her 
right arm raiſed, about four inches of the wriſt being 
bared according to the prelent fathion, that the hand 
may ſcem the larger. Sancho no ſooner beheld theſe 
matrons, than he began to beilow like a bull; exclaim- 
ing—* I might have allowed myielt to be handled by all 
the world beſides, but that duennas ſhould touch me I 
will by no means conſent! they may cat-claw my face, 
as my maſter was ſerved in this very caſtie ; they may 
run me through the guts with daggers of feel ; they 
may tear the fleſh off my arms with red-hot pincers 
all theſe tortures will I bear patiently, tor the ſervice of 
theſe noble perſons : but I fay again, the devil ſhall fly 
away with me before I tuffer a ducnna to lay a finger on 
my carcaſe !' Then Don Quixote, addreiting himſelf to 
Sancho, broke ſilence in theſe terms—* Exert thy pa- 
tience, my ſon, for the ſatisfaction of theſe noble per- 
ſonages, and give thanks to Heaven, which hath in- 
dued thy perſon with ſuch virtue, that, by the martyr- 
dom ot thy ficſh, the inchanted are delivered from in— 
chantment, and even the dead revived.” 

By this time the duennas had {ſurrounded Sancho; 
who, being ſoftened and perſuaded, ſeated himſelf in a 
proper polture, and held out his tace and beard to the 
firſt, who treated him with a well-planted twitch, and 
then dropped a profound curtſey. * Lels courtely, lets 
anointing, good Madam Ducnna,” cried the ſquire z 
for, by the Lord, your fingers {mack of vinegar !* In 
a word, he was tweaked by all the duennas, ard pinched 
by a great number af other perlons belong ens to the 
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family: but what he could by no means be brought to 
endure, was the puncture with pins, which they no 
ſooner began to perform, then ſtarting up in a rage, 
and ſeizing a lighted torch that ſtood near him, he at. 
ſaulted the duennas, and all the reſt of his exccutioners, 
crying Avaunt, ye miniſters of hell! I am not made 
of braſs, to be inſenſible to ſuch torture.“ At this in- 
ſtant, Altiſidora, who muſt have been tired with lying 
ſo long upon her back, turned herſelf on one fide 3 and 
this motion was no ſooner perceived by the ſpectators, 
than all of them exclaimed, as it with one voice, Al. 
tiſidora moves! Altiſidora lives !' Then Rhadamanthus 
delired Sancho to lay aſide his indignation, ſeeing the 
intended aim was already accompliſhed. 

Don Quixote ſeeing Altifidora ſtirring, fell upon his 
knees before Sancho, ſaying—* Now 1s the time, dear 
fon of my bowels, and no longer my ſquire! now is the 
time to inflict upon thylelt ſome of thole laſhes thou art 
obliged to undergo tor the diſinchantment of Pulcinea. 
This, I ſay, is the time, when thy virtue is ſeaſoned, 
and of efficacay ſufficient to perform the cure which we 
expect from thy compliance.“ To this apoſtrophe the 
ſquire replied—* This is reel upon reel, and not honey 
upon pancakes: ſcourging, to be ture, is a very agree- 
able deflert to a diſh of twitches, pinches, and pin- 
prickings. There is no more to be done, but to take 
and tie a great ſtone about my neck, and toſs me into 
a well; it will be much better for me to die at once, 
than to be always the wedding-heiter, to remedy the 
misfortunes of other people: either let me live in peace! 
or, before God, all ſhall out, fell or not ſell.“ 

By this time Altiſidora fat upright on the tomb, and 
at that inſtant the waits beginning to play, were accom- 
panicd by the muſic of flutes, and the voices of all the 
{pectators, who exclaimed—* Live Altifidora ! Altiſi- 
dora live!“ The duke and ducheſs, together with Mi— 
nos and Rhadamanthus, riſing from their ſeats, and be- 
ing joined by Don Quixote and Sancho, went to receive 
this young lady, and help her in deſcending from the 

tomb; 


tomb 
lang 
the 
long 
thee 
door 
year 
com 
thar 
day 
mit 
if t 
clea 
in h 
his 
reſt 
gra 
car 
ria 
the 
nia 


an. 
ha 


DON QUIXOTE. 213 
tomb ; while they were thus employed, ſhe aſſumed a 
languid and fainting air, and inclining her head towards 
the duke and ducheſs and the two kings, darted a ſide- 
long glance to Don Quixote, ſfaying—* God forgive 
thee, unrelenting knight ! by thy cruelty I have been 
doomed to remain, as I belicve, above a thouſand 
years in the other world ! but as for thee, thou moſt 
compaſſionate ſquire that this wide earth contains! J 
thank thee kindly for that life I now enjoy. From this 
day, friend Sancho, thou mayeſt command ſix of my 
ſhifts to be converted into ſhirts for thy own body; and 
if they are not quite whole, at leaſt they are white and 
clean.“ Sancho thanked her for the preſent, with mitre 
in hand and knee on ground : and when the duke ordered 
his ſervants to take away thoſe badges of diſgrace, and 
reſtore his own cap and coat, the iquire entreated his 
grace tolet him keep the mitre and the flaming robe, and 
carry them to his own country, as a mark and memo- 
rial of this incredible adventure. To this ſupplication 
the ducheſs replied, that he might keep theſe teſtimo- 
nials, for he knew how much ſhe was his friend. 

The duke ordered the court to be cleared, the com- 
pany to retire to their ſeveral chambers, and the knight 
and ſquire to be conducted to the apartments which they 
had formerly occupied, 


CHAP. XVIII. 
Which follows the preceding, and treats of Matters that 
muſt be diſcloſed, in order to make the Hiſtory 
the more intelligible and diſtiuct. 


QANCHO ſlept that night in a truckle-bed, in the 

apartment of Don Quixote; a circumitance which 
he would have waved, if poſſible, becauſe he well knew 
his maſter would keep him awake with queſtions and re- 
plies, and he was not at all in a talkative humour; for 
the pain of his paſt ſufferings kept them ſtill preſent in 
Lis fancy, depriving his tongue of its uſual freedom; 
and he would have much rather flept alone in a hut, than 
in the richeſt chamber thus accompanied, His appre- 
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214 DON QUIXOTE. 
henſion was fo true, and his ſuſpicions ſo juft, that 
{ſcarce had his maſter committed his body to the bed, 
when he accoſted the ſquire in theſe words: What is thy 
opinion, Sancho, of this night's adventure? Great and 
powerful is the force of amorous dildain, as thou hait 
ſeen with thy own eyes. Altiſidora dead—not by 
ſhaft, or ſword, or warlike inſtrument, or mortal poi- 
fon, but ſolely by the reflection of that rigour and dif. 
dain with which I have always treated her advances.— 
© She might have died in good time, when and how ſhe 
thought proper,* cried Sancho, * and left me in quict 
at my own houle, ſeeing I never treated her either with 
love or diſdain in the whole courſe of my life; for my 
own part, I neither know, nor can I conceive, as I have 
formerly obſerved, what the health or lite of ſuch a 
whimſical girl as Altiſidora has to do with the martyr- 
dom of Sancho Panza: but now at length I can clear] 
and diſtinctly perceive, that this world actually abounds 
with inchanters and inchantments, from which I pray 
God may deliver me, tince I cannot deliver myſelf! in 
the mean time, I humbly beleech your worſhip to let 
me flcep, without farther queltion, if you have not a 
mind to ſee me throw myſelf out of the window.'— 
© Sleep, then, friend Sancho,* ſaid the knight, „if 
thou canſt enjoy the benefit of {lumber after the pinch- 
ing, twitching, and pricking thou haſt undergone.'— 
© No pain is comparable to that of the twitching,” re- 
plied the ſquire; * for no other reaſon, but becauſe it 
was inflicted by duennas, whom God in heaven con- 
found! I again intreat your worſhip to leave me to my 
repoſe, for ſleep is a remedy for thoſe miſeries which 
we feel when awake.'—Be it ſo, ſaid the knight, and 
the Lord make thy ſleep refreſhing!' 

While theſe two are left to their repoſe, Cid Hamet, 
author of this ſublime hiſtory, takes occation to explain 
the motives that induced the duke and duchels to raiſe 
the edifice of the adventure above related. He ſays, 
the batchelor Sampſon Carraſco ſtill remembering how, 
as Knight of the Mirrours, he had been vanquiſhed and 
overthrown by Don Quixote, and his whole deſign _ 
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ted and defaced by that unlucky fall and defeat, he re- 
ſolved to try his fortune once more, in hope of meeting 
with better ſucceis ; and learning where the knight was, 
from the information of the page who carried the letter 
and the preſent to Sancho's wite Tereſa Panza, he pur- 
chaſed a new ſuit of armour and a horſe, ordered a 
white moon to be painted on his ſhield, and faſtened the 
whole cargo on the back of an he-mule, which was 
conducted by a certain ploughman, and not by his old 
ſquire Tom Cecial, left he ſhould be known by Sancho 
or Don Quixote. With this equipage he ſet out for the 
duke's caſtle, where he was informed of the knight's 
motions and route, together with his intention to aſliſt 
at the tournament in Saragoſſa. His grace likewiſe 
gave him an account of the jokes they had executed 
upon our adventurer, with the contrivance of Dul- 
cinea's diſinchantment, to be effected at the expence of 
Sancho's poſteriors. Nor did he torget to relate the 
trick which Sancho had practiſed on his maſter, in 
making him belicve that Dulcinea was inchanted and 
transformed into a country-wench; as alſo how my lady 
ducheſs had pertuaded the ſquire that Dulcinea was 
really and truly inchanted and transformed, and he him- 
ſelt the perſon that was miſtaken and deceived ; parti- 
culars which afforded abundance of mirth to the batche- 
lor, who could not help admiring afreſn the mixture of 
archneſs and ſimplicity in Sancho, as well as the unic- 
countable madneis of Don Quixote, The duke begged 
he would return that way, and communicate his luccets, 
whether he ſhould be vanquiſhed or victor, Samplon, 
having promiled to comply with his requeſt, ſet out 
in queſt of our knight; and, as he did not find him in 
Saragoſſa, proceeded to Barcelona, where he met with 
the adventure we have already related in its proper place: 
then he returned to the duke's caſtle, where he gave an 
account of the whole engagement, and the conditions 
of the combat; in conſequence of which Don Quixote 
was already on his return, to fulfil, like a worthy 
knight-errant, the promite he had made to relide at his 
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own habitation for the term of one year, during which, 
the batchelor ſaid, he might poſſibly be cured of his 
madneſs. He declared this was his ſole motive for diſ- 
guiling himſelt in ſuch a manner, as it was a thouſand 
pities that a gentleman of Don Quixote's excellent un- 
derſtanding ſhould continue under the influence of ſuch 
infatuation. He accordingly took his leave of the duke, 
and returned to his own country, in full hope that the 
knight was not far behind. 

From this information, his grace took the opportu- 
nity to contrive this laſt adventure, ſo much was he de- 
lighted with the behaviour of Sancho and Don Quixote, 
He ordered a great number of his people, on horſeback 
and a foot, to ſcour the country tar and near, and a 
patrole through every road by which he thought the 
knight could poſſibly return, with orders to bring him 
to the caſtle, either by fair means or foul. Accord- 
ingly, when they found him, they gave notice to his 
grace, who having already pre-concerted what was to 
be done, no ſooner heard of his coming, than he directed 
that the torches and tapers ſhould be lighted around the 
court, and Altiſidora placed upon the tomb, together 
with all the apparatus already deſcribed z which was ſo 
naturally and artfully executed, that it differed very 
little from the real truth. Nay, Cid Hamet moreover 
obſerves, that he looked upon the jokers to be as mad 
as thoſe who were joked ; and the duke and ducheſs to 
be within two fingers-breadth of lunacy, fecing ther 
placed ſuch happineſs in playing pranks upon two con- 
firmed madmen; one of whom the new day found fleep- 
ing at full ſnore, and the other watching over his dil- 
altrous thoughts, and very impatient to quit his couch ; 
for, whether vanquiſhed or victor, Don Quixote nevet 
took pleature in lolling on the lazy down. 

It was now that Altiſidora, who in the knight's opi— 
nion had returned from death, in compliance with the 
humour of her lord and lady, entered his apartment, 
crowned with the Jame garland the had worn on the 
tomb, clad in a robe of White taffety, powdered with 
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flowers of gold, her hair flowing looſe upon her ſhoul- 
ders, and ſupporting herſelf upon a ſtaff of fine poliſhed 
black ebony. This apparition diſcompoſed our hero to 
ſich a degree, that he ſhrunk within his neſt in filent 
contuſion, and almoſt covered himſelf wholly with the 
ſheets, fully determined againſt making any return of 
compliment. Meanwhile, Altifidora, fitting down upon 
a chair, at his bed's head, heaved a profound ſigh, and 
thus addreſſed herſelf to him, in a faint and tender 
tone—* When women of taſhion, and damſels of re- 
ſerve, trample upon honour, and give their tongues the 
liberty to break through all inconveniences, ſo as to di- 
rulge the ſecrets which their hearts conceal, their con- 
dition mutt be deſperate indeed. I am one of thoſe, 
Signior Don Quixote de La Mancha; ſorely hampered, 
yanquiſhed, and enamoured ; but withal ſo patient and 
modeſt, that my ſoul broke through my filence, and I 
bf my lite: in conſequence of thy rigour, O flinty- 
hearted knight! more deat than marble to my com- 
plaints, have I been dead for two days, or at leaſt ſup- 
poſed to be dead by thoſe who ſaw me; and it love, in 
pity to my fate, had not depoſited a remedy in the tor- 
tures of that worthy ſquire, I ſhould have remained tor 
erer in the other world.” Love,“ ſaid Sancho, might 
zs well have depoſited the remedy in the tortures of my 
as, and I ſhould have thanked him for it heartily : but 
pray, Madam, tell me, ſo may Heaven ſend you a 
kinder lover than my maſter, what did you ſee in the 
other world? What is going forward in hell? for ſurely 
thoſe who die in deſpair mult go to that baiting place.“ 
(To tell you the truth,* anſwered Altifidora, 1 could 
dot be quite dead, ſeeing I did not enter the infernal re- 
gions; for, had I been once fairly introduced, I could 
not have left the place again, whatever inclination I 
might have had tog return. The truth is, I went no 
farther than the gate, where I faw about a dozen devils 
playing at tennis, in their drawers and doublets, having 
bands edged with Flanders lace, and rutlles of the lame 
at their wriſts, which were naked to the length of four 
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inches, in order to enlarge the appearance of their 
hands, in which they wielded rackets of fire : but what 
I chiefly admired was, that, inſtead of balls, they made 
uſe of books, which ſeemed to be filled with wind and 
flocks; a circumſtance equally new and ſurpriſing! and 
yet there was another particular which ſtill increaled my 
aſtoniſhment z for, whereas among the gameſters of this 
world, it is natural for the winners to be merry, and 
for the loſers to be ſad; in that diabolical paſtime, all 
the players growled and grumbled, and curſed one an. 
other.” That is not to be wondered at,* replied tle 
ſquire; „for the devils, play or not play, win or not 
win, can never be content.“ That mult certainly be 
the caſe, anſwered Altiſidora; © but there was likewi/z 
another peculiarity at which I wonder, I mean, at which 
I then wondered; namely, that, after the firſt tols, the 
ball was uſeleſs, and could not be uſed a ſecond time 
- ſo that they whirled them away, new and old, in a mar- 
vellous manner. On one of theſe, which was finely gilt 
and lettered, they beſtowed ſuch a violent ſtroke, that 
the guts flew out in ſcattered leaves. What book is 
that?“ ſaid one devil to his fellow. The other an- 
ſwered, that it was the ſecond part of the hiſtory cf 
Don Quixote de La Mancha, compoſed not by the ori- 
ginal author Cid Hamet, but by an Arragonian, who 
calls himſelf a native of Tordeſillas. Away with 
it !** cried the firſt, * plunge it into the loweſt abyſ 
of hell, that mine eyes may never bchold it again. 
« What, is it ſo bad!“ ſaid the ſecond. © So ver 
bad, replied the other, © that if I myſelf had endes 
voured to make it worle, it would not have been in m. 
power.” They proceeded with their play, drivin 
about the unfortunate books; and I hearing them men 
tion Don Quixote, whom I love and adore, endeavoure 
to retain the viſion in my memory.“ #* A vilion it mul 
have been, without all doubt, ſaid Don Quixote; * {or 
there is no other I in the whole world; and as for tha 
hiſtory, it is bandied from hand to hand, without find 
mg a reſting place, and every body has a fling at th. 

; author 


anth 


wank 
of hi 
this; 
tory 
woul 
it is, 
and | 
A 
tions 
with 
that 
who 
than! 
Fates 
ſerv ic 
oecu]j 
ppc 
there 
in thi 
oblig 
ſeque 
and, 
now, 
more 
his h: 
1 
Hark 
wiſea 
have 
the u 


ſuch 


DON QUIXOTP. 27 
author: nor am I in the lcait mortified to hear that [ 
wander like a fantaſtic ſhadow through the dark abodes 
of hell, as well as through the enlightened manſions of 
this globe, as I am not the perſon recorded in that hit- 
tory ; which, were it elegant, faithful, and authentic, 
would live for ages; but, being falſe and execrable as 
it is, there will be no great diſtance between its birth 
and burial.? 

Altiſidora was going to proceed with her lamenta- 
tions, when ſhe was prevented by the knight; who ſaid, 
with great folemnity, © I have often told you, Madam, 
that I am forry you have placed your attection upon me, 
who can make no other return than that of gratitude and 
thanks; I was horn for Dulcinea del Toboſo; and the 
Fates, if ſuch there be, have conſecrated me for her 
ſervice; ſo that to imagine any other beauty ſhall ever 
vccupy the place which ſhe poſſeſſes in my heart, is to 
ſuppole a mere impoſſibility. Let this declaration, 
theretore, undeceive and prevail upon you to retire with- 
in the limits of virtue and decorum, feeing no man is 
obliged to perform impoſſibilities.“ Altifidora, in con- 
ſequence of this repulſe, aſſumed an air of indignation, 
and, in an affected tranſport of rage, exclaimed, How 
now, Don Stockfiſh ! foul of a mortar! ſtone of a date! 
; more politive and obſtinate than a courted peaſant when 
| his harrow hath chanced to hit the mark, by the Lord! 
it I once fall upon you, I will tear your cyes out. 
Hark ye, Don Bcaten-and-cudgelled, are you fuch a 
wifeacre as to ſuppoſe I died for love of you? All you 
have ſeen this laſt night was a pure fiction; for I am not 
the woman to have a finger ache, much leſs to die for 
ſuch a camel.“ O' my conſcience, I believe what you 
lay, cried Sancho; © that of dying for love is a moſt 
Indiculous affair: your lovers, indeed, may caſily ſay 
a they are dying; but that they will actually give up the 
I choſt, Judas may believe it for me.“ 
| During this converſation, the muſician and poet, who 

had ſung the two ſtanzas which we have already repeat- 
Jed, came into the apartment, and made a profound bow 
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to Don Quixote, ſaying, Sir Knight, I beg you will 
eſteem and reckon me among the number of your moſt 
humble ſervants; for many days are elapſed ſince I have 
conceived the warmeſt affection for your perſon, from 
the tame of your character and atchievements.* When 
Don Quixote delired to know who he was, that he might 
reſpect him according to his merit, he anſwered, that 
he was the muſician and panegyriſt of the preceding 
night. Afſuredly, your voice is extremely tweet,” 
ſaid the knight; © but, methinks, the verſes you lung 
were not much to the purpoſe ; tor what affinity is there 
between the ſtanzas of Gurcilaſſo and the death ot this 
young lady ?* «© Your worſhip muſt not wonder at that 
impropriety, an{wered the muſician z „it is a common 
practice among the beardloſs poets of this age to write 
what they will, and ſteal from whom they pleaſe to pil- 
lage, whether. it be or be not to the purpole; and every 
abſurdity that occurs in their ſinging or writing, they 
attribute to the Hicentia foetica.” 

Don Quixote's reply was prevented by the entrance 
of the duke and ducheſs, who came to viſit him in his 
chamber, and a long diverting converſation enſue, in 
the courſe of which Sancho uttered ſo many humorcus 
fallies, and ſatirical jokes, that their graces admired 
anew the mixture of his acuteneis and fimplicity. As 
for the knight, he humbly requeſted that he might be 
allowed to depart that very day, as it was much mate 
proper that vanquiſhed knights, like him, thouid live 
in hog-ſties than in ſumptuous palaces. They gra- 
cioully complied with his requeſt ; and when the duchels 
enquired if Altindora had, as yet, acquired his good 
graces, © Your grace muſt know,” ſaid he, that dam- 
iel's diſtemper wholly proceeds from idleneſs, which may 
be eaſily cured by continual and decent occupation: the 
tells ine it is the faſhion in hell to wear lace, and as thc 
knows how to make it, let the work never be out of her 
kand, which being employed in moving the bobbins, the 
idea or ideas of what the loves will no longer move n 
ker imagination; and this is the truth, the ſubſtance of 

my 
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my opinion, and the marrow of my advice.“ Aye, 
and of mine too, cried Sancho; „for never in my born 
days did I know a lace- maker die for love: the thoughts 
of girls employed at that work, run more upon the fi- 
niſhing of their taſks than upon the idle fancies of love; 
and, tor myſelt, I can ſafely ſay, that, while I am 
digging in the field, I never ſo much as dream of my 
duck ; I mean, my wite, Tereſa Panza, whom I love 
as the apple of mine eye.“ *©* You talk like an oracle, 
Sancho, ſaid the ducheſs; „and I will take care, that, 
from this day forward, Altiſidora ſhall be employed in 
ſome plain work, which ſhe underſtands to perfection.“ 
« Your ladyſhip ſhall not need to uſe any ſuch expedi- 
ent, replied Altiſidora; © for the conſideration ot the 
cruelty with which I have been uſed by that felonious 
monſter, will blot him eſfectually from my remembrance, 
without any other aſſiſtance; and, in the mean time, 
with your grace's permiſſion, I will retire, that I may 
no longer have before mine eyes—l will not ſay his rue- 
ful countenance, but his frighttul and abominable 
alpe&t.* * Theſe reproaches,* ſaid the duke, put me 
in mind of the old objervation, that Scolding among 
lovers is the next neighbour to forgiveneſs.” 

Altiſidora, making a ſhew of wiping the tears from 
her eyes with a white handkerchiet, dropped a low 
curticy to her lord and lady, and withdrew ; and San- 
cho {ending after her an earneſt look, Poor damſel!' 
cried he; I can bequeath, bequeath thee nothing, I 
ſay, but bad luck, ſeeing thou haſt placed thine affec- 
tion upon a ſoul of ruſh, and an heart of oak : had it 
lighted upon me, another ſort of a cock would have 
crowned thy fortune.” 

Thus the converſation ended, Don Quixote put on 
his cloaths, dined with the duke and ducheſs, and {et 
out that ſame evening tor his own habitation.” 
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CHAP. XIX. 
Of what happened to Don Quixote and his Squire, is 
their Fourney to their own Village. 


THE perplexed and vanquiſhed Don Quixote travel- 
led along, extremely chagrined on one account, 
though greatly rejoiced on another : his melancholy was 
occaſioned by his overthrow, and his joy produced from 
the conſideration of that virtue inherent in his {quire, 
which he had ſeen demonſtrated in the reſurrection of 
Altiſidora, though he had ſome ſcruples in perſuading 
bimſelf that the enamoured damſel was actually dead, 
As for Sancho, he felt no fort of pleaſure; but, on the 
contrary, was much mcrtified to find that Altiſidora 
had failed in pertorming ker promile touching the pre- 
ſenit of the ſhifts; and his imagination dwelling upon 
this circumſtance, he ſaid to his maſter—* Truly, Sig- 
nior, I mult certainly be the moſt unfortunate phyſician 
that ever lived upon the earth, in which there are many 
leeches, who, though they kill their patients, inſiſt up- 
on being paid for their trouble, which, by the bye, is 
no more than writing and ſigning a liſt of medicines 
upon a {crap of paper; for the apothecary makes up 
the preſcription, and ſo the farce is acted; whereas, I 
receive not a doit, though I cure other people's mala- 
dics at the expence of pinches, twitches, pin-pricks, 
laſhes, and drops of blood; but, I vow to God! if any 
other patient is put into my hands, they ſhall be weil 
anointed before I undertake the cure; for, The ab5ot 
chants but to ſupply his wants: and I cannot believe 
that Heaven hath beſtowed ſuch virtue upon me, in or- 
der that I ſhouid throw it away upon the undeſervirg.” 
© Thou art in the right, friend Sancho,” replied Don 
Quixote; and Altiſidora is much to blame in having 
withheld the promiſed ſhifts, although thy virtue 1s 
gratis data, without having put thee to the truuble of 
ſtudying aught but the art of enduring perſonal torture : 
for my own part, I can ſay, that if thou hadit demanded 
payment for the diſenchanting ſtripes, I ſhould __— - 
OW. 
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Pwed it to thy oun ſatisfaction; though I know not 
how ſuch hire might interfere with the cure; and I 
ſhould not wiſh that the premium might impede the et- 
fect of the medicine: neverthelels, I do not think the 
experiment could be attended with any bad conſequence. 
Conſider, Sancho, what thou wouldſt have; then pro- 
cced to the flagellation, and pay thylelf fairly out of 
my money which is in thy own hands.“ 

At this propolal, the ſquire opened his eyes and 
ears a full ſpan, and re{olving in his heart to ſcourge 
himſelf with good will, an{wered in thele words: * Aye, 
now, Signior, I find mylelt extremely well diſpoſed ro 
comply with your worſhip's deſire, ſince my compliance 
will be attended with ſome profit; and, I own, my re- 
gard for my poor wife and children makes me ſeem a 
little ſelfiſh. Pray what will your worſhip chuſe to give 
tor every ſtripe? © Were I to pay thee, Sancho, ſaid 
the knight, according to the greatneſs of thy deſerts, 
and the quality of the cure, the bank of Venice and 
mines of Potoſi would not afford a ſufficient recompence : 
but, ſee how much of my money thou haſt got, and ſet 
thy own price upon every laſh.* „The number of 
ſtripes to be given, anſwered the ſquire, amounts to 
three thouſand three hundred and odd : of theſe I have 
received about five, which ſhall ſtand for the odd; fo 
that three thouſand three hundred remain. Now, it we 
value each laſh at a quarter of a rial, and I would not 
bate a doit though the whole world ſhould delire me, the 
ſum will be three thouſand three hundred quartillos; 
the three thouſand quartillos make fifteen hundred half 
rials, which are equal to ſeven hundred and fifty rials; 
and the other three hundred quartillos make one hun- 
dred and fifty half. rials, which are equal to ſeventy- five 
rials; and theſe being added to the former ſeven hundred 
and fifty, the whole reckoning amounts to eight hun- 
dred and twenty-five rials. Theſe I will deduct from 
your caſh that 1s in my hands, and then I will return to 
my own houſe, rich and ſatisfied, though well ſcourged; 
for, We cannot catch trouts without wetting our 
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clouts; and I will ſay no more upon the ſubje&t.* O 
bleſſed Sancho! O lovely Sancho! cried Don Quixote; 
© Dulcinea and I will be bound to ſerve thee all the days 
that Heaven ſhall permit us to live; provided ſhe ſhall 
retrieve her loſt form: and, in this hope, we cannot 
poſſibly be miſtaken ; her misfortune will prove fortu- 
nate, and my overthrow a moſt happy triumph. And 
now, Sancho, conſider when thou wilt begin this diſcipline; 
towards the ſpeedy performance of which, I add another 
hundred rials.“ When? replied the ſquire © this 
very night, without fail: if your worſhip will take care 
to chuſe our lodging in the open field, I will take care 
to open my own carcaſe.“ 

At length the night arrived, after it had been impa- 
tiently expected by Don Quixote, who thought the 
wheels of Apollo's car had broken down, and that 
the day was extended to an unuſual length; like thoſe lo- 
vers whoſe deſires ever outſtrip the career of time. 

In the evening, they betook themſelves to the covert 
of ſome pleaſant trees at a little diſtance from the high- 
way, and vacating the ſaddle of Rozinante, and the 
pannel of the aſs, ſat down together upon the graſs, and 
ſupped upon the ſtore contained in the wallet of Sancho; 
who, forming a ſtrong and flexible ſcourge with Dapple's 
halter, retire into a tuft of beeches about twenty paces 
from his maſter. The knight ſeeing him withdraw to 
briſk and reſolute © Beware, friend Sancho, ſaid he, 
of ſcourging thyſelf to pieces; perform thy diſcipline 
at leifure ; let the ſtripes follow one another in regular 
ſucceſſion, and do not run ſo faſt as to be out of breath 
in the middle of thy career; I mean, do not laſh thyſelf 
ſo ſeverely, as to deſtroy thy own life before the number 
be compleated ; and, that thou mayeſt not loſe it by a 
card too many, or too few, I will ſtand aſide and count 
the ſtripes upon my roſary. Mayeſt thou enjoy the pro- 
tect ion of Heaven, which thy chriſtian intention ſo richly 
deſerves !* A good paymaſter needs no bail,” aniwered 
the ſquire: I intend to ſcourge myle!t in ſuch a man- 
ner as will mortify my fleſh, without any hazard of my 
lite; 


life; for, in that medium the ſubſtance of the miracle 
muſt conſiſt. He forthwith ſtripped himſelf naked from 
the waiſt upwards, and ſnatching the ſcourge, began to 
whip himſelf, while his maſter reckoned the ſtripes. 
About half a dozen or eight laſhes had Sancho beſtowed 
upon himſelf, when he found the joke very expenſive, 
and the reward dog cheap; and ſuſpending the inſtru- 
ment, told the knight he had been deceived, and claimed 
the benefit of an appeal; for every one of theſe ſtripes 
was worth half a rial inſtead of a quartillo. Proceed, 
friend Sancho, without diſmay,' replied Don Quixote, 
*and I will double the allowance.“ At that rate, re- 
plied the ſquire, © to it again, by the grace of God, and 
let it rain laſhes.” But, the cunning knave no longer 
made application to his own ſhoulders, in lieu of which 
he began to ſcourge the trees, venting between whiles 
ſuch diſmal groans as ſeemed to tear his very ſoul up by 
the roots. The knight, from the tenderneſs of his own 
diſpontion, being apprehenſive that he would actually 
put an end to his life, and of conſequence defeat the pur- 
poſe of his flagellation by his imprudence, exclaimed I 
conjure thee, by thy life, friend Sancho, to let the buſi- 
neſs reſt where it now ſtands: the medicine ſeems to have 
a very rough operation, and it will be better to proceed 
leiſurely; for Zamora was not taken in one hour. 
Above a thouſand ſtripes haſt thou already ſaflicted 
upon thyſelf, if my reckoning is juſt, and theſe ſhall ſuffice 
for the preſent ; for, if I may ule a vulgar expreſſion, 
Though the load muſt lie over the aſs, he muſt not be 
overloaded.” No, no, Signior,* replied Sancho, they 
ſhall never ſay of me, When money's paid before its due, 
a broken limb will ſtraight enſue. Pray ſtand aſide a 
little, Signior, and let me lay on another thouſand, if 


you pleale : two ſuch bouts will perform the bargain, 


and leave ſomething to boot.“ Since thou findeſt thy- 
ſelf in ſuch an excellent frame and diſpoſition, ſaid the 
knight, Heaven protect thee ; ſtick to the ſtuff, and I 
ſhall withdraw.“ Sancho, reſuming his talk and reckon- 
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ing, had already diſbarked a number of trees with the 
rigorous application of his ſcourge; when beſtowing a 
dreadful ſtroke upon an unfortunate beech, he exclaimed 
with great vociteration, Here, Sampſon, * ſhalt thou 
die, with all thine abettors.“ Don Quixote hearing this 
diſmal ejaculation, and the terrible found of the ſtroke, 
ran up to the ſpot, and ſeizing the twiſted halter that 
Sancho uſed inſtead of a bull's pizzle. Fate,” ſaid he, 
© friend Sancho, will not permit that for my pleajure 
thou ſhouldſt loſe that life on which the ſuſtenance of 
thy wife and family muſt depend. Dulcinea ſhall wait 
for a more favourable conjuncture, and I will contain myl 
ſelf within the limits of the neareſt hope, until thou 
ſhalt recover new flrength to conclude this affair to 
the ſatisfaction of all parties.“ Since your worſhip is ſo 
inclined,” anſwered the iquire, * fo be it in happy time; 
and pray, good Signior, throw your cloak about my 
ſhoulders; for I am all in a ſweat, and Would not wil- 
lingly catch cold, which is ſo often the caſe with new 
diſciplinants.“ The knight, in compliance with this re- 
queſt, ſtripped himſelf ot his upper garment, with which 
he covered up Sancho, who ſlept until he was wakened 
by the ſun ; then they proceeded on theirjourney, which, 
for that day, did not exceed three leagues, 

They alighted at an inn; for ſuch it was acknow- 
ledged by Don Quixote, who did not, as uſual, ſuppoſe 
it a caſtle, furniſhed with a folle, turrets, portcullices, 
and draw- bridges: indeed, ſince his deteat, he had 
talked with more ſanity on all ſubjects, as will preſently 
appear. He was ſhewn into a low apartment, hung 
with old painted ſerge, inſtead of tapeſtry, ſuch as 
is uſed in country places, in one piece of which ſome 
wretched hand had drawn the rape of Helen, who was 
carried off from Menalaus by his preſumptuous gueſt ; 
and in another was repreſented the ſtory of Dido and 
ZEneas, the unhappy queen ſtanding upon a lofty tower, 
making ſignals with a white ſheet to her fugitive lover, 
who, in a frigate or brigantine, was flying from her 
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coaſt, He obſerved, of theſe two hiſtory pieces, that 
Helen ſhewed no marks of compulſion z but rather ex- 
hibited her ſatisfaction in a roguiſh ſmile 3 whereas, 
from the eyes of the beautiful Dido, tears as big as 
wallnuts ſeemed to fall. Don Quixote having conſidered 
both pictures, © Theſe two ladies, ſaid he, * were moſt 
unfortunate, becaule they did not live in this our age 
and I, above all men unhappy, becauſe I did not live 
in theirs. Had I encountered theſe gentlemen, Troy 
had ne*er been burnt, nor Carthage laid in ruins; for, 
by killing Paris only, I ſhould have prevented ſuch diſ- 
aſters.—“ I'll lay a wager,” ſaid Sancho, © that in 
a very little time, every cook's cellar, tavern, and bar- 
ber's ſhop in the kingdom, will be -ornamented with 
pictures containing the hiſtory of our atchievements; 
but I ſhould be glad to fee them painted by a bet- 
ter workman than him who made theſe daubings.— 
Thou art in the right,“ replied Don Quixote; he that 
painted theſe pieces is juſt ſuch another as Orbaneja, a 
painter of Ubeda, who being aſked what he was about, 
anſwered, 4 Juſt as it happens z*” © and it he chanced 
to repreſent a cock, he wrote under it, This is a cock,“ 
© that it might not be miſtaken for a fox. Such a per- 
ſon, I ſuppole, is that ſame painter or author, for it is 
the ſame thing, who uſhered into the world the Jately 
publiſhed hiſtory of the new Don Quixote ; for he has 
painted or deſcribed whatever came uppermoſt ; or, 
perhaps, he reſembles an old court poet, called Mauleon, 
who pretended to anſwer every queſtion extempore; and 
being one day aſked the meaning of Deum del Deo, re- 

lied, „De donde diere *,”” But, waving this ſub- 
jet, tell me, Sancho, if thou art reſolved to take the 
other turn to-night, and whether thou wouldit chule to 
go to work under an humble roof, or beneath the high 
canopy of Heaven ?*—* *Fcre God! Signior,* replied 
the Iquire, as to what I intend to take, it matters not 


* t Wherever it may hit :* an anſwer that has no affi- 


Rity with the zusſtion, but the ſaint reſemblance of ſound. 
much, 
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much, whether it be taken within doors or without: 

nevertheleſs, I ſhould chuſe to go to work among trees ; 

for they ſecm to accompany and aſſiſt me wondertully in 
bearing the brunt of the application.%*—* But it mutt 
not be fo at preſent, friend Sancho, anſwered the 
knight; © in order to recruit your ſtrength, the execu- 
tion ſhall be poſtponed until we arrive at our own vil- 
lage, which we ſhall reach the day after to-morrow, at 
fartheſt.” Sancho ſaid he might take his own way; 
though he himſelf ſhould be glad to diſpatch the buli- 
neſs-now he was warm, and while the mill was a going; 
© For, Delay breeds danger; and We ought ſtill to be 
doing while to God we are ſuing. I will give thee, is 
good; but, Here, take it, is better. A ſparrow in 
hand is worth an eagle on wing.'—* No more proverbs, 
Sancho, for the love of Goud!* cried the knight, 
© thou ſcemeſt to be returning to /icut erat. Speak 
plainly and perſpicuouſly, without ſuch intricate mazes, 
as I have often adviſed thee, and thou wilt find thylelt 
one loaf per cent. in pocket. —“ I am fo unlucky,” 
anſwered the ſquire, © that I cannot give a reaſon with- 
out a proverb, nor a proverb that I do not think a good 
reaſon ; but I will mend if I can! And here the con- 
verſation ended for that time. 


CHAT. . 


Giving an Account of Don Quixote's arrival at his 
own Habitation. 


HAT whole dav Don Quixote and Sancho tarried 

at the inn, waiting for night, during which the 
one intended to finiſh his whipping taſk in the open 
field, and the other hoped to ſee the accompliſhment of 
that diſcipline on which depended the accompliſhment 
of his deſire. In the mean time, a gentleman on horſe- 
back arrived at the door, attended by three or four ſer- 
vants, one of whom ſaid to him, who ſeemed to be the 
maſter, © Signior Don Alvaro Tarfe, your worſhip may 
pals the afternoon in this houle 3 the lodging _ to 
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be cool and cleanly.” Don Quixote hearing this addreis, 
© Hark ye, Sancho,“ ſaid he, when I glanced over 
the ſecond part of my hiſtory, I am very much miſtaken 
if I did not perceive, as I turned over the leaves, this 
very name of Don Alvaro Tarte.'— Very likely,” re- 
plied the ſquire: * firſt let him alight, and then we can 
alk queſtions.* Accordingly the traveller having alighted, 
was conducted by the landlady into a room that fronted 
the knight's apartment, and was ornamented with the 
ſame kind of paintings which we have already deſcribed, 
This new-come cavalier, laying aſide his upper gar- 
ment, came out into the porch, which was cool and 
ſpacious, where ſeeing Don Quixote walking backwards 
and forwards for the benefit of the air, he aſked, in 
a courteous manner, which way his worſhip was travel- 
ling. The knight told him he was going to the place 
of his nativity, which was a village in the neighbour- 
hood; and, in his turn, expreſſed a deſire of knowing 
the direction of the ſtranger's courſe. © Signior,* ſaid 
the cayalicr, I am travelling to Grenada, which is my 
native country.'—* And a good country it is, replied 
Don Quixote; but will your worthip be ſo good as to 
tell me your name, which I believe is of more import- 
ance to me to know, than I can well explain.'—* My 
name,” ſaid the ſtranger, is Don Alvaro Tarte.*— 
Without doubt, then,” replied the knight, © you muſt 
be the gentleman menticned in the ſecond part cf the 
hiſtory of Don Quixote de La Mancha, lately printed 
and publiſhed by a modern author. —“ The very lame,” 
anſwered the cavalier. * Don Quixote, the principal 
character of that hiſtory, was an intimate acquaintance 
of mine : I brought him from his own habitation ; ar 
leaſt I perſuaded him to aſſiſt at the tournament of Saro- 
goſſa, whither I was going, and where I really and 
truly did him fignal ſervices ; and particularly ſaved his 
back from being very roughly handled by the hang man, 
tor his exceſſive impudence and Kknavery.*—* And 
pray, Signior Dou Alvaro, is there any reſemblance 
between me and that Don Quixote whom your worſhip 
mentions ?* ſaid the knight. * No, ſurely, none at all,“ 
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replied the ſtranger. * Is not that Don Quixote attended 
by a ſquire, called Sancho Panza ?* reſumed our hero, 
© Yes, he is, anſwered the other; * and although he 
was reported to be a very humorous companion, I never 
heard him utter one merry conceit.'—* That I can very 
well believe,* ſaid Sancho, mingling in the diſcourſe; 
E it is not every body that can utter conceits; and that 
ſame Sancho, whom your worſhip mentions, mult be a 
very great knave, and indeed both fool and knave; 
for I am the true Sancho Panza, who have as many con- 
ceits as there are drops of rain. If your worſhip will 
but try the experiment, and keep me company for a year 
or ſo, you will ſee them fall from me at every ſtep; 
nay, they are ſo merry and fo numerous, that very often 
when I myielf know not what I have ſaid, they make 
all the hearers burſt their ſides with laughing; and the 
true Don Quixote de La Mancha, the renowned, the 
valiant, the lage, the enamoured knight, the undoer of 
wrongs, the tutor of wards and orphans, the protector 
of widows, the deſtroyer of maids, he who owns no 
other miſtreſs than the peerleſs Dulcinea del Tobolo, is 
my maſter, this very gentleman here preſent : every 
other Don Quixote, and every other Sancho whatſocver, 
is no better than a dream or delution.'—* Before God! 
I am of the ſame opinion,” replied Don Alvaro; for, 
truly, my good friend, you have uttered more pleaſantry 
in theſe few ſentences you have (poke, than ever I knew 
come from the mouth of the other Sancho Panza, though 
he was an eternal babbler; he was much more of a 
glutton than an orator, and rather idiotical than hu- 
morous. Indeed, I am fully perſuaded, that thote 
inchanters who moleſt the good Don Quixote, have been 
pleated to perſecute me with the bad Don Quixote : and 
yet I know not what to ſay ; for I can take my oath that 
I left him at Toledo in the nuncio's houte, under the 
care of ſurgeons; and now, another Don Quixote 
ſtarts up in his place, though ot a very different cha- 
rater and complexion !'—* I know not whether or 
not I ain the good Don Quixote,” replied the knight; 
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© but, I will venture to ſay, I am not the bad Don 
Quixote; and, as a proof of what I alledge, my good 
Signior Don Alvaro Tarfe, your worſhip muſt know, 
that in the whole courſe of my lite I never was at Sara- 
goſſa; on the contrary, having been informed, that the 
tantaſtical Don Quixote had been preſent at the tourna- 
ment of that city, I would not ſet foot within its walls, 
that I might demonſtrate his impoſture to the ſatisfac- 
tion of the whole world: I, therefore, openly repaired 
to Barcelona, that repoſitory of politeneſs, that aſylum 
of ſtrangers, that hoſpital of the poor, that native place 
of gallantry, that avenging tribunal of the injured, 
that agreeable ſcene of unſhaken friendſhip, unparalleled 
both in beauty and ſituation! and although certain adven- 
tures which there befel me did not ſo much contribute to 
my ſatisfaction, but, on the contrary, conduced to my 
unſpeakable diſquiet, I bear my tate without repining, 
and count myſelf happy in having ſeen that celebrated 
place : finally, Signior Don Alvaro Tarte, I am the 
real Non Quixote de La Mancha, ſo well known to 
tame, and not that wretched impoſtor who has thought 
proper to uſurp my name, and deck himſelt with the 
ſpoils of my reputation. I mult therefore entreat your 
worſhip, as you value yourlſelt on the character of a 
gentleman, to make a declaration before the alcalde of 
the place; importing, that, before this day, you never 
ſaw me in the whole courſe of your life; and that I am 
not the Don Quixote deſcribed in the ſecond part, nor 
this Sancho Panza the ſquire whom your worthip knew 
in his ſervice.'—+* With all my heart,* ſaid Don Al- 
varo; © and yet I cannot help being aſtoniſhed to ſee two 
Don Quixotes, and two Sanchos, at the {ame time, ſo 
ſimilar in name, and fo unlike in character; ſo that 
I ſay again, and even affirm, that I have not really teen 
that which I thought I had ſeen, nor met with thoſe in- 
cidents in which I ſuppoſed mylelf concerned. 
© Doubtleſs,” cried Sancho, © your worſhip mult be in- 
chanted, like my Lady Dulcinea del Toboſo; and 
would to God your diſinchantment depended upon wy 
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undergoing another tale of three thouſand three hundred 
laſhes, ſuch as I have undertaken in her favour; I 
would lay them on without intereſt or deduction.” 
When Don Alvaro ſaid he did not underſtand what he 
meant by laſhes, the ſquire anſwered it was a long ſtory, 
which, however, he would relate to him ſhould they 
chance to travel the ſame road. 

Don Quixote and Don Alvaro dined together; and 
the alcalde of the town chancing to enter the inn with a 
ſcrivener, our hero demanded, by a formal petition, that 
Don Alvaro Tarte, the gentleman there preſent, ſhould 
depoſe before his worlhip, that he was not acquainted 
with him, Don Quixote there preſent allo ; and that he 
the ſaid Don Quxiote was not the perſon delcribed in a 
certain hiſtory, intitled, The ſecond part of Don Quix- 
ote de La Mancha; compoſed by one Avellanada, a na- 
tive of Tordeſillas. In a word, the alcalde proceeded 
in form; the depoſition was drawn up in the ſtrongeſt 
terms, and the knight and ſquire were as much rejoiced 
as it this certificate had been of the utmolt conſequence 
to their identity, and as if the difference between the 
two Quixotes and Sanchos would not have plainly ap- 
peared from their words and actions. 

Many compliments and proffers of ſervice paſſed be- 
tween Don Alvaro and Don Quixote ; and our great 
Manchegan gave ſuch proofs of diſcretion as undeceived 
Don Alvaro, who perſuaded himſelf that he was cer- 
tainly inchanted, ſeeing he had felt as it were with his 
hand, two ſuch contrary Don Quixotes. In the evening 
they departed from the village, and travelled together 
about half a league, until they found the highway divi- 
ded into two roads, one of which led to the habitation 
of Don Quixote, and Don Alvaro's journey lay through 
the other : yet, in that ſmall ſpace, the knight recounted 
the misfortune of his overthrow, together with Dulci- 
nea's inchantment, and the remedy propoſed ; ſo as to 
excite anew the admiration of the ſtranger z who, em- 
bracing Don Quixote and Sancho, took his leave, and pro- 
cceded on his own affairs, while our knight jogged on at 
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an eaſy pace, and paſſed the night in a grove of trees, in 
order to give Sancho an opportunity to perform his pe- 
nance, which he accompliſhed as betore, at the expence 
of the beeches, and not of his own ſhoulders ; theſe he 
detended with ſuch care, that they felt not even the 
whiff of any ſtripe ſufficient to diſplace a fly. 'The cre- 
dulous knight loſt not one in his reckoning of the laſhes 3 
which, including thoſe of the preceding night, amounted 
to three thouſand and twenty nine ; the ſun ſeemed to 
riſe early on purpoſe to behold this ſacrifice, and to light 
our adventurer on his way, which he proſecuted, con- 
verſing with Sancho upon the miſtake and deception of 
Don Alvaro, and his own preſence of mind in obtain— 
ing ſuch an authentic teſtimonial before the juſtice. 

The whole day and night they travelled without en- 
countering any adventure worthy of record, except 
that, in the dark, Sancho finiſhed his diſcipline, to the 
unſpeakable ſatis faction of the knight, who waited with 
impatience for the day, in hope of finding his miſtreſs 
Dulcinea difinchanted upon the road : indeed, he was 
ſo much engroſled by this notion, that he went up 
to every woman he met in the remaining part of his 
journey, to ſee it ſhe was not Dulcinea del Toboſo; in- 
tallibly perſuaded that there could be no deceit in the 
promiſes of Merlin. While he indulged thele retlec- 
tions and deſires, they aſcended a riſing ground, from 
whence they deſcried their own village; which Sancho 
no ſooner perceived, than he fell upon his knees, ſaying, 
Open thine eyes, beloved country ! and behold the re- 
turn of thy ſon Sancho Panza; who, though not very 
rich in coin, is well ſtored with laſhes : open thine arms 
at the ſame time, and receive thy ſon Don Quixote; 
who, though vanquiſhed by a ſtranger's hand, returns 
the victor of himielf; and that, as he hath often told 
me, is the greateſt conqueſt which can be deſired. With 
regard to my own fate, I have money in my pure 
for, though the ſtripes fell thick and heavy, IJ was re- 
warded like a gentleman.'—* Leave thele tooleries,” 
faid the knight, and let us go directly home, where 
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we will indulge our imagination with free ſcope, in 
contriving the ſcheme of paſtoral felicity which we in- 
tend to enjoy.” 
They accordingly deſcended the hill, and made the 
beſt of their way to their own village, 


C HAP. XXI. 
Of the Omens that occurred to Don Quixote when he 
entered the Village, with other Incidents, which 
adorn and authenticate this ſublime Hiflory. 


CP Hamet relates, that Don Quixote, as he entered 

the village, perceived two boys quarrelling in a 
threſhing-floor, and heard the one ſay to his antagoniſt, 
Struggle thy fill, Periquillo, thou ſhalt never ſee it in 
all the days of thy life.“ Theſe words no ſooner reached 


the knight's ears, than turning to his ſquire, * Friend - 


Sancho, ſaid he, didſt not thou mark what the boy 
ſaid ? „Thou ſhalt never fee it in all the days of thy 
life.“ © And what ſignifies what the boy ſays?' an- 
ſwered the ſquire. What! replied the knight, * doſt 
thou not perceive that theſe words, applied to my con- 
cerns, ſignify, that I ſhall never behold Dulcinea ?' 
Sancho was juſt going to anſwer, when he was prevented 
by the fight of an hare, which being purſued by a num- 
ber of greyhounds and hunters, came running through 
the field, and ſquatted down in a fright under Dapple ; 
the ſquire immediately ſaved it from the dogs, by ſeiz- 
ing and preſenting it to his maſter, who ſaid, © Malum 
fignum, malum fignum ! the hare flies, the hounds pur- 
ſue, and Dulcinea does not appear. That is a ſtrange 
fancy in your worſhip!? replied the ſquire ; „let us, for 
example, ſuppoſe it Dulcinea del 'Toboto, and theſe 
purſuing hounds the felonious inchanters who have 
transformed her into a country wench ; ſhe flies, I 
cach and deliver her to your worſhip, who hold and 
tondle her in your arms; what bad ſign is that? or 
what ill omen can beconjured from ſuch a circumſtance ?* 
At this juncture the two boys, who had been quarrelling, 
came up to ice the hare; and Sancho having aſked the 
caule 
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cauſe of their quarrel, was anſwered by him who ſaid, 
« Thou ſhalt never ſee it in all the days of thy lite,“ 
that he had taken a cage full of crickets from the other 
boy, which he did not intend to reſtore in the whole 
courſe of his life. In conſequence of this information, 
the ſquire pulled out of his pocket four farthings, and 
gave them to the boy for the cage, which he put into 
the hands of Don Quixote, ſaying, * Behold, Signior, 
the wreck and deſtruction of thoſe pmens, which I 
(though a fool) imagine have no more to do with our 
affairs than laſt year's clouds; and if I right remem- 
ber, I have heard the curate of our pariſh oblerve, that 
no Chriſtian of common ſenſe ought to mind ſuch 
childiſh trifles; nay, even your worthip made the ſame 
remark ſome time ago, and told me thoſe Chriſtians 
were actually mad who put any faith in omens; and 
therefore we have no occaſion to make a ſtumbling- 
block of this accident : but let us proceed, and enter 
the town a-God's name.” 

The hunters coming up, demanded the hare, which 
was delivered to them by our knight, who jogging on 
with his ſquire, perceived the curate and batchelor 
Carraſco buſy at their devotion, in a little meadow that 
ſkirted the town. Now the reader - mult know, that 
Sancho Panza had, over the bundle of armour carried 
by Dapple, thrown, by way of ſumpter-cloth, the 
buckram robe painted with flames of fire, which he 
had worn in the duke's caltle on the night of Altiſi- 
dora's reſurrection: and he, at the ſame time, had 
fixed the mitre upon the head of the aſs, which, thus 
adorned, exhibited the ſtrangeſt transformation that any 
beaſt of burden in the world had ever undergone. Our 
adventurers were immediately recognized by the curate 
and batchelor, who ran to receive them with open arms; 
when Don Quixote alighting, embraced* them with 
great cordiality; and the boys, who are quick-fighted 
as lynxes, deſcrying the mitre of the aſs, came running 
in crowds to behold this new ſpectacle, crying to one 
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another, Come along, boys, and ſee Sancho Panza's 
Dapple, as fine as a May-Morning,* and Rozinante 
more lean than ever.” 

In a word, they entered the town, ſurrounded with 
boys, and accompanied by the curate and batchelor, who 
attended them to the knight's houſe, at the gate of 
which they found the neice and houſekeeper, already 
apprized of his arrival. The ſame intimation, neither 
more nor leſs, had been given to Sancho's ſpouſe Tereſa 
Panza, who came running to ſee her huſband, half 
naked, with her hair hanging about her ears, and her 
daughter Sanchica in her hand; but, ſeeing he was not 
ſo gayly equipped as ſhe thought a governor ſhould be, 
£ Hey-day, huſband !* cried ſhe, © you come home a- 
foot, and ſeem to be quite foundered, and look more 
like a governor of hogs, than a ruler of men.“ Hold 
your tongue, Tereſa,” replied the ſquire; © you will 
often find hooks where there is no bacon , let us een 
trudge home, where I will tell thee wonders : I have 
money in my purſe, (and that's the one thing needful,) 
earned by my own induſtry, without prejudice to any 
perſon whatſoever.” Do you bring home the money, 
good huſband,* ſaid Tereſa, * and let it be earned here 
or there, or got in what ſhape you pleaſe, I give my- 
ſelf no trouble about the matter; I am ture, in getting 
it, you have introduced no new: faſhion into the world.” 
Sanchica embraced her father, and aſked if he had 
brought any thing for her, who had expected him as 
impatiently as if he had been May dew : then taking 
hold of his girdle with one hand, and leading Dapple 
with the other, while her mother held him by the fiſt, 
they repaired to their own houle, leaving Don Quixote 
to the care of his niece and houſekeeper, and in com- 
pany with the curate and batchelor, 

The knight, diſregarding times and ſeaſons, inſtantly 
retired into an apartment with his two friends, to whom 
he briefly related his overthrow, and the obligation un- 
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DON QUIXOTE. 237 
der which he lay, to ſtay at home for the ſpace of one 


year, which obligation he intended literally to obſerve, . 


without failing in the leaſt tittle, like a true knight- 
errant, bound by the punctuality of the order which he 
had the honour to profeſs. During this term of retire- 
ment, he propoſed to turn ſhepherd, and enjoy the ſoli- 
tude of the field, where he would give full ſcope to his 
amorous ſentiments, and exerciſe himſelf in all the vir- 
tues of a paſtoral life: he, at the ſame time, beſought 


them (provided they had any time to ſpare, and were 


not hindered by buſineſs of more conſequence) to become 
his companions; aſſuring them he would purchaſe a 
flock of ſheep ſufficient for a number of ſwains, and 
that the principal part of the ſcheme was already effected, 
inaſmuch as he had invented names that would ſuit them 
with the utmoſt propriety. The curate expreſſing a 
deſire to know theſe appellations, the knight ſaid, he 
would call himſelf the ſhepherd Quixotiz, the batchelor 
ſhould be diſtinguiſhed by the name of the ſwain Car- 
raſcon, the curate he denominated Curiambro, and the 
ſquire, Pancino. They were confounded at this new 
ſpecies of madneſs ; but, leſt he ſhould once more for- 
{ake his habitation to follow his new chivalries, and in 
hope that he might poſſibly be cured during the year of 
his confinement, they ſeemingly aſſented to this new 
propolal, extolled his madneſs as the very eſſence of diſ- 
cretion, and promiſed to be his companions in the ex- 
erciſe he had planned. All the world knows that I 
am a celebrated poet," ſaid Sampſon Carraſco, * and at 
every turn I ſhall compole verſes, paſtorals, or courtly 
ſonnets, or ſuch as will belt anſwer the purpole of enter- 
taing us in the fields through which we ſhall rove : but 
thereis one circumitance, gentlemen, which we muſt by 
no means neglect : and that is, every man ſhall chuſe a 
name for the ſhepherdeſs he intends to celebrate, and 
inſcribe and engrave it on every tree, let it be never ſo 
hard, according to the conſtant practice of enamoured 
iwajns.* A very ſeaſonable ſuggeſtion,“ anſwered 
Don Quixote: but, although I am at liberty to chuſe 
a fictitious 
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a fictitious name, I ſhall not employ my invention for 
that purpoſe, while there is ſuch a perſon as the pecrleſs 
Dulcinea del Toboſo, the glory of theſe banks! the 
ornament of theie meadows ! the ſupport of beauty! 
the cream of ali gentility ! and, finally, the ſubjcct 
that ſuits all praiſe, how hyper bolical ſoever it may be.” 
Very true, ſaid the curate; © but we mult put up 
with nymphs of an inferior rank; who, though they 
will not 1quare, may corner with our deſires.” * And 
ſhould we be at a loſs,' added Sampſon Carralco, © we 
will borrow names that abound in printed books; ſuch 
as Phillis, Amaryllis, Diana, Florida, Galatea, and 
Belifarda; which, as they are publicly fold, we may 
purchaſe and appropriate to our own uſe. If, tor ex- 
ample, my miſtreſs, or rather ſhepherdeſs, be called 
Ann, I will celebrate her under the name of Anna ; if 
her name is Frances, ſhe ſhall be called Francenia ; if 
Lucia, ſhe ſhall be known by the appellation of Lucin- 
da: in the ſame manner ſhall other names be metamor- 
phoſed; and if Sancho Panza is inclined to be one of 
our fraternity, he may celebrate his wife Tereſa Panza, 
under the name of Tereſayna.“ Don Quixote could 
not help ſiniling at this transformation: and the curate, 
in very high terms, appinuded his honourable and vir- 
tuous reſolution, promiling anew to ſpend in his com- 
pany all the time he could ſpare from his indiſpenſible 
obligations. And now they took leave of the knight; 
after having adviſed and entreated him to have a reve- 
rend care of his health, and comfort his ſtomach with 
ſomething good and ſubſtantial. 

The niece and houſekeeper having by accident over- 
heard this converſation, entered the apartment as ſoon 
as the curate and batchelor were gone ; and the tormer, 
addrefling herſelf to Don Quixote, Uncle,* {aid ſhe, 
« what is the meaning of all this? Now that we thought 
you was returned to ſtay at home, and lead a quiet and 

onourable life in your own houſe, you want to re-en- 

tangle yourſelf in new labyrinths, and turn a poor ſhep- 

herd, Thou cam'ſt with a crook, and with a icrip —.— 
wit 
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wilt go, as the ſaying is; for, in good faith, the ftraw 
is too old to make pipes of.” * And does your worſhip 
think,“ added the houſekeeper, that you can ſtay in 
the field, during the heats of ſummer, and the froſts of 
winter, to hear the howling of wolves ! no, truly, that 
is the office and employment of robuſt clowns, tanned 
by the weather, and brought up to the buſineſs, even 
from their chriſtening blankets and ſwaddling clothes; 
and, weighing one evil againſt another, you had better 
ſtill be a knight-errant than a ſhepherd. Conſider, 
Signior, and take my advice, which I do not give from 
a full ſtomach, but freſh and taſting, with fifty good 
years over my head : ſtay at home in your own houſe, 
look after your eſtate, go frequently to confeſſion, be 
good to the poor, and let my conſcience anſwer for the 
reſt.“ Hold your peace, my good Chriſtian,“ an- 
ſwered Don Quixote; I know my own duty, and 
what I have to doz meanwhile carry me to bed, for 
methinks I am not very well; and be aſſured, that 
whether I continue knight-errant or turn ſhepherd, you 
may depend upon my good offices and aſſiſtance, as you 
ſhall find by experience.“ 


Comtorted by this declaration, the good ſouls (for 


ſo they were, without doubt) carried the knight to 
bed, where they preſented him with victuals, and che- 
riſhed him with all poſſible care. 


C H AP. XXII. 
Giving an Account of Don Quixote's laſt Illneſs and Death, 


AS nothing human is eternal, but every ſublunary 
object, eſpecially the life of man; is always de- 
clining from its origin to its decay, and Don Quixote 
had no particular privilege from Heaven, exempting 
him trom the common tate, the end and period of his 
exiltence arrived, when he leaſt expected its approach. 
Either in conſequence of the melancholy produced by 
his overthrow, or by the particular diſpenſations of 
Heaven, he was ſeized with a calenture, which detained 
him in bed for the ſpace of fix days, during which he 
Was 
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was often viſited by his friends, the curate, batchelor, 
and barber; and his good ſquire Sancho Panza never 
ſtirred from his bedſide. Theſe gentlemen, ſuppoſing 
his diſtemper proceeded from the chagrin inſpired by 
his overthrow, and the diſappointment of his hope 
concerning the liberty and diſenchantment of Dulcinea, 
endeavoured by all poſſible means to exhilarate his (pi. 
rits. The batchelor exhorted him to chear up his heart, 
and forſake his couch, that they might begin their paſ- 
toral exerciſe, towards which he had already compoſed 
an etlogue which would diſgrace all the paſtorals that 
ever Sannazarius wrote. He likewiſe gave him to un- 
derſtand, that he had purchaſed with his own money, 
from an herdſman of Quintanar, two famous dogs, 
called Barcino and Butron, to defend their flock from 
the welves. All theſe conſolations, however, could 
not diſpel the melancholy of Don Quixote; ſo that his 
friends called a phyſician, who, having felt his pulſe, 
made a very doubtful prognoſtic ; ſaying, © happen 
what would, they ought to provide for the health ot his 
ſoul, as that of his body was in imminent danger ; and 
he gave it as his opinion, that the poor gentleman was 
overwhelmed with melancholy and vexation. The 
knight heard this ſentence with the moſt heroic com- 
poſure; but that was not the caſe with his houſekeeper, 
niece, and ſquire, who began to weep and wail moſt 
bitterly, as it they had already ſeen him deprived of 
life. 

Don Quixote finding himſelf inclined for ſlumber, 
deſired that he might be left alone; and the company 
retiring, he is ſaid to have ſlept ſix hours at a ſtretch ; 
ſo that the houſekeeper and niece began to fear he would 
never awake. Nevertheleſs, he awoke at the expiration 
of the atoreſaid time, and exclaimed aloud, «© Praiſcd 
be the Almighty God, for the great benefit I have re- 
ceived from his bounty ! His mercies know no bounds ; 
nor are they abridged or impeded by the tranſgreſſions 
of man!” The niece, who liſtened attentively, hearing 
this ejaculation, more ſenſible and connected than any 

thing 
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thing he had uttered ſince the beginning of his illneſs; 
Uncle, ſaid ſhe, © what do you mean? Has any thing 
new befallen us? What mercies and tranſgreiſions are 
theſe. you mention ?* * Mercies,' replied the knight, 


© which Heaven hath this inſtant been pleaſed to vouch-- 


ſafe unto me, notwithſtanding the heinouſnets of my 
tranſgreſſions. I now enjoy my judgment undiſturbed, 
and cleared from thoſe dark ſhadows of ignorance, in 
which my underſtanding hath been involved, by the 
pernicious and inceſſant reading of thole deteſtable books 
of chivalry. I am now ſenſible of the falſity and tolly 
they contain; and nothing gives me concern, but that 
this conviction comes too late to give me time ſufficient. 
to make amends, by reading others, which would en- 
lighten my ſoul. I feel myſelf, couſin, at the point of 
death; and I would not undergo that great change, in ſuch 
a manner as to entail the imputation of madneſs on my 
memory; for, though I have acted as a madman, I 
ſhould not wiſh to confirm the character, by my be- 
haviour in the laſt moments of my life. Be ſo good, 
my dear child, as to fend tor my worthy friend the cu- 
rate, the batchelor Sampſon Carraſco, and maſter Ni- 
cholas the barber; for I want. to confeſs, and make 
my will.” | 

The accidental arrival of theſe three, ſaved her the 
trouble of ſending a meſſage to each in particular; and 
Don Quixote ſeeing them enter, Good gentlemen," 
ſaid he, © congratulate and rejoice with me, upon my 
being no longer Don Quixote de la Mancha, but plain 
Alonzo Quixano, ſurnamed the Good, on account of 
the innocence of my lite and converſation. I am now 
an enemy to Amadis de Gaul, and the whole infinite 
tribe of his deſcendants; now are all the profane hiſto- 
ries of knight-errantry odious to my reflect ion; now I 
am ſenſible of my own madneſs, and the danger into 
which I have been precipitated by reading ſuch abſurdi- 
ties, which I, from dear- bought expe: tence, abominate 
and abhor.* The three friends, hearing this declara- 
tion, believed he was certainly tcized with ſome new 
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ſpecies of madneſs ; and, on this ſuppoſition, Sampſon 
replied, © Now, Signior Don Quixote, when we have 
received the news of my Lady Dulcinea's being diſ- 
enchanted, do you talk at this rate? When we are on 
the point of becoming ſhepherds, that we may paſs away 
our time happily in ſinging, like ſo many princes, has 
your worſhip taken the reſolution to turn hermit ? No 
more of that, I beſeech you; recolle& your ſpirits, 
and leave off talking ſuch idle ſtories !* © "Thoſe 
which I have hitherto believed, have, indeed, realized 
my misfortune,” ſaid the knight; * but, with the aſſiſt- 
ance of Heaven, I hope my death will turn them to my 
advantage. Gentlemen, I feel myſelf haſtening to the 
goal of life; and therefore, jeſting apart, let me have 
the benefit of a ghoſtly conteſſor, and ſend for a notary 
to write my will; for in ſuch extremities, a man muſt 
not trifle with his own ſoul: I entreat you, then, to 
call a notary; and, in the mean time, I will confeſs 
myſelf to Mr. Curate.* They looked at one another, 
ſurpriſed at this diſcourſe; and, though ſtill dubious, 
reiolved to comply with his defire : they conſidered this 
ſudden and eaſy tranſition from aininel to ſanity, as a 
certain ſignal of his approaching death; for to thoſe 
expreſſions already rehearſed, he added a great number 
O rational, ſo chriſtian and well- connected, as to diſ- 
pel the doubts of all preſent, who were now firmly per- 
tuaded, that he had retrieved the right uſe of his intel- 
lets, The curate having diſmiſſed the company, con- 
felled the penitent; white the batchelor went in queſt of 
the notary, with whom he in a little time returned, ac- 
companied alſo. by Sancho, who having received an 
account of his maſter's cor dition, and finding the niece 
and houſekeeper in tears, began to pucker up his face, 
and open the flood-cates of his eyes. 

Conteſſion being ended, the curate came forth, ſay- 
ing, The good Alonzo Quixano is really dying, and 
without all doubt reſtored to his ſenſes; we may now 

o and fee the will atteſted.“ Theſe tidings gave a ter- 
rible tab to the overcharged hearts of the two ladies 
and 
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and his faithful ſquire, whoſe eyes overflowed with 
weeping, and whole boloms had well-nigh burſt with 
a thouſand fighs and groans ; for, indeed, it muſt be 
owned, as we have ſomewhere obſerved, that whether 
in the character of Alonzo Quixano the Good, or in the 
capacity of Don Quixote de La Mancha, the poor gen- 
tleman had always exhibited marks of a peaceable tem- 
px and agreeable demeanour, for which he was be- 
oved, not only by his own family, but allo by all thoſe 
who had the pleaſure of his acquaintance. 

The notary entering the apartment with the reſt of 
the company, wrote the preamble of the will, in which 
Don Quixote diſpoſed of his ſoul in all the neceſſary 
Chriſtian forms: then proceeding to the legacies, he 
faid, © Item, © Whereas Sancho Panza, whom, in my 
madneſs, I made my ſquire, has in his hands a certain 
ſum of money for my uſe ; and as divers accounts, diſ- 
burſements, and pecuniary tranſactions have paſſed be- 
tween us; it is my will, that he ſhall not be charged or 
brought to account for the ſaid money; but, it there 
be any overplus, after he has deducted the payment of 
what I owe him, the ſaid overplus, which mult be a 
mere trifle, ſhall be his own, and much good may it do 
him: and as, during my diſorder, I contributed to his 
being made governor of an ifland, I would now, while 
I enjoy my perfect ſenſes, conter upon him, were it in 


my power, a whole kingdom; which he richly deſerves ' 


for the innocency of his heart, and the fidelity of his 
ſervice,” Then turning to the diſconſolate ſquire, 
Forgive me, friend,” ſaid he, for having been the 
cauſe of thy appearing in the eye of the world a mad- 
man, like myſelf; by drawing thee into my own erro- 
neous notions, concerning the exiſtence and adventures 
of knights- errant.“ * Lack-a-day, dear Sir! cried 
Sancho, blubbering, do not die; take my advice, and 
live many years upon the face of the earth; for the 
greateſt madneſs a man can be guilty of in this life, is 
to let himſelf die outright, without being lain by any 


perſon whatever, or deſtroyed by any other weapon than 
X 2 the 
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the hands of melancholy, Hark ye, Signior! hang 
Noth ! get up, and let us take the field in ſhepherds ap- 
E according to our agreement; who knows, but 

ehind ſome buſh we may find my Lady Dulcinea diſen- 
chanted, and a comely fight for to fee? If you take 
your overthrow ſo much to heart, lay the blame at my 
door, and fay you was vanquiſhed by my careleſſneſs, 
in girting Rozinante ; beſides, your worſhip muſt have 
read in your books of chivalry, that it was common for 
one knight to unhorſe another, and for him who was 
vanquiſhed to-day, to be victor to-morrow." Very 
true, ſaid Sampſen; © honeſt Sancho ſeems to be very 
well informed of theſe matters.* Gentlemen, ' re- 
plied the knight, * let us proceed fair and ſoftly, with- 
out looking for this year's birds in laſt year's neſts. I 
was mad; but now am in my right ſenſes. I was Don 
Quixote de La Mancha ; but now, as I have alread 
oblerved, I am Alonzo Quixano the Good: and 
hope, I ſhall, by my veracity and repentance, recover 
that degree of your eſteem, which I tormerly enjoyed. 
So let Mr. Notary proceed.” 

© Item, I bequeath my whole eſtate, real and per- 

ſonal, to my niece Antonia Quixano here preſent, after 
deducting what ſhall be fufficient for the payment of 
my debts and legacies; and it is my will, that from 
the firſt of the money thence ariſing, the wages due to 
my houſekeeper ſhall be paid, together with twenty du- 
cats for a fuit of mourning ; — I appoint Mr. Curate, 
and Mr. Batchelor Samplon Carraſco, here preſent, my 
executors. Item, © It is my will, that if my niece An- 
tonia Quixano inclines to marriage, ſhe ſhall not wed 
any man until ſhe is fully ſatisfied, from previous in- 
formation, that he is an utter ſtranger to books of chi- 
valry ; or, if the finds he is addicted to this kind of 
reading, and marries him nevertheleſs, ſhe ſhall forfeit 
the whole legacy, which my executors may, in that 
caſe, diſpoſe of in pious uſes. Item, I beſeech the ſaid 

entlemen, my executors, if perchance they ſhould be- 
come acquainted with a certain author, who rn 
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and publiſhed an hiſtory, entitled, © The Second Part | 
of the Atchievements of Don Quixote de La Mancha ;” 
that they will, in my name, moſt earneſtly entreat him 
to forgive me for having been the innocent cauſe of his 
writing ſuch a number of abſurdities as that perform- 
ance contains; for I quit this life with fome ſcruples of 
conſcience ariſing from that conſfideration.* The will 
being thus concluded, he was ſeized with a fainting-fit, 
and ſtretched himſelf at full length in the bed; ſo that 
all the company were alarmed, and ran to his aſfiſtance. 
During three days which he lived after the will was 
ſigned and ſealed, he frequently fainted, and the whole | 
family was in confuſion: nevertheleſs, the niece eat her | 
victuals, the houſekeeper drank to the repoſe of his | 
ſoul, and even Sancho cheriſhed his little carcaſe; for | 
the proſpe& of ſucceſſion either diſpels or moderates | 
that affliction which an heir ought to feel at the death 
of the teſtator. | 

At laſt Don Quixote expired ; after having received | 
all the ſacraments, and in the ſtrongeſt terms, patheti- 
cally enforced, expreſſed his abomination againſt all 
books of chivalry ; and the notary obſerved, that in all 
the books of that kind which he had peruſed, he had 

. never read of any knight-errant who died quietly in his 
bed, as a good Chriſtian, like Don Quixote; who, a- 
midſt the tears and lamentations of all preſent, gave up 
the ghoſt, or, in other words, departed this life. The 
curate was no ſooner certified of his deceaſe, than he 
deſired the notary to make a teſtimonial, declaring, that 
Alonzo Quixano the Good, commonly called Don 
Quixote de La Mancha, had taken his departure from 
this life, and died of a natural death; that no other 
author, different from Cid Hamet Benengeli, ſhould 
falſely pretend to raiſe him from the dead, and write 
endleſs hiſtories of his atchievements. 

This was the end of the ſage Hidalgo de La Mancha, 
whoſe native place Cid Hamet would not punctually 
deſcribe, becauſe he wiſhed that all the towns and vil 
Tages of that province ſhould contend for the honour of 
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the hands of melancholy. Hark ye, Signior! hang 
Noth ! get up, and let us take the field in ſhepherds ap- 
E according to our agreement z who knows, but 
ehind ſome buſh we may find my Lady Dulcinea diſen- 
chanted, and a comely fight for to fee? If you take 
your overthrow ſo much to heart, lay the blame at my 
door, and ſay you was vanquiſhed by my careleſſneſs, 
in girting Rozinante; beſides, your worſhip muſt have 
read in your books of chivalry, that it was common for 
one knight to unhorſe another, and for him who was 
vanquiſhed to-day, to be victor to-morrow.* Very 
true, ſaid Sampſen; © honeſt Sancho ſeems to be very 
well informed of theſe matters. Gentlemen, ' re- 
plied the knight, let us proceed fair and ſoftly, with- 
out looking tor this year's birds in laſt year's neſts. I 
was mad; but now am in my right ſenſes. I was Don 
Quixote de La Mancha; but now, as I have already 
oblerved, I am Alonzo Quixano the Good: and 1 
hope, I ſhall, by my veracity and repentance, recover 
that degree of your eſteem, which I tormerly enjoyed. 

So let Mr. Notary proceed.” 
© Item, I bequeath my whole eſtate, real and per- 
ſonal, to my niece Antonia Quixano here preſent, after 
deducting what ſhall be ſufficient for the payment of 
my debts and legacies; and it is my will, that from 
the firſt of the money thence ariſing, the wages due to 
my houſekeeper ſhall be paid, together with twenty du- 
cats for a fuit of mourning ; and I appoint Mr. Curate, 
and Mr. Batchelor Samplon Carraſco, here preſent, my 
executors. Item, © It is my will, that if my niece An- 
tonia Quixano inclines to marriage, ſhe ſhall not wed 
any man until ſhe is fully ſatisfied, from previous in- 
formation, that he is an utter ſtranger to books of chi- 
valry; or, if ſhe finds he is addicted to this kind of 
reading, and marries him nevertheleſs, ſhe ſhall forfeit 
the whole legacy, which my executors may, in that 
caſe, diſpoſe of in pious uſes. Item, I beſeech the ſaid 
gentlemen, my executors, if perchance they ſhould be- 
come acquainted with a certain author, who enge 

al 


DON QUIXOTE. 9 "a9 
and publiſhed an hiſtory, entitled, “ The Second Part 
of the Atchievements of Don Quixote de La Mancha ;” 
that they will, in my name, moſt earneſtly entreat him 
to forgive me for having been the innocent cauſe of his 
writing ſuch a number of abſurdities as that perforin- 
ance contains; for I quit this life with ſome ſcruples of 
conſcience ariſing from that conſideration.— The will 
being thus concluded, he was ſeized with a fainting-fit, 
and ſtretched himſelf at full length in the bed; ſo that 
all the company were alarmed, and ran to his affiſtance. 
During three days which he lived after the will was 
ſigned and ſealed, he frequently fainted, and the whole 
family was in confuſion: nevertheleſs, the niece eat her 
victuals, the houſekeeper drank to the repoſe of his 
foul, and even Sancho cheriſhed his little carcaſe ; for 
the proſpe& of ſucceſſion either diſpels or moderates 
that affliction which an heir ought to feel at the death 
of the teſtator. 

At laſt Don Quixote expired ; after having received 
all the ſacraments, and in the ſtrongeſt terms, patheti- 
cally enforced, expreſſed his abomination againſt all 
books of chivalry ; and the notary obſerved, that in all 
the books of that kind which he had peruſed, he had 
. never read of any knight-errant who died quietly in his 
bed, as a good Chriſtian, like Don Quixote; who, a- 
midſt the tears and lamentations of all preſent, gave up 
the ghoſt, or, in other words, departed this life. The 
curate was no ſooner certified of his deceaſe, than he 
deſired the notary to make a teſtimonial, declaring, that 
Alonzo Quixano the Good, commonly called Don 
Quixote de La Mancha, had taken his departure from 
this life, and died of a natural death; that no other 
author, different from Cid Hamet Benengeli, ſhould 
falſely pretend to raiſe him from the dead, and write 
endleſs hiſtories of his atchievements. 

This was the end of the ſage Hidalgo de La Mancha, 
whoſe native place Cid Hamet would not punctually 
deſcribe, becauſe he wiſhed that all the towns and vil- 
Iages of that province ſhould contend for the honour of 
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having given him birth, as the ſeven cities of Greece 
contended for Homer. We ſhall here omit the lamen- 
tations of the houſekeeper, niece, and ſquire, together 


with all the epitaphs, except the following, by Sampſon 
Carraſco. 


Here lies a cavalier of fame, 
Whoſe dauntleſs courage ſoar'd ſo high, 
That death, which can the boldeſt tame, 
He ſcorn'd to flatter or to fly. 
A conſtant bugbear to the bad, 
His might the world in arms defy'd; 
And in his life though counted mad, 
He in his perfect ſenſes dy'd. 


The ſagacious Cid Hamet addreſſing himſelf to his 
pen, And now, my ſlender quill,” ſaid he, whether 
cunningly cut, or unſkilfully formed, it boots not much; 
here, from this rack, ſuſpended by a wire, ſhalt thou 
enjoy repoſe, and live to future ages, if no preſump- 
tuous and wicked hand ſhall take thee down, in order 
to profane thee in compiling idle hiſtories. But ere 
ſuch inſolent fingers can touch thine hallowed plume, 
accoſt, and warn them, if thou canſt, in words like 
theſe ; 


« Caitiffs, forbear ! Illuſtrious prince, let none 
Attempt th' emprize reſerv'd for me alone “.“ 


© For me alone was Don Quixote born, and I produced 
for him; he to act, and I to record: in a word, we 
were deſtined for each other, maugre and in deſpight of 
that fictitious Tordeſilian author, who has preſumed, 
or may preſume, to write with his coarſe, aukward 
oftrich quill, the atchievements of my valiant knight; 


a a burden too heavy for his weak ſhouiders, and an un- 


dertaking too great for his frozen genius. Adviſe 
him, therefore, if ever thou ſhouldſt chance to be in 
his company, to let the wearied and mouldering bones 
of Don Quixote reſt in the grave, without ſeeking ta 

carry 


2 Lines probably taken from ſome old ballad or romance. 
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carry him into Old Caſtile , in oppoſition to all the 
prerogatives of death ; or to drag him from his tomb, 
where he really and truly lies extended at full length, 
and utterly incapable of making a third ſally : for all 
the exploits performed by the whole tribe of knights- 
errant are ſufficiently ridiculed by the two expeditions 
he has already made, ſo much to the ſatisfaction and 
entertainment, not only of Spain, but alſo of ever 
foreign nation to which the fame of his adventures hath 
been conveyed. In ſo doing, thou wilt conform to thy 
Chriſtian profeſſion of doing good to thoſe who would 
do thee harm; and I ſhall reſt ſatisfied and perfectly 
well pleaſed, in ſeeing myſclt the firſt author who fully 
enjoyed the fruit of his writings in the ſucceſs of his 
deſign ; for mine was no other than to inſpire mankind 
with an abhorrence cf the talſe and improbable ſtories 
recounted in books of chivalry ; which are already 
ſhaken by the adventures of my true and genuine Don 


Quixote, and in a little time will certainly fink into 
oblivion, Farcwel.“ 


+ The author of the Second Part hinted, in his pre- 


face. a deſign of bringing his hero into the field again, in 
Old Caſtile. | 


END OF THE ADVENTURES OF 
bon QUIXOTE, 


